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- ADVERTISEMENT Tr 


P PRESENT, EDITION. 


© Tv offer to the Publick a book of entertain- 
ment and of uſe, for the underſtanding, the fancy, 
and the affections ; various in matter, and in manner 
unhackneyed—to check the heady current of national 
prejudice in ſome inſlances, to animate genius and 
liberal thinking in others; 10 encourage the glow of 
rational liberty, and 10 curb lawleſs wregularity in 
all: to combine ſubje&s for profound reflection with 
amuſing remarks, and to contraſt the comforts of 
peace with the calamities of war ; drverſifying and 
relieving the whole by appropriate narratives, and 
adventures, and imagery, has been the endeavour of 
the Author in theſe Volumes. He could not but con- 
ſider the pleaſure he had in writing them, in ſome 
fort, an earneſt of their furniſhing proportionate 
ſatigfuction in reading. The rapid diſperſion of the 
firſt, ſecond, third, and fourth editions, in times like 
theſe, and in an age of trips and tours—and the 
favour with which the work has been diſtinguiſhed 
by perſons of all parties, encourage the belief that, 
after long abſence from the preſs, the Author has not 


vol . a g4gain 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


again rome forward unadviſedly. This has invigo- 
rated tus beſt efforts to render the * impreſſion 


more worthy its honours. 


In deference to the counſel of fome reſpectable cri- 
ticks, the Author has entirely reviſed the latter part 
of the Third Volume, which painted the atrocities of 
tie beginnings of the French Revolution; and for 
tlie ſake of ſhuddering humanity, as well as in juſtice 
to the more manly ſy/tem of government now prevail- 
ing, he has abridged, or wholly left out many of the 
inſtances of horror: And the particulars he has fuf- 
fered to remain are for the Ke of example to fur- 
| bog nations. 


DEDICATION. 


DEDICATION. 


Bur that the kids knows TRUE 


#8) 


GENEROSITY is ever r governed by * TRUE 


DELIC Ac, he Thould-with Pleaſure and 


with Pride, enrich. his Work. with an Ac- 
count of Actions, that would juſtify him in 
changing bs humble Title of his Book. into 
ſomething expreſſive of the copious Harveſt, 


which Talents, Virtues, and Misfortunes have 


been continually reaping from the Bounty of 


an Individual, whoſe Powers, though large, 


are far lefs ample than his Inclinations, to 


do good. 


£2 Without 
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Without farther Obſervation, therefore, 


THESE LETTERS, 
x NOW COLLECTED INTO voLUMEs, 
en ARE OBEALED..... 
"AS A TESTIMONY OF SINCERE RESPECT 
II GENERAL ona RACTER; 
AND AS ani or GRATITUDE 
Fon PARTICULAR KINDNESS; „ 
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+ RICHARD, BARWELL, Esa. M. P. 


INTRODUCTION. 


INTRODUCTION. 


I is neceſſary to premiſe, that the - 
unforeſeen delays which have attended this 
publication, have given time for great and 
material alterations in that part, an incon- 
ſiderable one, indeed, which relates to the 
ſyſtem of the French Republick. Softening 
gradually from wildneſs, ferocity, and tyran- 
ny, from the laſt exceſſes of more than ſavage 
rancour and aſſaſſination, into the milder 
forms of reſiſtance to authorities, which they 
are ſtill determined to queſtion; the obſerver, 
who before regarded that people with feelings 
of utter abhorrence and of complete indigna- 
tion, as an horde of robbers and of murderers, 
trampling down every law of Nature, and 
Nature's God; muſt view them in their now 
altered ſtate, with different eyes and with 
different ſentiments. 55 
It was impoſſible for an honeſt man to ſee | 
Whos was acting on the bloody theatre of the 
French 


bs Z * 
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French nation, while ſuch an example of 


human degeneracy as Roberſpierre filled the 


ſcene and conducted the drama, without 
execrating every meaſure adopted by that 


Scourge! of "Mankind; but it would be as pal- 
pable an abſurdity to confound their former 


with their [preſent conduct, as to compare 
utter darkneſs with the manifeſt 18 8 of re- 


rank. light. 
The author cannot, in any one feature, 


| foften the juſt portrait he has drawn of the 
| Horrors which, to the point of time he held 
the peneil, deformed their devoted land. 


Neither can he, with feelings that would 


ſatis fy his own heart, omit the opportunity of 
ſoftening many of the ſhades, and of expreſ- 
fing a wiſh, intereſting to every fibre of that 


heart, and he truſts of millions more, that 
the picture not only of the bleeding land 
alluded to, but of every other over which the 


ſword of deſolation is yet drawn, may ſoon 


exhibit in the beſt light that yEaAct wawrcu 

IS MORE GLORIOUS THAN VICTORY. 
"The — Py RO of theſe pages, 
being 
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being written on leſs local, and of courſe, 
more comfortable, becauſe more humane 
ſubjects the beauties of nature and of ar. 
will loſe nothing of their intereſt, by being 
thus mixed with baſer matter; for ſuch 
war muſt ever be conſidered, whether fluſhed - 
with conqueſt, or humbled by defeat. The 
utility, indeed, of ſuch obſervations, as are 
deſigned to 


Guide the traveller on his way,” 


and aſſiſt him in the article of expence, &c. 
&c. muſt of courſe be Practically ſuſpended. 
For while every path abroad is clogged with 
blood, it is to be preſumed that few, even of 
thoſe who are diſpoſed to quarrel with their 
country, will, uncalled by duty, forſake that 
happy land in whoſe boſom, amidſt all their 
diſcontent, they ſtill find a * SECURE anD 
PEACEFUL HOME. 

On a return to that peaceful home, after 


* On theſe home-felt comforts and delights, the Author 
has expatiated more at large in his Engliſh Gleanings. 


looking 


xi TNTRODUCTION. 


looking for ſo long a time on its turbulent 
contraſt in other lands, the Author heſitates 
not to confeſs, that he felt all the ardour of a 


. Briton, and amidſt the laudable enthuſiaſm of 


that character, wood once more the Muſe of 
Sympathy, to pay her honeſt tribute to the 


country, which, in compariſon of others, he 


found, literally, what that Muſe had called it, 


A Th' aſylum of the ſuffering earth.” 
Win the Meret Effe then, that on this 


conviction flowed from his grateful heart, he 


shall open his remarks—in the courſe of 


which he flatters himſelf no narrow preju- 


dices of any kind will be found. 'On the 
i contrary, prejudices will be ſtrongly com- 


bated, whether the growth of end own or of 
any other country. 


| 
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ALIENS AND NATIVES. | 
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THESE VERSES, 


DESCRIPTIVE OF THE CHARACTER OF 


THE BRITISH NATION, 


% 


ARE, 


NOT HUMBLY, BUT PROUDLY, 
FROM A CONVICTION OF THEIR TRUTH, 
INSCRIBED 
To 


ALIENS AND NATIVES 


OP ALL PARTIES. 
We FO 
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TO | THE 
 BENEVOLENCE OF ENGLAND. 
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I. 
Orraxcen! would'ſt thou Ar.srox know ? 

Alk the family of woe. „ 

Aſk the tribes who ſwarming round, 5 

In her arms have ſuecour found? 
Or, if one of that ſad band, 

Thou haſt ſought her ſacred land, 

To thy Heart thou may'ſt refer 

For BzrITAnN1a's character! 

I that heart bath pow'r to feel, 

This glorious truth it will reveal: 


* This Ode was finely recited by Mr. Pope at Free Ma- 
ſons'-Hall, on its firſt appearance in a ſeparate form. / 
1 G \ 1 Be 


L ww ] 

Be thou the humbleſt child e' en Care will own, 
Or the illuſtrious ruin of a throne, 

"Twas not thy rank or ſtation—'twas thy 6gee, 
Spread her protecting arms to offer thee relief. 


Ir, 
Yet, ffranger ! had'ſt thou brought her mines of 
| wealth, | 

Or come beneath the ſmile of Heaven, 

In all the gay feſtivity of health, 

Thou had'ſt but bought what ſhe has given : 
Nor had thy purchas'd welcome been fincere, 
But never can'ſt thou doubt her homage to thy 

tear, 


Behold th' immeaſurable train of care, 
Exil'd, like thee, to our BRITANNIA come 1 

She, their ſure refuge i in the laſt deſpair, 
The Child of Sorrow s univerſal Home. 

Her Peaſants with her Princes vie 

Who ſhall ſofteſt balms ſupply: 

Theſe 


\ 


' Theſe their Palaces beſtow, 
And ſcepter'd Grief forgets its woe ; 
Theſe uplift the lowly latch, 
And beckon ſorrow. to their thatch. 
Friend to the wretched ! Arnion's equal wa Be” 
Warms like me Sun, ALL human miſery. 5 


IV. 


But, favour'd Stranger! would'ſt thou know yet 
more 
Her temper—ſee her in the grace of Pow'r : 
Oh: if, by ſome reverſe of ſudden fate, 
Conqueſt again ſhould on her Banners wait, 
And her now exulting Foe _ 5 
Yield to all-ſubduing woe, 
And in the hour of need her aid implore, 
From vict'ry fallen to diſtreſs, 
The Lion rage of Al BTON would be way 
Prompt to Pardon and to bleſs; ' 
Her mighty heart, would by the mm of 
| 8 5 
7 Melt to the ſoftneſs of the mW POE 
Ye 


Ye fragments of each plunder d coaſt ! 
Check the Muſe, if here ſhe boaſt, 
2 No, ye fad Band]! who midſt your ruins ſmile; /, 
Ye own, for ye have felt, the Genius of our 
Iſle : 


Ar.z1ow ſuccours all TY ſigh, 


Such is her Eavarrty. 


- - W * 7 ” ” . 
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Sure, Pity 5 angel at her birth, 8 my 
Breath'd bounty it in her ſoul to temper Pow'r 5 BE 
And bade her be, i in deep Misfortune' 8 hour, 

Ty alan of the ſuff ring Earth. EP 


VII. 


Say ye, who: with her „ it probedly glow, 
> Her native ſons—ſay, have ye in her laws, 
Je who have dar'd to hope for Heaven below, 
Found, as her earthly mark, fome venial flaws ? 
x V Noll 


L ix ] 
Nobly reform them—but, with filial hand, age 1 
Devote yourſelves to ſave a generous Land. 
Who, in an hour like this, on would: | his 3 


* 
” [ 0 A 


impart— 1 | | 
His arm, his blood—to TOY a parent's heart? 

* Say ye, who now defended by her Laws, ö 

Ye Strangers in her gate; i | 

As her adopted Sons, to aid her Cauſe,” 

And, dying, triumph in the ſacrifice 2 * 

Yes! ye have ſeen the 'wretch, howe'er op- 

preſs d, | 10/07 geven TD. 

| To her ſhelt'ring boſom an i Ved? 
As if it were their tender mother's breaſt, - + 

And there as in a cradle lye. | 


VIII. 


And ſhall thoſe wha! ſhe bo Wir” | 
Nurs' d in her arms, and at her hails fed; 
Shall her own Sons, whom ür ſhe taught ta 
know _ Bk N 
The aweful Rights &'on of that Nan oy 
And all the ſacred truths which lye 8 
In the rich code of Hoſpitality ; 


j 


Shall 


[ ax ] 
Shall they, forgetful of the precepts giv'n, 
en the“ THANKLESS chIL 's“ dread curiz 
Sn ei frm Henn, fit not wh | STD 
Ah! 7 To ſave her dh a threaten 2 . 
| What hoſts have periſ d on the recking ground! 
| Nor ſball th embattled Thouſands that- remain 
Inactive view this criſis of their fate : | 
Her Patriots with a manly. pride, | 
All little quarrels thrown aſide, 
All petty ſtrife ſor place or power, 
The conteſts of an idle hour, ; 
Shall with one ſoul unanimouſly great, 
By wiſdom and heroick deeds embalm their 
Breth'ren ek. | | 


XX, 
Nor ye, her Patriots, doubt BrrTANNIA's bn: 
Nor think ſhe will with fatal raſhneſs, parg 
To waſte the treaſure of her a 8 blood: 
Alas! already has the crimſon flood, 
Like life's rich ſtreams drawn Soo their parent 


— 


ſource, YE 
Profuſely dio d the all-ſupplying bet, 
The maſs impoveriſhed in its wholeſome courſe, 


And check'd the action of each nobler part FB 
7 | This 


—————— Do 1 II 4 «44é„%7ͤ re —— 


1 > of 
This aweful truth ſhe ſeels in every ei NH! 
And feels it with an anxious mother's, pain; 
And though to guard inviolate her Land 1 a 
Her Laws, her Life, ſhe claims the filial han 
Ev'n while ſhe views her loyal Sons in arm, 
She trembles with a parent's fond alarms : .. 3 8 
With pride ſhe ſees Nr FREEDOM Fac her 

Throne, a 


Nor grudges other States, the ae of her 


own |! 


Sde wars alone with rachleſs frife | 7" 4 liecle 
That dooms the Orphan and the Wiſe, 
To dungeons, chains, or deat,c, 
Becauſe the Sire who gaye them breath, 

Or the loy'd Lord in trembling terror few, E 0 


Proſoription and his fate in view! 


And what their crimes? Too: oft the chane of 


M birth, BOY 2 . Raihgt ny ts ;4 
Sublimer genius, or PINE worth Nee 
Foe to the cruel means but to the Eo 


BRITANNIA and her BRITONS are a friend 
h VOL. I, . Oh! 


* 
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Oh! neer would Arpron quench the ſacred 
flame, 5 | | 

Divinely bright I that gilt Aer path to fame, 

Ah no! when tlie read chirſt of blood is oer, 

And ruthleſs Jage ſhull ain the cauſe no moro, 

Wan toneli' joy ont AL Erex thall embrace | 

Her Galtele does, and om them of a kindred 


race ln bot M go colder 
«T5 4 0. of # * * 1 — * ** 8 | 1 9 ; 0 * * * 1 
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XI. 


But 'when'fair hotiour's' Foice—twill be a voice 
from Heav'n— e 
Shall cr cry Hold bold! the Pow'r to "ORG bee a, 
* Thy Land, thy Law, thy Liberty ſecure, 
- The offer d Olive now will Peace enſure- 
O! ſhould ſhe then, with fell diſnatur'd rage, 
Ne one rich = of 'gen'rous Engrand's 
a7 + blog; a T6 238} KA bo, pr, 
T he Muſe Awe gives this votive 6 e TY 
: Will pour indignant Cenſure's broadeſt food; 
Ev'n — * RovrE's fem Sire, o be 
n jideninins Dow od; 57 oc 


Juſtice ſhould frike ber Weir with a tear! | 
. 4 AMS ee THE 
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Tur. oLrxveR's RETURS: | 
nr $733 fo 
th with theſs Crim is a view 


at Home, During the courſe of the war, twice 
did the Author reviſit the benevolent land, 
here praiſed. The date of his firſt return will 
be aſcertained, when he obſeryes,. that the 
cannon of Dumourier almoſt ſhook the 
battlements of the pleaſant and kindly, re- 
membered little frontier town, the“ Brielle, 
of which no ſcanty. Gleaning will be 
found in its place. Doubtful, however, of 
events, he did not wiſh to abide the chance of 
being! taken by the French, whom his country. 
had irritated ; he remained, therefore, on the 
apparently unſafe fide of the water's edge, till 
ſelf-preſervation bade him ſet ſail for the 
other; for even as he ſat in the cabin of 
the Packet-boat, in which he embarked, the 
fire and ſmoke from the beſiegers and the 
deen, at Wia, ſeemed fo parſue 


* In Holland. 2 1 G 
bs the 


a 


the tracks of the veſſel, and made her tremble 


on the waves. 
imm nenn 595159 
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"She reached, however, the wih of Albion 
without any adverſe rencontre, and the Author 
felt himſelf again, literalh „on terra firma. 
This happened in an advanced part of the 
ſpring ; he looked at the gardens of ſome 
cottages, running down almoſt t to the rim of 
the Ocean e at Harwich. 1 e 


1 9 
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0 N er hours befbre he had witneſſed, even 
at Helveotſluice, the internal, the domeſtick 
foe of Holland, unnaturally and almoſt openly 
afſiſting the machinations of the f6e without. 
The diſaffected patriots of the diſunited Pro- 
vinces, had ſpiked ſeveral of the cannon, 

mutilated the corn-mills, and caſt obſtructions 
in the way of the water- works, ſhould it be- 
come neceffary to open the Duteh ſluices. 
He had the Anltifleltlen to behold the 


Engliſh "—_— who were ſent to aſſiſt the 
gs d cauſe 


PR 
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cauſe of theſe very people, recei ved With an 
air, of chagri n by ſome; and of poorly+diſſera- 
bled ſatisfaction by others; and although 
Breda had been taken on the one ſide, and: 
Williamſtadt attacked on the other, inſomuch 
that the Republick was almoſt rent in twain, 
there was ſcarcely a ſoldier or a citizen who 
did not wiſh the tranſports that brought over 
the brave auxiliaries, with a Prince of the 
Engliſh realm at the head, at the bottom of 
the ſea. He even overheard a Dutch burgher 
exclaim, while the veſſel filled with his noble 
_ countrymen were dropping their anchors, 
*« the devil fink every one of ye! * wn adds ne 
1 . Krebs tient e 


At che time of gaining the Barbour the 
weather had been ſo ſtormy, and the ſea 
ran ſo high there could not be a ſafe landing 


This is a pretty general opipien, the Author finds at home 
as well as abroad, EY 


made 


[ * 


4245 for the troops, Who remained, thiteſdte; 
on board the ſhips near three days. Had you 
ſeen; reader) how the redoubted þar#rors of 
the Dutch enjoyed this temporary di res 
of the brave fellows; Who unuſed to the ſea, 
| ſufferet the more; you would have preſumed, 
thir; inſtead of the troops coming to their 
protection, they were attempting to land only 
to make them priſoners ; nay, Tam perfectly 
Hatisfied, that a general wreck of near two 
thouſand of the fineſt men in the world, would 
have been à greater joy to numbers of the 
perſons, at that time aſſembled, than what 
did, for the moment, really reſult from their 
aſſiſtance“ the Salvation of the Republict. 


- #: The Dutch p̃atriots even then called it their Javery, | Their 
country being now in captivity, they are become Free men, 
How long, it may be before they figh again for their _ 
* it is impoſſible to determine, So true is it that | 


. Our very wiſhes give us not our wiſh,” 


From 


From a variety of malicious actions and 
expreſſions, the Author is free to ſay, that 
could they ha ve poiſoned the water, or dared 
they to have envenomed the food, they would 
Ma: n to do either.. 0H 5167? 
r dt ogy ef, 
After Alban f eee his 
return at ſo ſingular a moment, when the 
emigrant enemies of this country fl ued for, its 
Pity and protection. and ſued not vainly, was 
attended with thoſe ſentiments which, on his 
ſecond return to his native land produced the 
Ode. He had been witneſs to the ravages of 
many fair countries, to the deſtruction of 
many beautiful towns, majeſtick caſtles, mag 
nificent churches, and the terror, deſolations, 
and deaths of numbers of the Hunan 1 race ; 
and although the ſcenes, which at that period 
of the war had paſſed under his eyes, were ſoft 
and mereiful in compariſon of thoſe he has 


be Dutch are mu an induſtrious wo a moſt gramb- 
| ling hive. 


fince 
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| fnterviewed /iand of which alſo deſeriptions 
will in due order appear + the contraſt was 
powerful enough for him, or for any man 
ſscircumiſtanced,” to have bleſt the Britiſh 
ſhore, honoured the Britiſh King, and ve- 
nerated the Britiſh government, had he oz 
been born n. their ee ue had han even 
— 6 Zalifgteft of u mutet 


187 the reverſe of chis picture then, he 
looked at Bome. In the midſt of the moſt 
vigorous p Preparations for war, he felt Him- 
ſelf i in the boſom of peace. The failors were 
finging, : as it were fitting out for victory, on 
the rigging, regulating the top. or guarding 
the bottom of their veſſels. The foldiers 


2110 


were merry ip garriſon, or ſmiling on their 
poſt. The huzza of God ſave the King, re- | 
echoed to the waves ! French politicks were 
fcouted, and good old Engliſh maxims were 
recited with hereditary veneration. If even 
at that hour, treaſon prophaned the realm, 
it was conſcious of no leſs ſhame than 
weakneſs; 


ä— — ——— — 


weakneſs; and, like other unclean and rave- 
nous beaſts, it ſhunned the day. If ever the 
voice of loyalty were general, it then reſound- 
ed through comparatively the happieſt land. 
The contraſt empowered the Gleaner to feel 
it in all its force * In paſſin ga little high- road 
village he ſaw ea train of childr en of both 
ſexes, not forced into the ſervice of the Con- 
vention, at that time a new Council of Blood ; 
not carry ing in their feeble hands the mangled 
heads or limbs of the brother or ſiſter infants, 
on whom they had elaborated a murder: but a 
little battalion of boys and girls of Britiſn 
growth, who, catching the ſpirit of the 
times and of the country, formed themſelves 
into volunteer bodies, and employed their 
ſcanty allowance of play hours in a kind of 
military nurſery. Their pocket- money went 
to purchaſe drums, whiſtles, wooden ſwords, 
ſpears, guns, and other inſtruments of mimick 
war. A pair of colours ſeemed to have been 
o - a | bought 


_{[ ee J 


bouglit at the price of a flowered Sabbath- 
day flip and Sunday waiſtcoat ; and a ſmart 
martial. looleing lad, of about ten po of 
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SGueſs, . FR . the Author's 
ant —— countries he had 
left,” and that to which he returned; and 

when you are better acquainted with his 
uſual habits, you will not wonder he forgot 
that he had farther to go, and in the warmth 
of the welcome oblivion, which, though it 
loft him a place in the coach, was no deduc- 
tion to his pleaſure, he followed the little 
troop round the town like a new recruit. 
When it came to a ſtop, the youth who 

commanded made a ſpeech, which was 4 
morſcl of moſt exem plary loyalty indeed ; for 
it bleſſed the king, and then bleſſed God for 
bleſſing the king at the end of every ſentence. 
e they were by ao means mercenaries, 

* 


L xxx+ 1 
they ſolieited a little help from the company 
around, juſt to anſwer military 'exigencies; 

The ſmall” corporal preſented his cap, to 
which all the birds of the air appeared to 
have tight loyally contributed a feather. The 
Gleaner's mite was not withheld. Indeed he 
was heated enough to have actually 2 
had they invited him to join the corps. He 
left them with reluctance „ 
for the night, which he paſſed at a little 
publick houſe in the village. Here he met 
with an honeſt, kind-hearted ſlipſlop of 2 
land- lady, a Jove-fick, pale-faced maiden, 
who ſaid fe hated politicks, and a landlord 
who ſaid he was a profound politician, ' He 
had/ amuſement at the moment in /terching 
them; but as their counterparts are to be 
ſeen in almoſt every publick houſe, he ſhall 
wiſh them to be as well as they are harmleſs, 
and paſs on. He had intended to reviſit 
London. Some unexpected events deter- 


mined 
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mined him to another route, and reſolving to 
remain in_the track of foreign intelligence, 
he repaired to a place whither two motives 
guided him: Firſt, its being a ſmall ſpot 
near a great paſſage-town ; and ſecondly, in 
a part of England he had never viſited. 
Having time to ſpare, you ſhall judge of his 
ſatisfactions. He will endeavour. to make 
vou think you are a ſpectator of a Day's 
gleaning in bis native land. He began to 
compare all he had viewed in other places 
with the ſweetly varied ſpots before him, not 
ſo much with reſpect to their beauty as their 
ſecure tranquillity, - With regard to the ſur- 
rounding reſidents he was amongſt ſtrangers, 
but they were human beings and his country- 
men; or they were happy domeſtick creatures, 
under the protection of an eaſy government. 
He knew no one: yet by a certain magick 
that works in the heart of every philanthropiſt, 
| and without meriting that character, he fears 
na 


n 1 


no man can be a patriot, he ſeemed to be 
intereſted about every body: and all the ob- 
jects which his eyes could reach his heart 
ſeemed to embrace. It appeared, on this 
ſingular occaſion, as if he had met with a 
_ | gat 'of his own A Mt * had 


foreign hide! While» ene, ruin bad 
taken up their dwelling, his heart bounded 
to behold all thoſe who were at lengthy 
brought ſo cloſe to him, in the fulleſt enjoy- 
ment of their lives and properties. In other 
countries, he had often ſeen the hired ſer- 
vants, the peaſants, and farmers, imperiouſly' 
ordered to leave their own, or their maſter's' 

affairs, and labour in the pleaſure- grounds, 
or palace of ſome petty prince, whoſe whole 
principality ſometimes does not meaſure to 
the acres of a good Engliſh domain. But in 
England, the ſeed which the huſbandman 


had ſown, he was * to 1 nor is 
Zuller 117 1 0 it 
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it in the wiſh or the power of a monarch to 


plunder him of a moment. His toil is his 


own; ſo are the fruits of it. And while he 
is getting in the copious harveſt, the expec- 
tations and efforts of the year are, in many 
other parts of the globe, ſeized on by la wleſs | 
hands, or clotted by gore to prevent it. The 
carol of the lau- defended ſubject touched all 


the chords of the Author's heart; the birds 


that fle w over his head ſeemed leſs. indepen- 
dent, and to have leſs of · perfect freedom. 


A party of haymakers were at the moment 
following the laſt well- heaped load, or ſport- 


ing on its top, their rakes wreathed with tri- 


umphant garlands, while a feaſt in the open 


air, and within view of the finiſhed hay- 


Racks; awaited them. Every ſyllable in the 


eee * of the Britiſh — 


L 


men nc nl Aa 7 l 
How $7 ny is the jovial, ſeen cepary,jn he 
3; * « Now ſwarms the village o'er the jovial mead,” &c. 
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poet A (deficriphicn, from the inhuman yell of 
Ca Ira, in the accurſed times of Roberſ- 
pierre; for then was his horrible power in 
force] oppoſite even as the ſong of rural in- 
nocence, and the diſſonant roar of guilt and 
| rapine over- running the fields! It was a 
pleaſant, an intereſting ſight ; it warmed the 
boſom of the Author to- its inmoſt ceceſles.; 
he was in humour with every thing the 
comfort- looking huts, the ample downs, the 
ſheep that fed upon them, the ſoft and peace - 
fol-ſeeming incloſures, the ſtretches of wood, 
water, and garden-grounds, the captivating 
interſperſed villas, the aweful manſions and 
good old halls of hoſpitality, the very cluck 
of the Engliſn houſehold fowl, and the do- 
meſtick:rookery. He ſpoke to every labourer 
with the voice of a country man and friend. 
The charm was indeed heightened by a viſit 
to the Engliſh cottages; the appearance of 
the 1 _w and Udvorning" damſels who 

ö . . Ba inhabited 
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dreſs, complexion, ſhape, and Kngzge) from 
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Such is the . of a "+ 8 8 * | 
ves, in returning to the | land whoſe 
ſcenary, places, and perſons, by a ſort of 
indeſinable attachment, not only appears to 
belong to us, but of which one ſeems to be a 

purti Perhaps they were not the leſs agreeable 
to the Author for the pains that afflicted his 
feelings! in other countries. How he wandered 
"gazed on, and lingered in the ſcene! 
He had fled from a repining and oppreſſed 
people, oppreſſed beyond any power of relief, 
and took ſanctuary with the peaceful and 
contented, All ſeemed natal. The trees that 
ſhaded, the ſun that warmed, the earth that 
received him, and the air he breathed! - 


'3 


10 1 * e A} 6 22 13 "4 F 4 4 [4 | 45 12 .£z*F 
„Since this period, the Authot's 7+/dence at home has en- 


#bled-him to caſt a gleaning eye and hand over ſeyeral parts of 
be: 3 3 8 in England, ; 


* And 
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And are there thoſe who would reduce all 
this into a wilderneſs? Ye Britons, be not 
deluded into miſery! Even that which may 
be a good cauſe to one nation * be * 
ſtructive to another. b 


Had the moſt clamorous, the moſt diſcon- 
 tented, half the opportunities of the Author 
of theſe Volumes, they would, even with all 
its errors, think England the happieſt coun- 
try, and themſelves the happieſt people now 
on the face of the globe. As to faults, he can 
only repeat the wiſh he has earneſtly breathed 
in the Ode, that they may be nos LY re- 


formed.” 

The author could have wiſhed, however, 
to have found the benevolence of the country, 
celebrated. in the Ode, more uniform ; and 


that, while it was holding out the hand of 


hoſpitality to diſtrefſed aliens, who had been 


driven from their homes, it had ceaſed to 
So c inflict 


HA — — = : 
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inflict tyranny and ſlavery on a yet more 
numerous body of unfortunates. He grieved 
to obſerve, even on his ſecond return, an 
evil which, long before his ſetting out, was 


| deemed inconſiſtent with the mild, humane, 


and, generally ſpeaking, wholeſome prin- 
<iples of the Britiſh Government, and which 
he had heard diſcuſſed on the Continent with 0 


every mark of wonder and reprobation. It 


is almoſt needleſs to ſpecify, that he alludes 
to the immiti gable per/ecutron of more than 
half of the inhabitants of the globe, merely 
becauſe they one n . ee be in 


34 


e e et YN ET an OR. 4 


And yet we rank ourſelves amongſt the 
generous lovers of freedom; and have bled in 
her ſacred cauſe at every pore. It is ſome- | 
what humiliating, however, that the very 
men we are fighting on the ground of im- 


ome barbarity, and conſidering too we > have 


fo 


Rix ] 


ſo long debated the ſubject in the great aſ- 
ſembly of the nation, to find that this J. 
| vage foe, againſt whole ferocity we have 
raiſed the arm, ſhould have done that gene- 
rous act in a ſingle day, which Britons have 
been ſo many years talking about. It cannot 
be denied that the French people have got 
the ſtart of us in giving real freedom to that 
1 unhappy race of beings, who, though they 
have unqueſtionably all the rights of men, 
are treated as beaſts of the fields, without 
any rights at all; nay, as condemned Cri- 
minals, who have, by the proleription of 
crimes, forfeited not only thoſe rights, but | 
every kindred claim that attaches to ſpecies, 
or even ſprings from common charity. The 
Gleaner certainly has been amongſt the firſt, 
as will appear on the face of this Work, to 
reprobate ſuch parts of the French meaſures 
as juſtice, no leſs than philanthropy, muſt 
reject; but he was one of the firſt to Honour 
them for this part of their conduct. Their 
| e 2 plan 


b 4 1 
plan of Equality here was great, glorious, 
and exemplary; and even if it were but in- 
tended as a ſtroke of policy, it ought, like 
Abraham's faith, to be imputed to them As 
1 ee ge 


It is difficult to conceive indeed how the 
ſons of avarice can bring their feeble argu- 
ments to carry any weight, when in the 
oppoſite ſcale are to be placed all the motives 
of common honeſty, 'and every principle of 
- Juſtice and of reaſon. And yet, on coming 
home, the author could not but /regret to 
hear the ſame unwarrantable, unfeeling, and 
| ſordidiarguments for continuing this iniquitous 
_ tyranny, that had been polluting the' publick 
humanity of the country ſo many years. Nay, 
the truly worthy * mover of the Bill for 
. doing” away this enormity, has it ſeems been 
"haraſſed out with the perpetual checks his 
benevolent plan received. It has been put 


* Mr. Wilberforce. | WY 
20 off 


1 
off from time to time, till moſt probably it 
will totally die away. And all this in deſpite 
of the moſt liberal ſupport from men of all. 
parties, led on by Pitt, Fox, Sheridan, &c. 


No wonder then that the Lyre has: failed 
to effect what the beſt and brighteſt Powers 
of the Britiſh Parliament ſeem to have relin- 

quiſhed in deſpair. As a laſt effort however, 
the Author will place his mite a fourth time“ 
and as much oftner as an indulgent Publick 
may encourage the re · publication of his 
work —in the way of being ſeen by ſome of 
the advocates, of this unblgſſed, unchriſtian 

trade; and ſhould but one purchaſer, or ſaleſ- 
man of his ſpecies, be moved to pity and re- 

' dreſs the wrongs of one enſlaved fellow-crea- 

ture, he will triumph in having put an end 

to the captivity of that one; or, if a niggard 
taſk-maſter ſtill holds him in bonds, deaf to 


the voice of nature and conſcience, the at- 


ꝛ See HumaniTY, a Poem. 
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tempt will have been made, and both con- 
ſcience and nature ſhall unite to ſoothe the 
diſappointment. Bitter, already, has been 
that diſappointment; ; for he who praiſed the 
BENEVOLENCE of Albion had hoped the. 
would have extended that freedom which ſhe 
loves, and which is the baſis of her happineſs, 
beyond the narrow circle of her own land; 
but as that is not the caſe; it ſeems a duty 
impoſed by compaſſion and juſtice on every 
man, to awaken the publick mind, fo far as 
in him lies, to a ſenſe of what it owes to this 
important ſubject. Impreſſed by a ſenſe of . 
which, the Author” $ ſheaves ſhall be e 
. a wreath of bee, 
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THE introductory parts to our ſheaves 
having hitherto been employed in home-felt 
ſubjects, there will be a ſort of propriety in 
cloſing therewith. On which idea, our pre- 
liminary matter ſhall conclude with a Glean- 
ing of the Engliſh Stage, which ſeems, like 
many other things, to have undergone a re- 
volutionary ſhock ; and like ſome others, we 
will not now ſay all, to be by no means the 
better for it. 
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Lore abſant, „ Britain from my go” * or” 

Once more I ſought and hail'd thee with a — | 

And tho” I found thee midſt the ſtorms of fate, 

80 ſweet thy pity to tht unfortunate, A 

The ſympathiſing Muſe thy zeal admir'd, 

And paid the tribute “ filial loye.inſpir” TINY 

For though a wanderer, can the Muſe e er roam 

Where thou, O land reyer'd, art not her parent 
me, 3 | 

Yet, as I knew 157 grief, 1 thought to be, 1 

Ev'n in thy ſports ſome marks of gravity: 

Since all the Shores I left were bath' d in blood, 

And thy own children's veins ſupply'd the flood, 

Methought twas ſtrange, in contraſt to the time, | 

To view thy Stage one mighty. Pantomime! 

And thy chaſte Drama, long a nation's pride 

The Muſes ſpurn'd—take Momus for a guide, | 


* Alluding to the Ode to the Benevolence of England. 
2 e 
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Twas ſtrange in every. ſcene Eis pow'r to trace, 
And note his monkey grin on ev'ry face, 

Say, is it thus my country hides her care? 

Tries ſhe by arts like theſe to eheat deſpair ? 

Thus when ſie dreaded her impending doom, 
Prophetick pageants mark'd the fall of Rome. 
Well ſang the fage * ſublime, whoſe preſcient eye 
| Forefaw the hour when Scenick Truth ſhould fly 
Before the changes of a ſinking age, 

And gaudy folly ſhould uſurp the Stage; 2 
On flying cars when * Sorcerers ſhould ride, 

c Where royal Lear had raved, and Hamlet died. 5 
Far bon is come, confirm'd is Fauſtus' ſway, 
And many a ſhining bubble marks his way ; 
| Inſtead of heroes drawn from Rome and Greece, 0 
A ſcore of Ha:lequins crowd every piece; 

Inſtead of aweful Phœbus and the Nine, 

: A Grecian Proll, or Roman Columbine ; ; 
The Tragick Muſe, although by Siddons grac'd, 
In the New Booth, is ſ>obſcurely plac'd, 8 
That mongſt the motley crew ſhe holds : a rank 

Mat the Macedonian Mountebank, 


„ Dr. Samuel Johnſon, EEE 
Satraps 


En =; 
Satraps all hair, and Amazons all wig,” 
And dumb Darius, dying to a „ 
Hiſt'ry herſelf, whoſe adamantine page, 
Aweful gave back the image of the age, 
Now with ber childiſh ſports profanes her dend, 
And plays the Romp, a fool's cap on her head, 
Dances the bay, while Offian-Pantaloon 
Leads on iq ah to act ſome vile buffoon. 


For FRY poor. en i the art's forgot, | 
Which once the ſportive ſcene from Naturs 

| caught, 5 
Thy ſtrokes of wit are now the haul, 6 ſlap, | 
And thy Ghoſt riſes from a mummer's trap : 

Then .murder'd Humour havnts, .the * exch 

night; | 
Then glare the wounds of ne coaching ſight, | 


To mts: an nor or an actor. great, OL 
How brief, how new, how fimple the receipt ! 5 
Give to your Hero all the bully air; 

Croud trick on trick, and let him boldly Heer, 7 
A dozen damns i in ev'ry act, at leaſt ; 


Oaths, quaintly vollied, are a glorious feat ; 
But, 


© 
uh above all, remember to futprize, 


For chiefly there: the art of. writing lies iff 


With more than hocus pocus, ev'ry Wee 
Like jugglers' ball, ſhould hold a cheat within, 


Something ſo odd, abſurd, yet e ſo neat 4f"'2 


Nature diſowns, yet laugh at the conceit : 

Nor fail, for that gives ſpirit to your t fait 
To let your hero overſet the table, 
Toſs down the tea-board, ſmaſh, or force a door, 


Rare jokes that ſet the Playhouſe in a roar ! 


A ftuffing ſcene too” might enhance the treat; 7:6 
Fine jeſt, to ſee a modern actor elt 
And if he drinks as faſt, with jokes between, Ls 
"Tis the perfection of the modern ſcene! * | 
In life to gorge and ſwill fome cenſure draws,” ; 


But on the ſtage are certain. of applauſe. 


Note, too, your Hero fhould work hand and foot, 
And tear up ancient order by the rot:: 


| Inverting good old plans, once deem'd fo wiſe, 


Laugh all to ſcorn, if you would win the pie; 5 b : 


For he's now thought the moſt diverting creature, 


Who writes, and acts N times ! ! moſt | out ol 


Nature. 


And 


I 
And is this fitting? while a bard * yet lives,” 7 
To whom her richeſt : ſtores 1 'd Natute 


gives; | | 
Whoſe magick powers theſe triekſters could defeat, X 
And inſtant drive them from the realms of wit = 2 
Who with the ſlighteſt waving of his wand, 
Could re-enthrone' ee eee. 0 
O! would he prove again that Drama's friend, 1 
Soon would the reign of Merry Andrews end. 
But ſtill the Patriot veils the poet's charms, 

And Tove'aflifts to ſteal him ſtom our arms: 


"Ou : i " * 1 5 * . 7 4 
J A * F r . F þ 5 N F 7 * 
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Then "bleſs 4 the Maſt, whoſe magick has 
impreſs'd Pos " 85 
Once more the moral 0 on Pe publick loans vo 
And bleſt the actor , whoſe tranſeendant art, | 
In baby times, like theſe, has reach'd the heart ; 1 1 
Reach'd it by manly, not ignoble ways, 
And bid revive the power of ancient days 
KEMBLE, all hail ! thy wonder-working ſkill, 


Without one ribald jeft, has made us feel ; 


2M Sheridan, + Cumberland, 2; t Kemble, 
5 05 e Wak'd 


© 31 
Wak d in the foul a generous ſenſe of woes, 
Evin in an age of Sights and Puppei- Seton! 


Hence, may retawning Nature pan ide . 
One Reyalution, worthy Britain's pride. 
The Sracs Reroru—methinks I ſce commente, 
Onoe more, the xeign of Reaſon and of Senſe; 
Feeling and Faſhion, union rare, {hall juin, 
By FannRx's power, to ſoften ine, 
And Elegance with every ſiſter grace, 
Their beams ſhall play from her er "OM 
While Jonpax, ſkill'd alike, by wond'rous art, 
To move with natural joy or grief, the heart, 
Once more ſhall bid fimplicity appear, 
. Chaſtiſe our mirth, and dare to raiſe our tear : * 
We bail, tis true, the fun's 8 enlivening powers, | 


Baz de court i no lef the aid of tender ſhowers. 7 


4 


Lei * 
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BY en \ South Wales.” 
W. HEN 1 a, to a 3 


— 


** friend my deſign to paſs ſome years on the 
Continent, he ne u eee A | 


addrefled me: 1 42 x*11; ee ; 
Jou are going to 8 — like roy 


0 makes authors: authors make books: men, wo- 


men, and children, publiſh at home, what they 


© have ſeen or heard abroad; Ergo, were not you 


© already an author, it Its ws os oy 
6e to ture 4 ]. 

To travel then, and to publiſh, are hiding . 
of courſe, ſaid I? © Rags ſo,” rejoined. my 
friend, © as cauſe and effi It would be diffi- 
cult, however, I r a prove that though 


they may be equally in order, they are equal ig 


value; for, to multiply copies of copies of copies, ia 
ſurely, adding to the bulk of an eyil that © has in- 


n ö 1 . 


22 
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* «creaſed, is ſtill increaſing, and ought to be di- 
« miniſhed:” I admit your obſervation, proceeded 
I, that every body publiſhes travels, but am in 
doubt about the uſe of the inference; for, if people 
who leave their own country predetermined to make 
a book out of what they meet with, what they ſee, 
or ſeem to ſee, in others, it either is an argument 
againſt the farther overſtock of the literary market, 
or a poſitive proof that the innumerable travelling 
| bookmakers; who haue *. beat the heaten road” theſe 
thouſand -years, have told us nothing we did 
not know better before; and, hereupon, a pretty 
curious queſtion ariſes: Ho far thoſe who have 
undertaken. to conduct our perſons and purſes 
through: countries, remote ur near, have proved 
_ themſelves true or falſe guides? how far: readers 
tions as the VadeMecums of their reſpective tours, 
have ſound themſelves more or leſs perplexed an 


mifled; than if the) had been left to their on ig- 


norandoe, and to the experience which, however 
dearly, perhaps more truly, corrects it?; 
Jou think then reſamed my friend © that 


1 an anfiver to theſe interrogations would deter- 


mine the propriety of giving, or refuſing to give, 
er another book of travels to thoſe already publiſh- 
ted: Lou imagine that a new edition every; ten 
years of the firſt and only original work, mark- 
| "I * addenda; would 

= e preclude, 


Wy, 
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* prochude, and render uſclſ, all he labours of 


« imitative trayellers ?”” _ 
I told him, ghis.would be, purdops going too 


far, but that were the replies to be made by thoſe 
admirable oritioks the eye and the pocket, we 


ſhould © {ee feelingly” that our knowledge by no 


means increaſed in proportion to the number of 


our books on the ſame ſuſbject. © It muſt be ac- 


« knowledgtd,” interpoſed he, © that the regions, 


5 not of fact, only, but of fairy land, have been 


e over-run with trevellers : Every thing, there- 


« fore eee ee, 
_ © poſed, at this time of day, to 

= Live in deſcription, and hk pf gen" 
« Rut the truth is, that much is always left to be 
« found by him who is diligent to ſeek; and that 


« of the innumerable travellers who haye gone the 
« ſame roads, there are few who have not added 


, ſomething to our ſtock of information, or amuſe- 
« ment; and, moreover, that every perſon of ta- 


* lents is in reality, original, L in the matter 


« or manner of exerting them; no two people, 


% even of equal abilities, employing them on the 
« ame occaſion, ſeeing or feeling the very fame 
objects, or occurrences, in the ſame way; ſo 
& that there muſt be, I ſay, a degree of noyelty 


141 in every work not ſervilely purloined from 0 
or 


2 e en bad neither candour to avow, 
B 2 9 ingenuity 


—— —— — —V— — — 1 ——U—U B— — — 
— — . Æ⏑⏑⏑＋ι,r,. O0- ag a Do —_— — 


4 hee improve. But rn 
the greater crop of general obſervation has been 
gathered by others who have made their intel- 
*Klefual harveſt abroad, and brought it home pro 
ec hond publics, let me remind you by the help of 
an abluſion borrowed from huſbandry, that the 
* vipilance of the farmer has never yet been able 
to Clear the ground of its produce, fo as to leave 
* nothing wherewith to reward the induſtrious 
*glearity : Some ears of the valuable grain eſcape 
tlie jealous rake even of avarice ĩtſelf, and where 
re fields are ſpacious, there maſt always be 
ce ſomething worth ſtooping for, even where the 
'Y labourers, are many.” me Agzgnateb ai 2viil 
Pleaſed and encouraged by this mode of rea- 
toning, 1 exclaimed, Be it'fo then; another Bool 
of Travels fall be en, and, to ſhew my grati- 
tude for the reſent bonhertadon, the work hall 
owe its title 8 af idea that is this motfient” ſug⸗ 
geſted by the agricultural images vou tik ve o 
agreeably played With. I will call "my book that 
is to be, GLEANINGS,' c. gathering up whate ber 
may be left to humble induſtry, or excurſive cu- 
riofity, in the path 'of my wanderitigs now and 
then deviating into the fields of fancy, mixing | 
thus my wheat with fuch Flowers as grow in its 
neighbourhood, whether in bedge-rows or gar- 
een; whether the —— or” art or nature. 


% 
* 


1 


beter, 


GLEANINGS) THROUGH" Ware 5*) 


— ce and at length you ſhall bind your» col- 


« Jefted gleanings into ſheaves—that is, volumes 
and preſent'them heat as iniported foi che 
e foreign markets, to youft nd und enbmies. 
„To both of 'whom,” added be fmilingly; and 
with a Brite fiction of his hands, they will 
« ſupply food of à different Kind, the die Banquets" 
„ting on whatever you Tet before them with" 
« hearty goodwill, the other ſatiating on the beſt” 
you can offer, with as heatty malice. Beides,“ 
cortinaed” he, «© you will thus fürnffh à feaſt 10 
« yourfelf, and be entertarned while you entertain. 
* will have it % Farewell: Be fare you write” 
« x book, and do not return” to me til! you Can 
come volume in and.” © % ad He Bom 
* He departed, without ſuffering ine fly 
more, "aſſerting that the beft proof "of a galt 
for him would' 3 even in my adop tid? of "is 
councils. i Yo Yer als % 1 2s — Id 189 Do 
Thie councils ede , and Pan fate - 
bow them. "Before my leaving Londof it Was lt 
tled, at another converſation With the ſume friend, 
that my Gleaming were to be diſpenfed 59 pete 
to im, that be beer ts put rh l desde Wnt: 3 
chat is, his Hbrary—till their bulk ineres let fü f- 
ciently to be of publick uſe, and tot month was 
to paſs” without à ſmall ea being ſent to him. 
Alas ! it was decreed that, ere the Ar m month Was 
8 chis amiable oountellor and friend fhould go 
| cc To 


$ Py 


-& Tode | un 4 from whence n betas nn 


- The impreſſion made upon me by his death 
would, perbaps, have induced me to give up an. 
idea, which could not be purſued without a ſenti - 
ment of regret for che loſs of him who- inſpired; it, 
whoſe mind, no leſs than my own, required amuſe+ 
ment; and, at length, to conclude, that the beſt 
_ the deceaſed, would be to fulfil is wiſhes ; even 
while I eee 
at the ſame time. 

| e thols ends I * ms 
moſt beautiful part of the Britiſh, Empire —ſor ſuch | 
I think we may fairly call the principality, of the 
ancient Britens the firſt offerings of my Glean- 
ings. An bumble employment, perhaps !—to cal- 
le& ear by ear, as it were the refuſe of what others 
have either overhooked or naglacted: but if, out of 
this- lowly oceupetion, you and I, my excellent 
friend, in the firft.inſtance, and my readers, in the 
ſecond, when the corn is gathered into ſheaves, 
end bound up, ſhould be able to make that bread. 
which ſtrengtheneth the heart, or preſs from the 
ſcanty vintage that wine of life, which exhilarates, 
and gives a cheerful countenance in the drooping 
moment: if it affords the tranſient ſweets of a 
foreign ſhore, when the flowers at home are * 


ered or deſpoted, I full not hare e i 
TO 
my friend! Oar: convention! i fouled, 


and you ee eee ee 
W 
ee „ ene eee 
ne r 1 ie 
We * aun ans,” ws 1 . 


5 it 5 4 NT ts. obs. es. 
deliberate, and not hurry oper his ground. like 
thaſe who come to a full crop, and whom abun- 
dance makes careleſs, I have reſolvedz.nat only 
or your ſake, but my own, to ſtay always me 
days, frequently ſome weeks, and not ſeldomm 
ſome months in every ton, city, ar, village from 
whence I ſhall write: an inverſion of the general 
rule. Laſtead of adding to the long lit of po» 
hafte travellers, I am determined to perform my 
journies at a ſoot · pace rather than 2 full gallop, 
convinced, from à deal of experience, that, ale 
though, he who runs may read,” he who rides, 
as it were expreſs, through 4 country, cannot write 
any thing worth the attention cen of a rumuag_ 
reader — At leaſt, it becomes a queſtion worth an: 
ſwering, Whether the delibezate mode is nt mom 
likely to diſcover and deſcribe what metits em- 


A 


ting 


— — 
p 3 
Fd FR 
** 


ce Jent?,” ſays the one He ſtumbles who 4 ves fat,” 


: w and chardieriftick fg ech; ſuch as the _ 
WihGital,"politleas; 4ane; diligent, es ces; 


eq r more correctly 


 Hiefi® accurately manne 
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ting-gade-fpir,janhip, and wheel, accounts; of 
people and places? I am of opinion it is; and .I 
have the ſupport of good old people, and: good 
old proverbs in Latin and Engliſh. | © Feftina 


echoes the other. To believe, therefore, that He 
who © moves Sow, moves Jure;” is a reaſonable con- 


cluſion. Indeed, I have wondered, that ſo very 


few of my emigrating countrymen have been of 
| this "way of thinking. On the con , they 


hity through the deſtimed courſe," as if they were 
ring 's race zainſt time, — 
Welk s gien porto of it, within che hour by a 
Watch aud 1 15189 B £3318 185 


bag fabi at Jeaſt of al 


wockern "travellers, in bis ifimitable . Journey,“ 


Has" given” us, in His bu ſportive manner, a 
atategue of travellers, with the epithets-proper 


— 
ing, che fe- 
Ming —— — a' plan of 


Sele Het, to ty recolle ct, fc 


dörküng in Pe Gr he Wet he deſcribes, 


SnfMixes if the ſocieties 65 adh long enough to 
$; customs; and events. 


PRESS Hcl} dlverngted modes of theſe muſt be 


 OfHodKEn, eit very "partially; or not ſeen at all, 


Mercurier who So at full ſpeed to 
| wi it | the 
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the grand point of their deſtination - ſome of the 
capitals ;—and ſcarce give time for the horſes. to 
be changed at the intermediate ſtages: or, if they 
are under the neceſſity to ſtay a night at any of 
theſe, the moſt inquiſitive of them ſtroll through 
the ſtreets, or ſaunter round the ramparts, . while 
the fupper is preparmg ; the reſt throw themſelves 
on chairs and ſophas till arouſed by the return of 
their companions, who generally come back diſ- 
ſatisſied with their ramble ; and, if they write at 
all, fit down betwixt ſleeping and waking, and in- 

ſert, in the meagre journal of the day, a drowſy, 
yet ſplenetick account of what they met with in | 
their walk; depending on the ſexton as the 
biſtorian of the buildings, and on ſome chance 
paſſenger as the intelligencer of the inhabitants, 
environs, police, &c. &c. At day- break the next 
morning they are off, ſcarce allowing time for 
ſwallowing a comfortleſs cup of coffee, ſquabbling 
| with their hoſt. for extortion, curſing. the country 
they are under the immediate protection of, and 
diſgracing the manners of their own. This done, 
they continue their expedition as upon life and 
death, and oſten, —alas, how much too often !— 
finiſh: their folly, their fortune and thier tour, at 
the ſame. time: for it is not till after their return | 
to their native country, that theſe daſeing travellers 
diſcoyer, their moſt precious things time, money, 


and talents—have * waſted to receive only 
"Bt | | 22 
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contempt, fetigue, ud vexation in eee 
arte! 

But not to circamſeribe the ae — 
ranelting to theſe cyphers of ſociety, who in all 
countries are infignificant, the remark I fear, and 
the cenfure, involve, in ſome degree, perfons of a 
different deſcription ; in as far as the cuſtomary 
method of 6ri/ing ph, on the policy, and practice 
of nations, muſt be injurious to the moſt reſpectable 
abilities, which cannot intuitively know occuy- 
rences, characters and uſages, that ariſe ' out of 
time, plare, and circumſtances; and eannot—exoept 
do a lucky traveller indeed, and to him very oc- 
caſionally happen, while arrangements are making 
for the accommodation of man and horſe between 
ſtage and ſtage; and when all one can expect to 
{ce are the moſt flight and ordinary objects that 
float, like weeds and offal on the ſtream, on the 
ſurface of the places through which we paſs. 
Neither is the human mind, whatever be its powers, 
well diſpoſed to paint ſcenes and incidents when 
the body is worn down by the day's travel, and the 
ſpirits jaded by the fatigue of motion: yet, if we 
look at the dating of our modern travels, the 
avowed objects of which are euſtoms and manners, 
we ſhall find that moſt of the obſervations are the 
productions of the moment, written amidſt the duſt 
and burry of going from the ſpot deſcribed to 


. which is, in due time, to be diſpatched 
in 
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in the ſame; way. Is it therefore to be wondered 
at, if we frequently find the common effects of 
an over - haſty n nee mn _ * _ 
inferences? "is 

All tha vonvigions 1 ane l 
the reſolution of being a ręſidontiary traveller, 
making a reſt in every country which I deſign to 

glean. 'Phis, you will fay, my dear friend, is in 
character, but I ſcruple not to aſſert, on an ex- 
perience, which I hope to make you partaker of, 
that tour- makers of the firſt diſtinction and re- 
ſpectability, have leſt unnoticed many tings 
highly worthy their and the publick obſervation, 
and which could not have eſcaped, had they 

ſuffered their e to eee, Fo ings their 
penetration; 

The en of this 1 tru, WY will gather 

as we go along. 

The ſcenary of Nature, in a ſummer dreſs, is 2 
volume open to every eye, and a copious page 
may be read at a glance. The moſt nimble tra- 
veller might luxuriate as he runs by them, and his 
landſcape, though but the etching of an inſtant 
of time, muſt, if he has ſkill to catch the objects 
as they riſe before him, and richneſs of genious to 
tint them, be various and delightful; Here, the 
border of Brecknockſhire, which begins juſt where- 
what is nov called England owns its boundary, Twas 

| enchanted with the frft view, but diſcovered at a 
| 2 ſecond, 
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ſecond, third, fourth, onward to a- fortieth, in 
various excurſions to and fro, during a fix months 
reſidence, a thouſand and ten thouſand: particular 
charms which a firſt general ſurvey could never 
afford. I devoted an equal of time to 
the northern as to the ſouthern diviſion of this 
paradiſaical principality ; going to the extreme 
verge both ways, and traverſing backwards and 
forwards to look at their beauties: in different 
ſeaſons of the year; and it is the reſult of theſe 
repeated viſits, which at the preſent moment, 1 
give you: I give it you, in the grateful warmth 
of my heart, for pleaſure received, not without a an 
| earneſt hope, at the ſame time, that you, and 
others who have taſte and affections to reliſn the 
blooms of nature, and patrietiſm enough to ad- 
mire them not the worſe ſor appertaining to their 
natal 800 * 1 OT to tl __ wwe 
ſcenary. . 

That Wales h a e to: W on 
the ſcore of romantick beauty, can only be doubted, 
by: thoſe. who have never traverſed' it, or who, 

| — rather run a race than make a regu- 
lar It is certain, that ſeveral detached ſpots, 
i 3 different Engliſh counties, exhibit to 


de eye of dhe trayeller-as much of ſimplicity, 


_ here and there as much of the ſublime, and fre- 
| - oy: more of cultivation: but then thoſe. are 
0 be ee as picked and choſen places, and 


are, 
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are, therefore, particular: whereas, the natural 
graces of Wales, the ſpontaneous fragrance of the 
wild herbs and flowers, the unreſtrained redundance 
of the foliage; and the unlaboured fertility of the 
ſouthern foil; are general. They often/ expand 
from one ſhire to another with ſucceſſion both of 

the beautiful and ſublime, ſometimes to the ſtreteh 
of thirty or forty miles, in the progreſs of which 
the fancy andthe! heart, the underſtanding, and 
all the higher emotions of the ſoul are, by turns, 
regaled and delighted. Hence it is impoſſible for 
a traveller of a juſt taſte not to catch pleaſure and 
inſtruction from that endleſs variety of land and 
water, hill and valley, dizzy aſcent, and apparently 
fathomleſs precipice, whieb, in. Merioneth and 
Caernarvonſhire, would ſtrike his eye at almoſt 
every hour's journeying. The traveller of imagi- 
nation would feel an unwonted glow of head and 
heart, perhaps, in a warmer degree, and of a more - 
faſcinating kind, than the traveller of merely a juſt 
taſte. The poetick and pictorial traveller, endued 
with the enthuſiaſm proper to thoſe characters, 
would have a more animated pleaſure from a ſurvey 
of ſuch fort of beauties,” than a perſon who has 
been in the habit of deriving his ſatisfactions 
rather from the refined labours of art, than the 
eafy operations of nature: but all degrees af un- 
derſtanding and feeling, nay the ſoul itſelf, would 
2 in a tour” through Wales, allowing 


time 
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time to do juſtice to nature and themſelves : and, 
indeed, none but the moſt wottbleſs or diflipated 


| of human kind could obſerve, within the limits of 


a moruing's ride or walk, ſuch an afſemblage of 
without taſting a pleaſure of that moral kind, 
which in looking above or below, muſt pronounce 

the objects of divine origin, I have Rood gazing 
Cluyn, for inſtance, till they ſeemed of them- 

ſelves to ſay—Traveller i well mayeſt thou gaze: 
we merit r. n ee we are of 

God! 
don neee my —. * into 

e length. Inyoking, therefore, the bleſ- 

. fingof that God A 1 . the 1 
* L ork. 0 
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| radio 
eee to Milford Haven, South, and 
ſrom Aberconway to Holyhead, including the Iſle 

of Angleſey, North, taking into his route the in- 
termodiate landſcapes and ſea-pieces right and left, 
and making thoſe pauſes. which are n 
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exact obſervation, and thoſe deviations. from the 
beaten to the unſrequented track, where, indeed, 
the chaſter beauties of nature are to be found, as 
if they modeſtly withdrew from the gaze of every 
common: paſſenger, could not fail returning home 
richly ſtored with materials for the winter exerciſe 
of his finiſhing. pencil. Or more properly adviſed, 
and duly ambitious of being juſt to nature as his 
original, and to himſelf as her imitator, were he 
to employ the winter only in giving to his firſt 
ſketehes a more correct form, then in ſucceeding 
ſummers to meliorate and improve, to cateh new 
graces which new verdure may poſſibly have given 
them, to beſtow that mellowing, which the moſt 
vigorous mind and brighteſt fancy derives. from 
preciſion, without which, indeed, every compoſi- 
tion of human art can hope but ; tranſitory. fame; 
were he then to occupy: his ſecond; winter to the 
laſt poliſhes, then ſend them to Somerſet Houſe, 
I will venture to ſay, he would exhibit to his co, 
try, one oſ the moſt beautiful, one of the moſt 
valuable collections that had, till then, been ſeen 
ia the moſt ſelect of her cabinets; accompanied 
by this peculiar honour and novelty—that it was 
taken from an original properly her -n: a truth 
Which nineteen out of twenty who had never ſen 
that original would be far from ſuſpecting: nay, 
I am furthermore convinced: that even the beſt 
"_ the moſt celebrated. artiſts, under the like 


predicament, 


* 
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predicament, would diſtribute the different land- 
ae to as many different countries appropriat | 
ing the ſesnary of one to Savoy, u Reorid to Lau- 
ſanne, à third to the beautiful Pays de Vaud, and 
ſo on: for all that characteriſe. theſe lovely coun- 
tries, aſſemble in the principality of Wales. The 
Cambrian excurſion I have here recommended to 
the young and ingenious artiſts of my country in 
particular, would, were they to travel pencil in 
hand; unite the merits of the patriot to the talents 
of the painter, and be productive of objects no 
leſs worthy the lovers of their art, than the lovers 
of their country. It is hence, that I would incite 
thoſe wWho are bleſt with abilities, and who incline 
to devote them to the muſe of painting, to a 
Journey of deliberation through Wales, before they 
go ſarther from home; convinced, that if the 
ſtudy and imitation of nature, only, were, as it 
obviouſſy is, the perfection of their art, a great 
deal of that time and money, which is expended 
in getting to the uſual ſeminaries, and ſcenaty, 
might be ſaved; for J repeat, that this little ap- 
pendage to the crown of England, contains, within 
itſelf, the richeſt ſtores ſor the pencil which can be 
contented with nature, or with nature's' God. 
Does the painter look for the broad and beauti- 
ful expanſe of the ſea,” with all its attendant rocks, 
terminating towers, romantick ſhell-work, and ſur- 
ee ſhores?" EN him 'on v'the coaſt 
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of Wales at innumerable openings. They ſalute 
him at the new and old paſſage, even as he firſt 
ſets his foot on the Cambrian ſoil. He meets them 


again, in various parts of Caermarthenſhire: they 
fmile on bim as he vifits the mouldering caftle, 
and romantick ſcenary of the ſweet village of 
Laugharne, in that county. At Kidwelly and 
Llanelthy, they again regale. Swanſea offers tbemm 
to him in all the pride of charms; that have drawn 


the admiration of the faſhionable world. They 


accompany; refreſh, and delight him, even to 


Milford-Haven, where they loſe themſelves ini uri- 
bounded ocean. Nor are the marine objects leſs 
beautiful in the northern diſtricts. At Towyn, 
Abereſtwith, Caernarvon, Harleigh, Penmorva, 


Bangor, Angleſey, Barmouth, & c. they increaſe im 


every grace of the grand and the minute. 


Does the youthful enthuſiaſt pant after the as 
lime beauties peculiar to the land? Here they 
are in the moſt profuſe abundance. The'moun- 
tains are here, whoſe immenſe height illdſtrates 
and juſtifies that bold imagery of the Poet, whoſe 


deſcriptions would appear the work of fancy; and 


of fancy run riot, to all thoſe who have never yet 


looked at the aſpiring ſublimities of nature as they 
preſent themſelves in Merionethſhirez and other 


northern parts of this iſland The truth and the 
deſcription/ of it, are thus um rend in ae : 
, poetry of Goldimith: | 

vob. 10 c | | « As 
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% As ſome tall cliff, that lifts i its aweful form, 
18 Swells from. the vale, and midway leaves te form; | 


4 or Tho' round its breaſt the rolling clouds are ub 
e. 1 Eternal ſunſhine ſettles on its head. 


7 
* 
2 
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| Tbe ade indeed, ſeem Sas to ive 
from: the feet, and ſometimes from the bowels of 
theſe mountains, in. paſſing the ſteaming ſides of 
which the traveller is, on the brighteſt day, in- 
yolved in the thickeſt miſt, while the ſummit of 
the mountain above, and of the valley below, are 
gilded by andes which the W Rave not 
ſullied. 5 : 
Or, wi our child oh; genius for hy moun- 
tain. Cataract, whoſe white foam is precipitated by 
the torrent down its romantick, but rugged ſides, 
till it reaches the diſtant vale, where it rolls over 
the dark rocks, made yet darker by the thick oaks 
that overhang them; the deepeſt green moſs grow- 
ing on the parts of rock not waſhed by the turbu- 
lent, but laved only by the gentle waves that 
occaſionally overflow then? Would be wiſh to 
hear a beauty that he could not paint, the de- 
ſeription of which he muſt reſign to the poet, 
namely, the ſtunning ſound of the ſame Cataract, 
ſoſtened by degrees into the ſtill, ſmall, and ſweet 
voice of the rill, which ſteals gradually out of 
hearing along the woody dingle, where it dies 
away? If his genius leads to theſe, they are to 
be met with in Wales. I TIO clambered-up the 
Tl ; mountains, 
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mountains, where they were n human 


aſcent; I have followed the ſound of the torrent, 
from the firſt deafening” impetuoſity, to the laſt of 
its meanders through the valley; and have been 


paid for my excurſioh by innumerable” beauties, 
which nature hides, as it were; in ber nooks and 


corners, and denies the ſight or ſcent of to every 
one who does not deem them worth ſearching for. 
It is almoſt a partiality unwarranted to point at any 
place in particular, where theſe; charms for the true 


lovers of nature may be diſcovered ; ſo generally 


are they diſtributed throughout the principality: 


but if I am juſtified in giving the preference to any 


ſpots, I 'ſhould mention Merionethſhire, and the 
country about Pontipool, as moſt replete with theſs 2 


beauties—theſe and a thouſand more. 
It is impoſſible for me, indeed; to give . 


ſketches of the countleſs charms a traveller of 
genius will diſcover in this route. The moſt vivid 
deſcriptions of Gilpin, joined to the ſolid narratives 


of Pennant, ſhould rather animate, than diſcou- 


rage, to the journey. The living eye of ſuch a 
traveller ſhould not be contented with any thing 
ſhort of the living volume; in every page and 


paſſage of which, nature will here preſent him with 


ſomething to admire and ,imitate——ſomething 
which, though admired and deſcribed before, will 
ſupply new deſcription, new imitation; In truth, 


the ** objects of genius can here never be ex- 
BY hauſted, 
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heated, nor genius itſelf fatigued with ae 
ing them. | So redundant are the ſports of nature 
in this happy ſoil, that with a flight change of 
your point of view, the ſame ſpot of ground will 
afford a ſet of landſcapes : Taken from the top of 
the mountain you may ſketch the valley apart, 
und it is ſufficiently enriched to fill your canvaſs, 


- and call your imitative Powers into the warmeſt 


exertion ; taken from the valley you have another 
ſeparate picture the firſt, intereſting, ſoft, and 
delicate: the ſecond, noble, animated, and fub- 
lime; join their ſeveral beauties by drawing them 
in a middle direction between both, and, reverenc- 
ing nature and yourſelf, you will prove the truth 
of my repeated aſſertion, that it is unneceſſary to 
quit your native empire, to gain the vreathe of 
een e painte. 

Excuſe me, I beg of you, for thus ——— on 
theſe beauties, with a view to bringing them upon 
' eanvaſs; but beſides that I know you both love 
and cultivate the art in private, many of our mu- 


tual friends, amongſt which is the enchanting De 


Loutherberg, and the brother of the ingenious 

Barrett, worthy the relationſhip, are publick orna- 
ments of it. I am perſuaded that if the former 
of theſe artifts were to viſit the ſcenes I have here 
alluded to, his moſt glowing and juſtly celebrated 
landſcapes from Switzerland, which we have fo 
ofteryadunred 7 in bis deſcriptions as well as on his 
| | canvaſs, 
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canvaſs, would I ear | 
tion highly deſerving that honour. /' 


But it is time — cn Jovig been 5 | 


| paintings—which you may, perhaps, ealb an epiſtls 
to — the * Farewell . 5 * 
ane | 0 
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WIr I I have alas. faid, and what 1 full 
wiſh to communicate, in regard to this finely ro- 
mantick country, is, as I beſore noted, rather the 
reſult of the remarks I made ſome wand ago, 
than what occurs at the preſent time. 

The ſcenary of Mahuntleth is in the true yle 
of aweſul grandeur, Kupendous rocks. riſing — 
one another in barren ſublimity, and forming. a 
natural rampart round the town; in the neigh- 
bourhood of which, you ride through one of the : 
moſt loyely vales even your. imagination can con» 
ceive; the more delightful for coming unexpect- 
edly; as, on your firſt leaving che town, you are 
prepared only for rocks; inſtead of which, you 
enter a lane, about half a mile from the village, 
which ſhuts you from the farther view, of both 
rocks and wee and cada: you along — 

85 
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receſs, continuing for many miles, almoſt every ſtep 
of which introduces a freſh beauty. Wood, water, 
hill and vale, can ſcarce take a form; the ſound 
of ſtreams, the carol of birds, the diverſity of ſoli- 
age, ean hardly be fancied, by the moſt enthuſiaſ- 
tick lover of nature, which blends not in this | 
ſhort excurſion, Every thing blooms around you; 
the mountains vegetate to the top; all the tints 
and .ſhades of verdure are in your view; neat 
white cottages, and pretty farm-houſes, with here 
and-there a modern villa, or ancient manſion, in- 
troduce themſelves to your eye, as you moye on, 
at ſuch acceptable diſtances, and in ſuch happy 
ſituations, that even a matfer-of-fa# traveller, muſt 
forget all common-place circumſtances, and wiſh 
io be +efdcntiary.” What then muſt be the effect 
of ſuch · ſcenary on the children of fancy? - The 
tical traveller, for inſtance, would be en, 
and entranced, that, giving himſelf up unreſerv- 
_ edly\to the enchantments that ſurrounded him; be 
would feel a fort of attachment to every object that 
contributed its benaty to the bene; nay, he would 
be abſolutely in friendſhip, in alliance, with the 
woods, as s if be had vegetated with them. A ſober 
| citizen, who ſhould obſerve a true lover of nature 
under ſuch itifluences, would pronoumce him mad; 
785 in this Kind 6f delirium, ariſing from an 
alt and "imagination delighted, and, as it were, 
e youd'the :mſelyes by the charms of nature, 
29997 Ae 
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there is a pleaſure, which, what is properly under= 
ſtood by the words, © a ſober citizen,” never knew. 

Sach a lover of nature as I have juſt: mentioned, 
would, with ſelf-gratification, and-grateful thanks 
to the bounteous beſtower, triumph in this ex 
ceſſive ſenſibility of vegetable beauty. He would 
tell you it began from the firſt hour he could diſ- 
tinguiſh betwixt ſterility and bloom. A garden, a 
wood, a rill, an immenſe mountain, an almoſt un- 
trodden path in a valley, the interminable ocean, 
the contracted ſtream, and all that nature inherits, 
were my delight, would he exclaim, when my love 
of them was rather inſtin&t than obſervation. The 
paſſion, © grew with my growth, and ſtrengthened 
« with my ſtrength.” It ſtrewed: roſes over the 
years of my youth, and made me often forget the 
numberleſs thorns which environed them. The 
years of manhood that have ſtrengthened my rea- 
fon, have in no degree abated my ſincere I had 
almoſt written my tender delight in theſe charms 
vain glory, why, would he demand, ſnhould I not 
glory in the affection I bear to ſuch objects? And 
why ſhould that glory be deemed vain? Do they 
not lead from things temporal to things eternal? 

from ; earth to heaven ? from creation to the 
Creator 2 1 8 not, a therefore, the adoration 1 Pa 8 
to them a virtue? ; A part of religious worſhip 7 
At the time I was enveloped—emparadjſed let mo 
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call it rather,—in this bliſsful ſolitude, I felt that 
it was a time more detached: from the droſs of the 
world, and more pure than probably the beſt ſo- 
ciety could have made it. Will the man of cold 
ſenſe pronounce all this viſionary? No. It is ſub- 
ſtantial to me at leaſt it has been the ſource, and, 
J hope, will continue to be, of the higheſt ſenti- 
ments and contemplation. ' May I live only while 
Jam ſenfibly alive to the beauties of nature! For, 
in the hour this affection quits me, the ſacred 
ſenſe of the great Author of theſe beauties, which 
my ſenſibility of them kindles in my ſoul, which 
even the lawlieſt ſhrub, or ſimpleſt blade of graſs 
now inſpires—could no more aſcend to the power 
from whom J received this ſenſibility, than the 
autumnal leaf, that has withered on the ground, 
ean. again mount and flouriſh on the tree _ 
which it bas fallen! 4 4 Wy - 

Do you not feel, indeed; that ths dee of 
which I bave been ſpeaking, is amongſt the few 
that belong to the poetical mind, in balance of the 
numberleſs evils which are eme. an. the 
votaries of the muſe? 

But you have been muſe-led too * 1 could 
here, in deſcribing what I know to be my friend's 
ſenſatiqns-on this ſubject, deſeribe my own ; but 
we will return to the ſweet ſhades that kindled the 


1 enthuſiaſm, leſt it ſhould ſeduce me into ſelfiſh 


W b really abhor 1 but in let- | 
ters: 
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ters that mix the hiſtory of feelings with that of 
our wanderings, it is the moſt difficult thing in tho 
world not to be an egotiſt. All that can be fairly 
expeRed, indeed, in travelling epiſtles, is to make, 


as it were, our - abſent correſpondent enjoy what 


we have enjoyed, make our pleaſures his own, 
and, if ever he takes the ſame route, warn him to 


eſcape the inconveniences we have encountered. 


In this character of a friendly direction- poſt, I may 
be uſeful: Take courage, therefore, and accom- 
pany me once more into the woods of Mahuntleth, 


and let me inſtruct you, by the way, that this is a 
little market town, in northern Cambria, in the 


road to Abereſtwith, a town in ſome reputation as 
a bathing place. If you, who, I know, pay an 
annual viſit to the ſea nymphs, ſhould direct your 


watery courſe hitherward, I charge you in the name 
of Nature, to make a day's pauſe at Mahuntleth, 


where you will find good accommodation, and de- 


dicate it to wood nymphs, in the ſylyan ſcenes 1 


have been deſcribing : rememb@Ming, only, to take 
the horſe-road to Dolgelthy; another place abound- 
ing in vegetable beauty. The diſtance from Ma- 
buntleth to the laſt-named town, this bridleway, 
is ſcarcely ſeven miles, not to be complained of 
with a ſteed you have faith in, and even if the 
horſe had forfeited your confidence fifty times, 


while your eyes eſcaped you would forgive him for 


| ſhewing you ſo many delicious ſcenes : what is 
s detter, 
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better, he would annihilate the ſenſe of danger, by 
making you forget both bis errors, and thoſe of 
every body elſe. Do you not perceive + that my 


fancy is again kindling? An hazardous time to 


re- enter the woods! Is it not to be feared I ſhall 
| loſe, myſelf in thein 2 Suppoſe then I allow, myſelf 
time to cool beſore J venture again into this 
wilderneſs of ſweets? It may be as well e. 
for us both. Adicu then, 
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8 8 two hours riding in this charm; 
ing country, you come to a ſpot ſo exquiſitely 
delightful, that it ſeems impoſſible for a poet, or 
a lover, whether bis miſtreſs is nature, or-a oy 
woman, or indeed forany traveller, who has enough 
of romance to keep in motion thoſe paſſions, 
which, like wholeſome breezes, ſhould always ven- 
tilate to prevent the maſs from ſtagnating ;—it is 
in ſhort, impoſſible for any. but the ſordid world- 
ling, not to pauſe in this place, and wiſh to paſs 
the evening of his days in its vicinit :/: 


N 1 65 Ducere ſolicitæ jucunda oblivia vitz. _ 


1 is a _—_ of the valley defended * an wo 
menſe 
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menſe ſcreen of many coloured rocks behind, out 
of which ſpring, here and there, a few hardy ſhrubs 
and flowers; ſtupendous crags, which the: hurri- 
canes: have thrown from a ridge of mountains, 
whoſe mutilated heads are till in the clouds. Some 
of theſe. crags have been ſtopped midway, where, 
though they menace a farther deſcent when aflail- 
ed by the next ſtorm, they have ſtood the ſiege of 
the elements unmoved, for ages.—Other vaſt and 
misſhapen maſſes have found their way to the bot- 
tom, and lie at the fide of the road to the left of 
which is a broad ſtream of water, here foaming into 
natural caſcades, and there diſplaying a baſon fo 
untroubled and limpid, that you languiſh to bathe 
in it: which you might very ſecurely do, for it is, 
in many places, ſo ſhaded, and, if you follow the 
labyrinths, will guide you to retreats, where loſing 
the foot path, you reach a receſs where the Graces 
might bathe without alarm. Had Thomſon's Mu- 


ſidora choſen: this ſpot ſhe might have 


_  Stripp'd her beauteons limbs 
"08 To taſte the lucid coolneſs of the flood,” 


without the leaſt hazard of being ſurprized by a 
Damon —unleſs his reſidence in the neighbour- 
hood, gave him knowledge of the ſecret haunt— 
or, as in Damon's Caſe, he was remarkably fortu- 
nate. For Damons there are, even here, I can aſ- 
ſure you, and Muſidoras too, amongſt the peaſan- 
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try in particular, the ſivains being as hale, happy 


a ſet of round-faced, roſy-cheeked youths, and the 
 damfſels as well-featured a race of white-toothed, 


ne r as in n any "_- of the 
world, Q 

I ſhould not omit: to tell you, ooh the Wee) 
caſcades, and tranſparent baths, before deſcribed, 
are fo tinted by the refractions of the light and 
ſhade, and the variegated rocks, ſpars, ſhells, &c. 


at the bottom, that the water itſelf, as well as the 
flooring, if you will give me leave fo to call it, 


exhibit all the colours of the rainbow, in no leſs 
inimitable dies. This is a natural beauty I never 
ſaw imitated by the painters; perhaps, the imita- 
tion of it is impracticable: indeed, I do not remem- 
ber ever to have ſeen it, in nature, equally perfect 
as in this valley. Nor is it leſs worthy. note, that 
the foliage of the fine woody mountains that riſc 
above theſe water works of nature, in nobly ſub- 
lime contraſt of the no leſs natural rock-work, on 
the oppoſite ſide, is not leſs. diverfified than the 
ſtream. The vegetation is of every hue of which 
green is capable: and an adequate idea of its ef- 
fe& muſt be as difficult for the pen as the pencil. 

Let it. be added, that your eye, beſide the already 


mentioned beauties, take in the celebrated Caer- 


Idris, one of the loftieſt of the Welch mountains, 
the ſummit of which, like its famous rivals, Snow- 


den and Plinlimmon, is covered with eternal ſnow : 
while 
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while numberleſs flocks of ſheep, —whoſe fleeces, 


bleached by the wind blowing freſh from the hea- 


vens, are ſcarcely leis white than that ſnow—feed, 
frolick, and repoſe, on its ample ſides. The eye 
aches to view the top of this mountain giant, and 


the brain turns dizzy as it ſurveys, by a ſudden 


tranſition, the depth. of the valley below. Habit, 


however, familiariſes both theſe natural wonders : 


and yet they ſeem for ever new. 

My imagination was at work, to build juſt ſach 
a comfortable reſidence on this ſpot, as might hold 
all thoſe whom I loved, and who had taſte to ſhare 
with me its beauties: amongſt theſe, you, my dear 
| friend, were not forgotten. The above ingenious 
artiſt had alraady conſecrated an apartment to you, 


ſuch as muſt needs have given you content. I 


had allotted another adjoining to yours, to our 
charming friend, Mrs, L. S. whoſe ſpirit ſo-accords 


with yours; and permit me the flattery of thinking 
with my own. This pleaſant caſtlein the air went 
briſkly, though inſenſibly, forward as I rode on, 


and the edifice was begun and finiſhed in the moſt 
commodious manner poſſible, with all appurtenan- 
ces thereto belonging, ſuch as good fare, good fur- 
niture, good wine, and good friends, in about a 
quarter of an hour: The herds and flocks that gra- 
zed on Caer-Idris, I had appropriated ; ſome fine 


| oxen at feed in the paſtures below, were, with the 


paſtures themſelves, mine alſo: in ſhort, I had fit- 
2 1 ted 
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tec up my place for the reception of company, 
and began to exult in the work of my own fancy, 
when, caſting my eyes to the leſt from that fixed 
ground- loving reverie in which they had been in- 
volved in during theſe operations, I diſcovered ex- 
actly fuch a manſion ready made to my hands: 
Conſider the ſtate, the heat of mind; in which I 
made this diſcovery, and wonder not if, in the firſt 
moment, I fancied I faw only my own edifice.— 
It ſtarted to my view, preciſely, when I had given 
it the laſt acrial finiſhes: it was emboſomed in trees, 
Juſt as T would have it: in a word; it was, to all 
intents and purpoſes, ſuch as I had been erecting 
and adorning. I need not tell you, 'who know my 
ſoliloquizing way, that I was ſauntering onward 
all this while! Sometimes faſt, and ſometimes 
« flow,” as the poet ſays.— Truly, it was a very 
odd ſenſation I felt, on being obliged, at laſt, to 
confeſs, that it was actually a houſe of more ſolid 
materials than imagination commonly works with, 
How ſhall I deſcribe this to you? I was pleaſed to 
ſee ſo pretty a villa in ſo happy a ſituation, as well 
as to find that others had taſte as well as myſelf: 
but I was a little mortified—forgive me to per- 
ceive any one had, as it were, built upon my 
ground, and ſuperſeded me. Ye rigid people of 
the world, I pray your pardon : which of you has 
not erected his airy, caſtle, been delighted while it 
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was in progreſs, n in its een and 
mourned its fall? 5 


My chagrin, overt; was but of a moment. 1 
had been ſufficiently amuſed with the ſhadow, and 


was ſoon in friendſhip with the ſubſtance, I had 
| ſoon reaſon to be ſo. The vroprietor of this man- 
ſion, with a child in each hand, was ſtanding at his 
gate. He had one of the moſt inviting countenan-. 
ces I ever ſaw: it encouraged a ſtranger to begin 
converſation, and to aſk any queſtions, with an aſ- 


ſurance of their being graciouſly. anſwered. - On 


my firſt greeting, he came down to the'road-ſide, 
and, with an urbanity that would have graced a 
court, entered with me into diſcourſe. On hear- 


ing my eulogy on the beauty of the place, and re- 
ceiving my felicitations on the enviable ſituation 
of his villa, he begged I would conſider myſelf as 


the maſter of it, as long as might be agreeable or 


convenient to me, aſſuring me of the moſt unſtign- 


ed welcome if I could put up with cottager's fare. 
To ſtrengthen his invitation, he obſerved, that the 


ſurrounding objects could not, poſſibly, be duly 
ſeen at one view; — that the colouring of the water, 


its repoſe, its rapidity, the contraſt of the barren 


and fertile mountains, and of the rocks, had differ- 
ent beauties at different times of the day, and that 
aſter a night's refreſhment I ſhould find them far 
more intereſting; adding, that there were many 
n which lay out of the common track, in the 


like 
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like ſtyle of ſoſtneſs and ſublimity, and to which 
he would be himſelf my conductor in the morn- 
ing, on the condition of my being his gueſt that 
night. This was offered with ſo frank an air, with 
ſo much unqueſtioned diſintereſtedneſs, that I in- 


treat of you and your party, if you ever take this 
tour, to make your beſt bows and curtſeys to this 
- hoſpitable cottager. His. villa is about the midway 


between Mahuntleth and Dolgelthy ; but it is im- 
poſſible it ſhould eſcape your notice; for without 
theſe mementos, I am ſure here would your foot 


be fixed, and here your heart would warm. 


Nor is this hoſpitality rare in this country. It 
anciently, you know, formed its, characterſtick. 
Modern manners have not altogether refined it 


anay. 1 witneſſed its exiſtence, during my tour, 


in a great many inſtances. In taking the exerciſes 
of the field, for example, every farm, every cottage, 
is yours, as places of repoſe and refreſhment, and 
the bvunty extends to your dumb! companions as 
well as to yourſelf—milk, butter, cheeſe, and bara- 


erk, oat-bread, a clean cloth, a platter of huvg- 
beef, a jug of beer, and a can of cyder, are placed 


before you, as matters of courſe, without aſking 
for, and your being a ſtranger is a ſufficient recom- 
mendation; nay, you would be thought cruel to 
ſuffer from fatigue, hunger, or bad weather, while 
ſuch ſhelter and entertainment were within your 
_ As this is 2 the facts which a reſi- 

| dentiary 


GLEANINGS THROUGH WALES; 33 


dentiary traveller only could know, and as it is real- 
ly a truth, that runs through the country, eſpecially 
the northern parts, I fee] myſelf the more bound to 
mention it. Nor is it confined to the low and mid- 
dle ranks only. People of family are every where 
under a preſcriptive neceſſity of keeping up cer- 
tain forms, but with reſpect to Wales, a very ſlight 
acquaintance would ſecure a moſt cordial reception 
in the houſes of the gentry and nobility : and many 
of theſe live in the ſolid faſhions, and keep up the 
good old cuſtoms of ancient days—ftill retaining 
their hawker, their harper, their domeſtic bard, &c. 
A venerable man * member for the very county 
which ſupplies the ſcenes I have been deſcribing, 
may be quoted as an inſtance. His ſtate of health 
has, for ſome time, © check'd the genial current 
ce of his ſoul ;” but his houſe has been long the 
temple of good humour, hoſpitality, and cheerful- 
neſs, in a ſtyle that might put to the bluſh the 
proud reſerves, and ſelfiſh pomps of upſtart great- 
neſs, and muſhroom pretenſions to ſtate and dif- 
tinction. | 
Such, in very general expreſſions, are the farm- 
ers, peaſants, and gentry, of the country, which 
gives a title to the Heir Apparent of one of the 
moſt yaluable crowns, and to one of the moſt ac- 


6 Mr. Vaughan member for Merionethſhire, who died ſince 
this letter was written, 
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cempliſhed ' Princes in the Chriftian world. It 
were undoubtedly to be wiſhed, that, with equal 
truth, I could pay an equal tribute to the peaſan- 
try, farmers, and gentry, in England; but I fear 
the unbought, diſintereſted urbanity of theſe to 
ſtrangers, whether of their own country or of any 
other, maſt be b upon rather as exceptions 
than general rules. When I reflect upon the ſub- 
ſtantial charities _ benevolence of the people of 
England, on all great occaſions, I triumph in being, 
_ myſelf, an Engliſhman ; but I ſhall never ceaſe to 
regret, my friend, that in the ſpontaneous courte- 
fies, the little impromptus of civility, that grow 
out of the wants and wiſhes of the moment, and 
are to be gratified by diſpenſing with all formal 
reſerves, tedious introductions, and ſuſpicious ba- 
lancings, the Welch, the Scotch, the Iriſh, the 
French, and many other people are their ſuperiors, 
Whence can this take its riſe ? Is it pride, diſ- 
truſt, an apprehenſion of being deluded ? Is it an 
inſular kind of reſervation ? A ſhutting up of the 
heart till it is wood and won? Or is it a mixture 
of all theſe? Whatever be the cauſe, the effect is 
to be deplored : for much pleaſure is loft to him 
who has too much etiquette, fear, or dignity to 
ſtoop to immediate occurrences ; the opportunity 
of doing a kindneſs is loſt in a moment, and if our 
doors are to be opened only to receive a friend, 


and a ſtranger muſt bring credentials of his being 
entitled 
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entitled to the en paſſont benevolence, by being 


known to ſome of our friends and neighbours, 
though unknown to ourſelves, a thouſand urbani- 
ties, which might have been ſhewn muſt be 
omitted. A temper betwixt the extremes of 
French officiouſneſs, and Engliſh phlegm, would 
| form a good middle character. From many ob- 
ſervations, during my late intercourſe amongſt all 
ranks in this country, I am diſpoſed to think that 
Welch courteſy is the happy medium, ſo far as 


goes to the reception of, and good offices ſhewn 


to ſtrangers. The fire of the French at firſt ſight, 
is too hot to laſt; the froſt of the Engliſh takes too 
much time in thawing, and though their bounty 
is but the more ſolid and effectual, when the ice 
of their conſtitutional—perhaps only atmoſpherical 
| —reſerve is diffolved, like certain fruits of the 


earth, after the ſnow that long covered them is 
| melted, the occaſion is paſt away, and the object 
that ſtood in need of our temporary exertions, 


my have gone even beyond the reach of our beſt 
ſervices, while the fires of benevolence are kindling. 
Not but I know many happy exceptions; amongſt 


which I ſhould not ſeruple, were I called upon, 


by way of challenge, to produce a native of the 
« gloomy ifland,” as foreigners ſometimes call it, 
who, to peculiar tenderneſs of the affections for 
particular and private friends, unites a large, and 
indeed univerſal philanthropy, the effect of which 


D 2 extends 
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extends courteſy, gentleneſs and generous actions 
to people of all nations, diſpenſing kind words 
and good deeds, wherever they are implored, 
I ſhould name yourſelf—and not without exulta- 
tion, that I have the honour to be your friend, — 
Adieu. 

P. S. I ſhall leave the northern, and return to 
the ſouthern part of Wales'to-morrow, with intent 
to take a little ſea-bathing, before I entirely quit 
the country. I will give you the reſt of my Glean- 
ings from the court of Neptune. 1 


$5. 
LETTER VI. 
TO THE SAME. 


Barmouth, Nerth Wales. 


1 HAVE, as the date will ſhew you, altered 
my route: to which I have been induced by a wiſh 
to pay my parting tribute to the place from which 
I now addreſs you. The road from Mahuntleth 
to Dolgelthy, I truſt, my laſt has made you ac- 
quainted with : that from Dolgelthy to Barmouth, 
a ſpace only of ten miles, can, like the other, be 
done full juſtice to only by your own eyes, for its 
beauties are ſo manifold and extraordinary, that 
they literally © beggar deſcription.” Suppoſe your- 
ſelf mounted on your horſe, or ſeated in your 
1 on a clear genial day, as able from health, 
8 a 5 as 
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as diſpoſed from taſte and temper, to enjoy the 
beauties that offer themſelves to your view. Under 
ſuch happy circumſtances theſe ten miles would 
be the ſhorteſt, and the moſt pleaſant you have 
paſt in your whole life. New paſtures of the moſt 
exuberant fertility, new woods rifing in the ma- 
jeſty of foliage, the road itſelf curving in number- 
leſs unexpected directions, at one moment ſhut 
into a verdant receſs, ſo contracted that ' there 
ſeems neither carriage nor bridle way out of it; 
at another the - azure expanſe of the main ocean 
filling your eye—on one fide of you, rocks glitter- 
ing in all the colours of that beauty which con- 
ſtitutes the ſublime, and of an height that dimi- 
niſhes the wild herds that browſe, or look down 
upon you from the ſummits, where the largeſt 
animal appears inſignificantly minute—on' the 
other hand, plains, villas, cottages, venerable halls, 
or copſes, with whatever tends to form that 
milder grace that belongs to the beautiful. Such 
are ſome of the objects you will meet with in 
your excurſion to Barmouth : on your arrival at 
which place, fo far from your proſpects terminating 
with your journey, they open upon you freſh at- 
trations, which are as ſingular as unexpected. 

This little ſea- port conſiſts of a fingle irregular 
ſtreet only, one ſide of which is built upon the 
ſolid, rocky mountain, that is of ſo ſtupendous an 
height, that the firſt view of it, upon the traveller's 

entrance 
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entrance into the village, or taken from the ſea 
fide, makes him not only tremble for himſelf, but 
for the atrial inhabitants. Out of that mountain 
rock are their habitations formed, and though the 
conliſtence is rather weak than firong, as, after 
much drought or rain, it will crumble under your 
feet as you tread on it, the houſes are in excellent 
repair, and ſeem, like thoſe that reſide in them, 
to ſet winds and waves at defiance. The villagers 
are, propably, more hardy than their native moun- 
tains much more ſo, I ſhould. judge, than their 
crumbling rocks, if their weather-beaten com- 
plexions and bard hands, which, in my familiar, 
character- exploring way, I have ſometimes ſhaken, 
may be conſidered as ſamples. You ſeem to be 
carefling. a man of iron, and that iron appears to 
be covered with a leather, that has undergone a 
proceſs and taken the- tan. of the material, with 
which our Engliſh waggon whips are commonly 
made. The chief food of the peaſantry is fiſh, which 
is had in the greateſt abundance ; and it may be 
reckoned amongſt the pleaſant objects of the place, 
to ſee the natives in their little fiſhing boats, on a 
fine morning, when the ſea is calm, If you look 
at them from the rocky fide. of the village, the 
boats ſeem like buoys, and the people that guide 
them are ſcarcely perceptible. The village itſelf, 
viewed on the contrary from the ocean, is the moſt 


pictureſque you eau imagine. On account of the | 
excellence 
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excellence of the beach, it is an admirable water- 
ing place, and a good bath may be had almoſt 
every day. In tempeſtuous weather, the aſſemblage 
of objects, taken together, is the moſt ſublime of 
any in the principality. The dark ſhading. and 
ſtupendous height of theſe rocks which overhang. 
the ocean; — the mountain billows, that aſcending 
mid way, daſh againſt them, as if diſappointed in 
their ambition to reach the ſummit the veſſels 
that ſeem crouding into the harbour, and almoſt 
taking ſhelter in the houſes upon the beach; the 
buildings on the rocks, meanwhile, ſeeming to 
demand no protection, but to mock the ſtorm — 
the innumerable quantity of ſea birds that enjoy 
it ;—all theſe go towands: the ſcenary and. if 
thunder and lightning are added to it, which. are: 
very frequent accompaniments, the reverberation. 
of the found amongſt the racks; the terrific chars, 
of the flaſhes on the objects, both on: ſea» and. 
ſhore, with the intermingled roar of the. waves, 
finiſh the climax, if I. may ſo call it, of the. true 
ſublime. Yow may, perhaps; aſk, if this ſaanurꝝ 
is; not in every mountainous country, near the fea,, 
pretty much; the ſame? I anſwer, certainly, in, a. 
degree: but here it is tie ſuperlative: degree off 
aweful' grandeur; and all L have hitherto ſeen. of. 
the magnificence: off nature, in the time of hen 
trouble, has been comparatively; feeble: ta her exhi- 
bitians 3 about: Bar mouth; 7 | 

But 
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But it is time, that I bring both you and myſelf, 
ſafe down from theſe Alps of Cambria, where you 
may, perhaps, think I have ſtaid with you too long, 
particularly when the black mountains were wrapt 
in ſtorm, and the nature of the ſurrounding objects 
made me in danger of becoming poetical, which 
is a rock worſe, to the ſober-minded reader, than 
any I have mentioned; yet on which, too many 
travellers ſplit. Nevertheleſs, I have only cropped 
' a fewof the flowers which others failed to gather. 
In traverſing a ſpacious garden, even with an 
- avowed intent of forming a bouquet, it is impoſſible, 
_ amidft a profuſion of ſweets beſtowed in © the 
prodigality of nature,” not to leave or overlook 
many flowerets, and particular ſpots of exquiſite 
beauty and fragrance. TO pluck and examine 
theſe, and occaſionally to borrow from others, 
what may be honourable to them in the repetition, 
as authors, and agreeable to you, as a reader, is 

the © head and front” of my office as a Gleaner. 
From the labours of the late Mr. Grofle, you, 
and every reader of taſte, are ſo well acquainted 

with the abbeys, caſtles, and other reliques of anti- 
quity, and of the time of more deſtructive men, 
in' the ſhapes of Kings, Protectors, &c. who, like 
death, put all things under their feet,” that 

I ſhall not attempt to reconduct you to theſe re- 
mains of power, prieſt-craft, and ſuperſtition. In- 
Gees, were I inclined to ſearch diligently, it is 


doubtful 
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doubtful whether I ſhould be able to pick up a 
ſingle ruin; that accurate antiquary having left 
nothing for my gleaning. Neither ſhall I ſay 
any thing of Snowden,—nor aſk you to accom- 
pany me to the country, where N 


"on Huge Plinlimmon rears his cloud-topp'd head.” oy 


Both of which have been introduced to you in the 
beſt manner, by Maſon and Gray, the latter of 
whom poſſeſſed a genius loftier, and more ſublime, | 
than the mountains he deſcribd. 3 

A few objects, however, nearer the ground, remain 
for me ; and if you will condeſcend to accept ſuch 
humble offerings,. after the giddy heights, and 
fearful precipices from which I have juſt let you 
down, they are at your ſervice. A quiet walk in 
the valley, after clambering hills, * Ne 
with ſtorms, may relieve you. 

Suppoſe, therefore, by way of evil you 2 
ſpecimen of the hardy manner in which the poor 
natural inhabitants of theſe craggy abodes live, 
you ſtep with me into a hut belonging to one of 
the Barmouth peaſants. In point of ſituation it 
might vie with any hermitage, cot, or palace, that 
prieſt, peaſant, or prince ever fixed on for reſidence, 
A noble beach of the fineſt ſand ſpreads itſelf at 
the bottom: the ocean, yet nobler, extends in 
front, with all the ſcenary that moves on the face 
of the waters; the cliffs of Cardiganſhire bound 

| the 
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the proſpect to the right; to the left, are ſeen thoſe 
of Caernaryonſhire. Cloſe at its foot a rill, which 
is ſor ever heard but never ſeen. ; the ſhrub wood 
and weeds of a little balf-cultivated piece of garden 
ground bidding defiance. to the molt narrow in- 
ſpection; and cloſe at. its back is part, of that. im- 
menſe and continuous rock on which one half of 
the village is erected ; but as thoſe are on the ſum- 
mit, this is at the bottom. The ſides, and far the 
greater part of this hovel, for it is little better, are 
ſo thick with ivy, that, at a ſmall diſtance, no- 
thing but that romantick evergreen is to be dif- 
covered. A novel writer, or a lover, or a mil- 
anthrope, could imagine nothing half fo congenial 
to their penſive diſpoſitions ; it belongs to neither 
of theſe perſonages. Enter it and ſurvey the in- 
habitants. Perhaps there never was contained, i in 
ſo ſmall a ſpace, ſuch a variety of occupations go- 
ing on at the ſame time : nor, probably, fuch a 
number of living beings crouded in one cottage, 
confiſting not of one floor only, but one very con- 
tracted room; and that room built barn faſhion; 
with more light ſrom the large gaps in the thatched 
roof, than from the window. Its walls were ot 
avowed mud, for not ſo much as a common white 
waſh ever attempted to conceal their real com- 
poſition. The family conſiſted of fourtcen per- 


ſons, of which, three were too young to relieve 
their 
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their poverty, though juſt old enough to ſmile at, 
and diſregard it—the reſt were, as I ſaid, buſily 
employed. The father of the family was making 
nets, the mother of it was ſhaving one of the inn- 
keepers of the place—of her more anon—the eldeſt 
ſon was weaving ribbons the eldeft daughter 
weaving cloth—the fecond fon was mending a 
petticoat, that, for variety of patch-work, might. 
triumph over Otway's hag—the ſecond daughter 
was attempting to repair what I gueſs might have 
been intended for her father's breeches, in his 
younger days, and was now to. be converted into 
a pair for his heir apparent—the third daughter 
(be had but three ſons) was combing the head of 
the fourth, who was, with no leſs indufiry, knit- 
ting a pair of ſtockings—the fixth girl was making 
| bread—the ſeventh was making broth, that is, a 
collection of potatoes, carrots, and other vegetables 
—the eightb, and laft, was rocking the cradle of 
the youngeſt child with ber. foot, and dandling 
another in her arms—while the fifth was making 
firſt experiments at the ſpinning-wheel. 

The tatters which were thrown over theſe: poor 
artiſans, were even more bare and ragged than the 
furniture, which conſiſted of only three miſerable 
beds, of which one only had curtains, and thoſe of 
yellow ſtuff, in ſo ruinous a ſtate, that —as the 
Copper-Captain fays of the rats—the moths * 


other vermin * had ininuively quitted them.“ 
There 
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There was a fourth bed, of a little dirty looking 
ſtraw, in a corner of the room, with a covering of 
old ſacks. Never did I ſee ſo much indigence, 
and ſo much induſtry united; for though the lat- 
ter. was unremitted, the low price of labour, and 


the number to be ſupplied from it, and the tender 


years of moſt of the labourers, made the ſource in- 


adequate to the demand upon it ; but neither the 


induſtry, nor the indigence, had baniſhed the vir- 
tues, or the felicities : They were, indeed, within 
this lowly reſidence, in a more flonriſhing ſtate 
than is generally to be found in prouder dwellings. 
All the varieties which characteriſe happineſs, in 
different minds and ages, were preſented before 
me, - The Father, while he conſtructed his net, 
taught the alphabet to-one of his ſmaller children, 
who was armed with an horn-book. The matron 
ſtrongly recommended the laſt piece of cloth of 
her eldeſt girl's making to the inn-keeper, whoſe 


chin ſhe was reaping; thus contriving to carry on 


two bargains at the ſame time; and it is not eaſy 
to deſcribe to you the ſatisfaction with which the 
good man of the houſe kiſſed the dirty face of the 
child, on her getting through her letters without 
miſcalling or forgetting more than fixteen out of 
the twenty-four; or how the good woman chuckled, 
when her encomia of the linen conquered the re- 
luctance of mine hoſt, who not only ' promiſed 
to become a purchaſer of the cloth, then under 

1. hand, 
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hand, but to ſpeak favourably of her daughter's - 
handy-works to the gentry at his houſe. "The 
joke, however, which was, meanwhile, carrying on 
between the ſecond ſon and daughter, about the 
| inverſion of their uſual occupations, which was a 

thing agreed on out of pure fport, ſupplied a mirth 
yet more ardent. The convention was“ Siſter if 
«© you will repair my breeches, I will mend your 

«© petticoat. One good turn deſerves. another.“ 


Accordingly, both went to work; during which, 
> a thouſand ruſtick repartees, and fallies of unculti- 
vated wit, which made up in harmleſſneſs what they 
1 wanted in brilliancy, paſſed in rebound ; but the 
5 jet of the joke lay in a ſtruggle, that happened 
; between them in the progreſs of their buſineſs; the 
, brother declaring his ſiſter was a bungler ; where- 
1 upon, there aroſe a pleaſant contention, which was 


f of ſerious conſequence to the breeches; for they 
were torn in twain, and, furthermore, ſo rent, as 
to be unfit for either father or ſon: this, though no 
trifling loſs to a family under ſuch circumſtances, 
made the jeſt ſo much the better, that the father 
forgave the misfortune, for the ſake of the pleaſant 
manner with which it was brought about; aſſuring 
me, that there was more wit in that girl who had 
torn the breeches, and more ſlyneſs in the young 
dog that was laughing at it, than I could believe. 
The mother ſhook her head, ſaying,. they were al- 
ways at ſome miſchief, and would be the ruin of 
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the family: but patted the girl on the cheek, and 
clapped the boy on the back, while ſhe paſſed the 
cenſure on them. Thus does the tenderneſs of 


nature adminiſter equivalents for the poverty of her 
meaneſt offspring. The reſt of the family were no 
Tefs ſucceſsful in mixing amuſement with buſineſs, 
"The little ſtocking - xnitter was telling to the bread- 


maker a ftory of the lights being ſeen, and the 
groans heard, when there was no perſon to carry 
the one or to make the other: a ſuperſtition, by tlie 
bye, that is intereſting to children of a larger 
growth, than thoſe who were then liſtening to it, 
and of which in its place. The little cradle-rocker 
was finging a lullaby to the ſuckling, which was 
hogging an half-ſtarved kitten in its arms. Find 
me a family at once fo happy and numerous, my 
friend. When the inn-keeper was gone, I fat 
down in the ſhaving chair, and from that day haye 
never ceaſed to wiſh there was at leaſt one female 
barber in every town I paſſed through. This, 
However, and another at Mahuntleth, were all I 
ever met with in my life, and both of them beat 
the men at a beayf all to nothing. = 

I truſt that you, who I know are delighted with 
the fight of happy human faces, wherever they 
can be ſeen, will not be diſpleaſed at my having 


taken you into this humble abode. It may ſerve 


to ſhew you, as a ſpecimen, the cheerful and ineeſ- 


fant labours of the induftrious poor: for there arp 


7 very 
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very many of this deſcription in Wales, and they 
are the more meritorious, as, though there is infi- 
nite poverty, there is ſcarcely any appear: ; 
in the whole principality ; it being a general, al- 
moſt univerſal principle of the rich, to take care of 
the poor—a principle which, like every other good, 
is often abuſed. For the number of common beg- 
gars, throughout every part of Wales, is aſtoniſh- 
ing: they come in tattered tribes to your doors, 
from which they never go away if they have no 
worſe faults than idleneſs and indigence, without 


being relieved. It would even be thought impi- 


ous to refuſe them. Profiting hereby, there are 
whole families, who ſubſiſt folely on the charity of 
their better-ſupplied neighbours. The begging 


brotherhood of Saint Francis are not more vagrant, 


nor more ſucceſsful in their mendicatory pilgrim- 
ages: and it is not uncommon for the parents, who 
happen to have ſome compunction, on the ſcore 
of aſking alms, while they are able to procure the 
means of life by their labour, to fend out their 
children to ſhift as they can, while they themſelves 
are at work : preferring this caſual, and diſgraceful 
mode of ſubſiſtence for their children, to the honeſt 
induſtry by which they procure their own main- 
tenance There is, however, as you may ſuppoſe, 


a material difference, even in the poverty of the 


induftrious, and that of the idle; the former, as 
in the example of the barber of Barmouth, cover- 
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ing the ſhoulders of his family with remnants, which 
certainly ſpeak variety of induſtry; while the latter, 
though they are neither aſhamed to beg, nor ſteal, 
andof courſe get their clothes with much leſs trouble, 
ſuffer them to get into tatters, merely becauſe they 
are too lazy to mend them before they are irrepara- 
ble. My friend, the barber, indeed valued him- 
ſelf on his true Britiſh blood, very ſeriouſly aſſert- 
ing, that notwithſtanding his preſent condition, he 

was the firſt of his family, that had ever gained his 
. bread by the ſweat of the brow ; and that his fa- 
ther ſacrificed the eſtate, which ſhould have de- 
ſcended to his poſterity, to an act of generoſity to 
the unfortunate Prince, meaning the grandſon of 
King James the Second, who, he added, pointing 
to an almoſt worn-out print of him, that hung en 
the wall, was more obliged to his father, and better 
deſerved it, than he dare tell me. Not,” con- 
tinued be, © but I am a true friend, and loyal 
ſubject, to his Majeſty King George ; but that 
poor Prince””—again pointing to the print“ was 
2 diſappointed outcaſt man, wandering up and 
down this country, and I am proud that my father 
opened his door to him, though he let out at the 
| ſame time what plucked up the hopes of his family 
by the roots. Hereby hangs a ſorrowful tale, 
maſter,” ſaid he, ſighing, © but it is of no uſe to 
trouble you with it : and as for me, it is but doing 
ſomething inſtead of nothing, for my living, which 
| Is 
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is all the difference you know, Sir, betwixt a poor 
man and a gentleman ; ſo work away my lads and 
laſſes, work away old Dame Partlett—for, as the 


| ſong ſays, — 


The world is a well-furniſhed table— 
Where gueſts are promiſcuoully ſet; 
ſung the mother of the family: Continuing the 


tune. — 
10 We all fare as well as we av able,” | 
carolled the eldeſt daughter who had really a fine 


voice, 
9 And ſcramble for what we can get.” 


Chorus, boys and girls, chorus !—Here the reſt of 
the labourers took up the burthen, and the long, 
loud laugh” ſucceeded, which not only © ſpoke the 
vacant,” but the happy ſoul. I joined in it, with 
all my heart, and refolved to recommend as many 
cuſtomers as I could to the independant cottagers. 
And I hereby beg they may be had in remem- 
brance, whenever either you, or your friends 
emigrate to this part of the world, and ſhould 
want either nets ; ſhaving, in the eaſieſt manner; 


| homeſpun ribbons ; home-knit ſtockings ; petti- 


coats repaired ; or breeches deſtroyed. Adieu. 


» 
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1 HAVE now reſumed my ſouthern route, 
and write to you from Abereſtwith, in my way to 
which I met with another little, cottage enterpriſe 
ſo deſcriptive of that happineſs, in the moſt lowly 
ſtations of life, of which people in the affluent, or 
even in the middle ranks of this variegated world 
have no manner of idea, that T cannot but imagine 
a relation of it will be welcome to you, whom I 
know-to delight in viewing all ſides of the buman 
picture, particularly ſuch as repreſent any part of 
the happineſs of human beings. - I 

-. You. are, yet to learn that I performed, and. am 
Gil performing this Cambrian expedition upon 
the back of my old faithful ſteed, now in the 
twenty-fourth year of bis age: a creature beſt 
calculated, of all others, for the purpoſes of a de- 
liberate and reſidentiary traveller, having every 
diſpoſition in the world to allow. his maſter time 


for obſervation and reflection. His character i is 


very truly given in the words 'of the good old 


axiom “ ſlow and ſure.” His own hiſtory i is ſuf- 


ficiently intereſting and eventful to find a place in 
a heart 


p 
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a heart like yours; and, in abridgement, I will 


here give it you. The whole life of this poor ſlave, 


till within the laſt two years, has been a continual 


trial of ſtrength, labour, and patience. He was 
broken to the bit N by a Yorkſhire jockey, to be 
rode, the moment be was fit for ſervice, by an 
Oxonian ſcholar, who, whatever might have been 
his learning in the abſtruſer ſciences, was little 
converſant in the rudiments of humanity, though 
they are level with the loweſt underſtanding, and 
founded on the tender code of that great Law-giver 
who has told us, a juſt man is merciful to his 
ce beaſt.” During the very firſt vacation, this ſprightly 
youth ſo completely outrode the ſtrength of his 
ſteed, that he ſold him on the ſame day that he 


regained his college, at the re- commencement of 


the term, for two guineas, to one of thoſe perſons 


who keep livery ſtables, and at the ſame time have 


horſes to let. It was not eaſily poſſible for a poor 


wretch, ſo badly ſituated before, to change ſo much 


for. the worſe : and of all the fates that attend a 


hackney horſe, that which belongs to the drudge 


of a publick univerſity is the moſt ſevere: it is even 
harder than that of the ſervitors of the college. 
He remained in this ſervitude, howeyer, ſixteen 
years, during which he was a thouſand times not 


only prieſt-ridden, but pariſh-ridden, and yet was 


rarely known to ſtumble, and never to fall. Is it 
not ot queſtionable whether half the pariſhioners, or 
B 2 | Even 
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even the prieſts (with reverance be it ſpoken) could 
ſay as much for their ow# travels in the rugged 
journey of life? His maſter, rather from policy 
than compaſſion, thought it moſt for his future 
intereſt. to allow his four-footed ſervant a ſhort 
reſpite, and he was accordingly favoured with a 
month's run in what is called a falt marſh ; but, 
before his furlough- was expired, he was borrowed 
by ſome ſmugglers who then infeſted the coaft, and 
who made him the 'receiver of contraband com- 
modities, as well as aider and abettor in practices, 
which, like many other underhand actions, are beſt 
carried on in the night time. I fay borrowed, 
becauſe; after a winter's hard work, in the com- 
pany of theſe land-pirates, the horſe was thrown 
ip by his temporary employers in the very marſh 
out of which he had been preſſed into their ſervice, 
and a leathern label, on which was marked this 
facetious intelligence, faſtened to his fetlock, 
« Owner, I have been ſmuggled.” By theſe means 
he unexpectedly came again into his quondam 
maſter's poſſeſſion, out of which, however, he de- 
parted the ſummer after in the ſociety of an old 
fellow-commoner, who, after many years' cloſe con- 
finement in the cloiſters, was diſpoſed to relinquiſh 
them in favour of a piece of church preferment in 
Norfolk, which happened to be in the gift of a 
lady about his own ſtanding in life, and who, in 
the days of her youth, avowed ſo ſtrong a partiality 
112 . for 
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for this gentleman, that her father, diſapproving 
her alliance, with a perſon who had only the hopes 
of a curacy before his eyes, thought fit to clog her 
inheritance, over which he had complete authority, 
with a formidable condition of forfeiting the whole 
eſtates, ſhould ſhe marry a ſon, of the church: 


| ſhutting out, hereby, the whole body of divinity 


to exclude the aforeſaid individual member. Faith, 
ful, however, to the merits of the man who. had 
won her heart, ſhe was glad to find that the pa- 
rental tyranny which had tied her band, had left 


| free her fortune; ſhe, therefore, took the firſt op- 
portunity to preſent the object of her early choice 


with the only piece of ſervice in her power: a 
preſentation to the living of which ſhe was become 
the patroneſs ; thinking this a better evidence at 
her ſtill-exiſting partiality, than if ſhe had ſet for- 
tune at defiance, and facrificed not only her own 
advantages, but her lover's, to the gratifying a 
paſſion which would have impoveriſhed: both. 
An example of tenderneſs this, well worthy the 
imitation of more romantick minds, It was to be 
inducted to this living that our learned clerk now. 


_ journeyed on the ancient ſteed, whoſe memoirs I 
am writing ; and as he did not intend to reviſit the 


banks of Ifis, and had often been ſecurely carried to 
a neighbouring chapel, where he officiated, on the 
back of this identical horſe, he purchaſed him to 
the intent that he ſhould get into a good living 

allo. 


54  BLEANINGS THROUGH WALES. 

alſo. | But the turbulent part of this poor brate's 

adventures was not yet performed. His patron 
died without himſelf deriving what might have 
been expected from his benefice ; and ſoon after 

the deceaſe of the maſter, the ſervant fell into the 
Hands of a man in the ſame' pariſh, who, to a 
variety of other endeayours to ſubſiſt a large and 
needy family, added that of letting out occafionally 
a horſe. Our hero, ſtill unbroken in either knees 

vr conſtitution, was deemed fit for his purpoſe ; 
and being thought of little value, was obtained at 
an eaſy price. His new maſter need foon after 
to Loweſtoft, which you know is 'a confiderable 
Tea-bathing town, in the county of Suffolk, where 
the toils impoſed by his Oxford tyrant were more 
than accumulated; "Yor; beſides dragging a cart 
all the morning with loads of bread (a baker being 
amongſt the buſineſſes of his maſter,) he was, on 
account of his gentle diſpoſition, the horſe fixed 
upon to take a couple of gouty invalids in the 
bathing machine, after the more vigorous divers 
and dippers had finiſhed their ablutions. In the 
afternoon he was harneſſed to the London poſt- 
coach, which daily paſt from Loweſtoft to Yar- 
mouth. The next morning by day-break he came 
with the return of the ſaid coach, and was then 
ready for the diurnal rotation at home, unleſs a 
more profitable offer happened to take him an- 
other way. Four years of his life were paſſed in 
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this miſerable round of labours, and it was at this 
period of his hiſtory that he and Ibecame acquainted. 
J was then on a viſit to one of the * beſt ſcholars, 
and beſt men in the world; and being in want of 
a little horſe exerciſe, my friend mentioned to me 
this poor but honeſt ſlave ; recounting to me, at 


the ſame time, what I have now dilated of his 


ſtory; adding, that he did not exactly know in 
what condition he might be at that time, but that 


he could anſwer for what was left of him to be 


good ; which is much more than can fairly be ſaid 


of a third of thoſe who are nearly worn out in the 


buſineſs of the world, 


My affections were engaged, and I was pre- 
determined to make a preſent to them of this 
horſe, for a ſight of which I immediately ſent my 
ſervant ; but when he was led to the door of my 


friend's houſe, and though my reſolution to mark 


bim for my own grew firmer, as I gazed upon his 


pity-moving carcaſe, I totally gave up all ideas of 


his utility. The owner himſelf, confeſſed he was 
almoſt done up, at which thought a long ſigh 
enſued, and a confeſſion that he had been the 


chief ſupport of the family, obſerving, while he 


patted his neck, that the poor fellow might be 


ſaid, not only to my his children's bread to be 


The venerable tranſlator of Sophocls, Eſchylus, and 


Euripides, 


ſold, 
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ſold, but to make it.—* But it's all over with you 
now, my old boy continued the baker“ you 
may get me through the autumn, maybap, and 
then“ —What then, faid 1? „He muſt hobble 
away to the kennel”—To the kennel ? ' „Even 
ſo, -maſter—What muſt be, muſt be: I can't 


afford to let him die by inches; and if I could, I 


don't ſee. the humanity of that: better give bim 
to the dogs while they can make a meal of him, | 
and pay me a ſmall matter for their entertainment. 
— He will, however, carry your er this month. 
to come creditably.“ 

Predetermined, as I ſaid, to fo the remains 


of this poor wretch, I bought him on the ſpot, 
convinced that it would be difficult to find any 


other perſon who would receive hin on any 
terms. His appearanee was ſuch as would have 
juſtified Roſinante in refuſing. his acquaintance 
on the etiquette of comparative poverty. The 


aſſooiation would have diſgraced that celebrated 


ſpectre; nor did Quixote himſelf exhibit ſo woe- 
ful a countenance. If ever, therefore, I could 


boaſt of an action purely diſintereſted, and which 


had unalloyed compaſſion for its baſis, it was the 


giving five times more than he was worth, that is 


to ſay, five; guineas, for this old horſe; intending 
only, at the time, that he ſhould paſs the reſidue 
of his days in peaceful indolence, broken in upon 


only by the infirmities of life, and die a natural 


death. 
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death. To this end I obtained for him the run of 
a friend's park, where I confidered him as a re- 
ſpectable veteran retired on a penſion. In this 


verdant hoſpital he remained, unſought; unſeen, 


a whole year; at the end of which, being invited 
to paſs the Chriſtmas with the noble and generous 
owners of the park aforeſaid, I paid a viſit alſo. to 


my penſioner, who had grown 1o much beyond 
himſelf on their unmeaſured bounty, that he ſeem- 
ed to be renovated: Do not wander that I ſcarce 


knew him in his improvements, far he appeared 
not to know himſelf, The poor fellow's very 
character was inverted ; the alteration reached 
from head to heel: he neighed, ſnorted, kicked, 
and frolicked about the paſture, on my firſt at- 
tempt to ſtop him, with the airs, of a filly-foal. I 


reminded him that he ought to deport himſelf 


more humbly, conſidering the melancholy, ſitua- 
tion from which he was but recently delivered; 
yet ſo far from paying any attention, he turned 
from my morality with another ſnort of diſdain, 
toſſed up his ſaucy head, and threw up his heels, 
wholly forgetting, like other ingrates, his former 
condition. Like them too he appeared to conſider 
the world now made for him: and therefore, be- 


twixt jeſt and earneſt, I was reſolved once more to 


ſhew him he was made for the world. 
The very next day I cauſed him to be 1 
from hi green receſs, and performed the tour of 
| the 
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the environs on his back.” More airily, more plea- 
fantly, T could not have been carried, nor towards 
the end of the ride, more ſoberly. The fpirit 
which he ſhewed in the paſtures was but as the 
levities of a hearty and happy old age in the 


plenitude of uncurbed leiſure; like the gaicty of 
a veteran, who, finding himſelf in health, 'might 


take i it into his head to finiſh in a country dance; 
but theſe are fallies for a moment. Ah! my 


friend, how many poor ſtarving wretches, worn 


down by their cruel taſk-maſters, goaded like this 
Horſe by the « whips and ſpurs o'th'time,” and 
driven out of one bard ſervice to another, might, 
ke him, be reſcued in the extremity at ſmall ex- 


Pence, and by the hand of bounty be protected 


from farther rigours! even till they were renewed 


for a ſerviceable, inſtead of a diſeaſed, old age 


How many half-famiſhed, hard-ridden creatures of 


the human race, I fay, might, in like manner, 
be replenithed ! Reject not this long ſtory—this 
epifode—this heroi-comi-epic if you pleaſe—but I 


cannot allow you to call it a digreſſion. You will 


admit it to be in point when you are given to 


underftand, that on this' very horfe, thus reſtored 
by a little indulgence, J have meafured a thouſand 
miles, and find my affociate in ſufficient heart to 
meaſure a thouſand more. In the four-and- 
twentieth” year of his age we ſallied forth; and if 
the maſter had in courſe of his trayels made as few 

2 _ » ups; 
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trips, as few falſe ſteps, as the ſervant, he might 


be a match for the ſafeſt goer on the road of life. , 
Should this correſpondence reach the profef- 


| fional eriticks, think you that I ſhould © ſcape 


« calumny” for taking up ſo much of their time 
about an old horſe? And why ſhould I not pay 
an old faithful companion, to whom I owe much 
health, much happineſs, this grateful effuſion ? If 
the Roſinante of Cervantes had more wit, the cat 
of Montaigne more wiſdom, and the aſs of Yorick 
more ſentiment, none of them could be better 
qualified, as I before told you, for a deliberate 


traveller. He was, in ſhort, nay he is, being at 


this very minute at feed before me—the horſe 
in the world for a Gleaner. A month's cloſe con- 
nection and converſe with each other, before I ſet 


out on this tour, i in little experimental excurſions, 


gave him ſuch an inſight into my habits, that we 


perfectly underſtood one another by the time we 


ſet out on our nothern expedition. He follows 
me when I wiſh to be on foot, waits for me at a 
gate or hedge, without tying, when I imagine 
there is any thing glean-worthy out of the main 
road; and when, as is my cuſtom, I fit down to 


take minutes of my obſeryations, or luxuriate on 
the ſcenary around me, although he has never 
diſcovered any remarkable reliſh for theſe ſort of 
banquets, he contents himſelf with picking a din- 


ner from the graſs on the road ſide, or, if this 
—— 
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[ agrement i is wanting, he takes a comfortable nap as 
he ſtands, and leaves me to my reflections : after 
which, though often ſuddenly arouſed, he wakes 
in the ſweeteſt temper in the world, and is perhaps 


the only companion Aa traveller of my diſpoſition 
could go a long journey with, and not be extremely 


complained of: I haye ſometimes ſet out at an 
early dawn with the intention. of travelling, even 
in my ſauntering way, at leaſt twenty miles, but 
| the beauty of the day, the abundance of the ob- 
| jects, and a frame of mind to enjoy them, have 
with difficulty permitted me to reach the firſt 


village, town, or cottage—for I ſtop any where, 


and am at home every where. Where is the man 
or woman who would find this ſupportable 7 ? 
- Whereis even the beaſt who would not think it 
a little troubleſome ? ? I never, however, ſaw my 
poor old fellow even look as if he bad leſs patience 
or philoſophy than myſelf. And ſhall not ſuch a 
horſe, for once in my life, be made the chief ſub- 
ject of a letter? How many worſe, topicks have 
filled folips ? Forgive me, my friend, I would not 
. build a palace for him were I as rich as Caligula, 
but I would, under your auſpices, dedicate to him 
this part of my preſent. epiſtle, aſſuring you, if in 
my correſpondence you find any ſpirit, novelty, 
ſport, or information, as you flatter me you do, 
the meek pliability of this aged thing had his 


ſhare i in producing it. As to the e ſhould 


I] come 


— 
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I come under their lafh for the treſpaſs, T ſhall 
only beg them, as they value their own hobby- 
horſes, and love to praiſe them, to boaft how well 
they carry, and bow much ſafer and better they 
go through this dirty world than their neighbour's, 
to bear, this once, with the hiſtory of mine. But 
I promiſed you another cottage adventure, which 
this hiftory has thus * poftponed. You thatf 
have it now. ; eq 
In effect, it was a reflection on the eule 
fituation to which both man and horſe were re- 
duced, that brought upon you this curious mor- 
ſel of equeſtrian biography. I ſet off from a lone 
houſe, on a ſandy heath, very properly called the 
barren iſland, about a mile on the Abereſtwith 
ſide of Aberavon, where I had paſſed a ſtormy 
night, rendered yet more troublous by there being 
every hour brought to the Ferry-Houſe, the dead 
bodies of fiſhermen who had periſhed in a tempeſt, 
which a few nights before bad wrecked a number 
of veſſels on the coaſt of Wales. It was the ſea- 
fon of the herring fiſhery, in progreſs of which 
there are many misfortunes of this ſort, and of 
other kinds z for a bad ſeaſon, or, which is tanta- 
mount, bad luck, will ruin a whole family, fome- 
times a whole village, the fole dependence of which 
being the | herrings, the ſtaple commodity of the 
mhabitants. At the time of my quitting the barren 
land the clouds made the faireſt promiſes ; and 2 
beautiful 


. 
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beautiful rainbow ſtretched its arch acroſs the 
heavens to confirm them, but I had not gone a 
league, before all theſe fair promiſes were broken, 
and my clothes were completely wet through, not- 
withſtanding my horſe did the beſt in his power, 
for both our ſakes, to prevent it. 

We took ſhelter at a moſt mifuableelockine 
hut. at the ſide, of the heath, and accepted: the 
protection it offered, with as entire good will as 
if it had been an eaſtern palace. My horſe was 
obliged. to crawl into a kind of out- houſe, where 
a ſwiner driver and his pigs had the inſtant before 
taken refuge, and, while 1 was reconciling my 
ſteed to this ſociety, a Jew pedlar with his pack, 
and another traveller and his dog, crowded in. 
Neceſſity, as Shakſpeare ſays, brings one ac- 
quainted with ſtrange company; not that theſe 
are the words of that immortal Bard, and of 
courſe my memory bas injured even the ſentiment: 
but you, who have literally his beſt ſentiments by 
heart, can do him juſtice. - _ iar 
A being, ſcarcely human in appearance, ae 
ade to enter the hut. Ienter'd Ats inhabitants— 
How ſhall I deſcribe them? Fancy ſomething 
which aſſembles the extremes of filth, - penury, 
health and felicity—perſonify theſe amongſt men, 
women, and children give to cach of them forms 
and features, which confer a ſort of grace and beauty 
on the ee of the barber of Barmouth by 

compariſon. 
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e<mpariſon. . Put all this filth, penury, health, and 


ſelicity into motion; and having formed your 


group, imagine that you ſee it unſhod, unſtock- 


inged, uncapped, and nearly unpetticoated and 
unbreeched. Young and old were buſied in 
counting the fineſt and freſheſt herrings I ever 
ſaw, that inſtant brought in from the fiſhing- boat. 
The father of the family, to whom the boat belonged, 
declared he had never had ſo proſperous a voyage; 


and, though he was almoſt blown away, he would 
hazard twice as much danger for ſuch another drag: 


Look what a fize they are of, and how they ſhine, 
my boys./and..girls—1' faith, they ſeem'd plaguily 


| afraid of the hurricane; and came in ſhoals to the 
nets as if they took ſhelter in them little think- 


ing, poor fools, that this was a jump from the 
water to the fire; and now T talk of that, here put 
half a dozen of them into a pan, for I am deuced 
hungry, and mayhap this gentleman may be fo 
too; and if ſo be that he is, he ſhall be as wel- 
come to a freſh herring and a brown biſcuit as 
myſelf ;—what ſay you, my heart of oak?“ con 

tinued he, clapping me as familiarly on the ſhoulder 
as if I had been his meſſinate, and indeed treating 
me as hoſpitably as if I had been ſo, and we had 
both eſcaped, from a.wreck to his cabin. Perceiv- 
ing my dripping ſituation, he ſaid, © Come, ſhip- 


mate, doff your jacket, put on this rug, come to 


an anchor in that corner, warm your ſhivering 
1 timber 
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timbers with a drop of this dear creature, hd 
will make a dead fiſh fpeak like an orator—there 
—another ſwig-—don't be afraid of it—one more— 
and now you will do while your rigging nd can- 
vas are drying. | 

All this time, mine oſt of the hovel flood i in 
his ſea-drench'd apparel, on my reminding him 
of which, he cried out ſmilingly, „Ah! you are 
a freſh-water ſailor, I perceive, and would take a 
deal of ſeaſoning, before your were good for any 
thing; but for me, all winds and weathers are 
alike to old Jack, while I can get good fiſh abroad, 
and good fleſh at home ; fo fry away, Molly, for 
the wet has made me as hungry as a ſhark, and 
though I have drank like 'a whale, I ſhall now 
eat like a lion—and I hope you will do the ſame, 
meſſmate. By this time, mine hoſteſs ſet before 
us our diſh of herrings, which, with oatmeal cakes, 
potatoes, and buttermilk, furniſhed one of the 


_ * heartieſt dinners I ever ate; after which, the ſailor 


made me partaker of a can of flip—fung a ſong, 
about the dangers and hardſhips of the ſea-faring 
| life; and made me take notice, that he was the 
happy father of a cabin full of children, that I 
might ſee another was upon the ſtocks ; and that 
jf it pleaſed God to ſend him a dozen ſuch pieces 
of good fortune every year, for a dozen ſeaſons, he 
ſhould be as able, as he was willing, to procure a 
| n birth for every one; and meantime, maſter, 
1 a we 


y 
p 


GLEANINGS THROUGH WALES. 65 


we will have another fip of grog to drink works 
to the herring fiſhery. Rf 30 
Our regale was interrupted by the ſudden hol! 
mations from without doors, of“ She's loſt, ſhe's 
« loſt - ſhe can't weather it—the muſt. go to the 
bottom there is not water enough for her to 
«© come in, and the wind blows like the devil in 


her tecth—ſhe's ſinking the next ſea will 
% finiſh. her.“ All the cottagers ran to the beach, 
which was within a few paces. I followed in- 


ſtinctively. The hurricane was again renewed, 


the ſeas ran mountain high, and a ſmall coaſting. 


veſſel was ſtruggling with them. In a few minutes 
the ſtrand was covered with numerous, but not 
idle ſpectators. The whole of the villagers hurried 


to give aſſiſtance. Amongſt the croud, I diſ- 
covered both the pig- driver and the pedlar, whoſe” 
ſituation J had begun to relate to my kind-hearted 
hoſt: but the moſt aſſiduous of the whole multi- 


tude, was a young: woman, who, while the tears 
ran down her cheeks, was amid the firſt to leap 


into a ſmall boat which had been anchored on the 
beach, and in which the maſter of our cottage and 
three others, reſolved to truſt themſelves to offer 
ſuch aſſiſtance as was in their power. The wind 
did not abate of its fury, but ſhifted a few points 
more in-ſhore ; this, perhaps, to a veſſel of greater 


burthen, might have been fatal, but was, in ſome 


fort, favourable to the little bark in diſtreſs. Sbe 
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had, by tacking, gained a ſtation parallel to a part 


bounds. that ſeparate the extremes of happineſs 
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of the harbour, where ſhe might run aſhore, which 
ſhe did at length without much damage: and the 
only thing now to be apprehended, was the loſs of 
the boat that had gone out to her ſuccour. The 
people on board the veſſel were almoſt inftantly 
on land, and one of them being ſhewn. the boat, 


and told, at the fame time, that ſhe went out to 


the relief of the crew, was amongſt the moſt active 
ta throw out a rope, and to try to return the 
favour intended him in kind. The ſame circum- 
Hance, however, which brought in the veſſel, pre- 
ſently befriended the boat, who venturing to ſet 


her ſail, was, after a few deſperate rolls, impelled 


over the billows, and driven as it were; head- long 
on ſhore: but not before the ſailor, who had been 
handing out the rope, perceived the female in the 


boat, on which be threw: himſelf on the ground, 


in the eagerneſs of catching her in his arms. Vo 


| alreatly feel they were lovers: they were more. 


The bands of matrimony had united them the 
werk before. The very fiſhing- boat, which was 
riow. driven on fliore, was the mutual property of 
the two fathers, who had agreed to give up each 
his: ſhare to their fon and daughter, as the wedding 
portion: two of the men in the little ſkiff were 
the fathers : the profits of the, herring feaſon were 


to be the children's fortune. How thin are the 


from 
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from the exceſſes of miſery ! the former, however, 
were now. realized: the veſſel brought in a good 
freight, the fathers were ſaved, and the children 
were happy. They all refided, and were, indeed, 
natives of the village; but mine hoſt, wh#ſe houſe 
was neareſt to the place of landing, and had a 
heart ſufficiently expanded to fill a palace with 
people that ſtood in need of hoſpitality, inſiſted, 
that as ſoon as the Little Sally and Jack, which, it 
ſeems, was the name of the fiſhing- boat, could be 

left for half an hour, they ſhould paſs it with him: 
this being agreed to, all hands went to work upon 
the Little Sally and Jack, and if I had not been 
apprehenſive that my ignorance in what was to be 
done, would rather have confuſed than affiſted; 
my poor aid ſhould not have been with-held. 
Matters being put to rights, and leſs miſchief done 
than might have been expected, the company fet 
off for the hut of my generous: hoſt, who took a 
band of each of the married lovers, walking 
between them: and told them, he hoped; that as 
they had ſo well eſcaped Davy's Locker this time, 


they would tumble in a bammock together theſe - 


fifty years. A freſh ſupply of fiſh; was immediately 
ordered into the pan, my landlord,” ſwearing a 
terrible oath, that on this occaſion for there was 


a ſtrict friendſhip between him and the parties pre- 


ſerved—the old ſaying ſhould be verified, as to 
their ſwimming thrice : accordingly, ſor their ſe- 
fond ocean, it was determined that the bowl, 
„ which, 
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which, ſome years before, had commemorated an 
eſcape from a ſhipwreck in his own fortunes, ſhould 
now be filled to the brim, to celebrate the ſucceſs 
of the Little Sally and Jack. I was preſſed to ſtay 


and take my ſhare, on pain of being deemed too 


proud to be happy amongſt poor people ; and on 
obſerving, that my ſteed all this time was in a ſtate 
which reproached me for faring ſo ſumptuouſly, 
mine hoſt ſtarting up, declared, that though he 
could not ride, he loved' a horſe next to a man, 
and that if mine would put up with a meſs of bran 
inſtead of hay, of which he had none, and a draught 
of ale inſtead of water, he ſhould be as welcome as 
his own ſoul. I took him at his word, and ſtaid 
to witneſs and join in the feſtivities, till there was 
juſt enough of the evening left to reach Abereſt- 


with. I would have offered a ſmall token of ac- 


knowledgment for what J had received, but that 
I faw a tremendous: froun gathering on the brow 
of my hoſt, and an oath quivering on his lip, 
which frightened me from my defign, and made 
me only take his hand, with an aſſurance, that I 
would never paſs his houſe without ſtopping to ſee 
if all was well on board, and how the herring 
fiſhery ſucceeded! This ſo: pleaſed him, that he 
made the bowl go round to my health, and wiſhing 
another gale of wind would blow me into his hovel, 
as often as I ſhould come along fide of it; then 
led out my horſe, held my ſtirrup while I mounted, 
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and huzza'd me in three hearty cheers till I was 
out of ſight. | | | 

My dear friend, how alledem Re” nk 
are our judgments on that part of human nature, 
which we have not had opportunities of ſeeing, 
and which, therefore, we too often ſuppoſe. does 
not exiſt ! ' We lay much of what are called the 
courteſies, civilities, and intereſting - humanities, 
to the account of education; we eonceive, that, 
to enlarge the human heart, we ſhould refine it: 
in ſhort, we are extremely apt to circumſcribe 
elevated actions to elevated life; or at beſt, to 
conſider the noble effuſions, when they proceed 
from low-born and uncultured men, as exceptions 
to a general ſordidneſs, and vulgar way of feeling, 
as well as thinking. You will not ſuſpe& me of 
an over-fondneſs for what is termed low company: 
the error of my life is perhaps to haye paſt too 
much of it in the ſociety of what is called high 
company; for what, commonly ſpeaking, does it 
ſhew us, but the ſmooth ſhillings that Sterne has 
ſo finely deſcribed, as rubbing out all character and 
impreſſion in the act of poliſhing ? I love, how- 
ever, to mix with, and, as it were, blend myſelf 
in all ranks and orders of men; to ſee, converſe 
with, and weave myſelf into their moſt familiar 
habitudes; and as I never yet could bring any 
other perſon exactly into the ſame way of thinking, 


I have purſued this inclination for the moſt part 
alone 


; — 
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alone, till, by long uſuge, ſolitary travelling; though 


J truſt you will allow me to be of a ſocial difpoſi- 
tion, is become agreeable to me. Ant ſuffer: me 
to ſay, that I think I have derived from this very 
ſingularity, a more thorough inſight into nature, 
the hearts and manners of human kind, than if 
I'had gone the grand tour in what is denominated 
the beſt company. By means of my humbler, but 
leſs encumbered, mode of travelling, I am as free 
to obſerve what is paſſing as the birds that fly 


over my head: like them, I ſtop to amuſe myſelf 


with a ſong, regale myſelf with gleaning what I 


| feel to be ſolid food, but which grew up in places 


where another traveller would not go to look for 
it: like them, I enjoy the blazing hearth, and 


partake the crumbs of the peaſant, -or pauſe to 


pbſerye upon the magnificence and luxuries of the 
prince. I paſs in rapid tranſitions from one to the 


other. In a cireuitous way, reviſit the ſcenes I have 


left, renew my acquaintance with particular per- 
ſons and places, glean the characters and hearts of 
the poor and the rich, break in upon them un- 
awares, without a formal notice, which gives folks 
time to put on the maſk” of the aworld, and receive 
me in'diſguiſe. I love'to take them by furprize, and 
ſo diſcover my welcome. It delights me to lift the 
latch of a cottage, ſuch, for inſtance, as I have 
been deſcribing, towards night-fall, and to ſre the 
hearts of the inhabitants fly out ſuddenly to grect 
N 2 | me. 
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me. And to treat my friends in higher life in like 
manner — to ſteal into their familiar, family rooms, 
unexpectedly, and almoſt unſeen, at hours they 
are moſt likely to be gathered together. When a 
year's abſence is expected, it delights me to cut it 
ſhort; ſometimes to eut it in half, ſometimes even 
in quarters. Can there be any thing more pleaſant 
to the traveller, than to ſee the countenances of a 
whole family, of whatever condition, and of what- 
ever country; — for what points or boundaries of 
earth or water can ſet limits to a temper that cul- 
tivates the kind, the good, and the ingenious, 
wherever it meets them ?—to ſee, I ſay, the 
countenances of ſuch lighten up at your ſudden 


appearance, and each perſon contributing to your 


welcome — one offering * the ready chair, another 
refreſhment, &c. &c. and thus as I ſaid, feeling 
yourſelf at home with the worthy and hoſpitable 
in all countries? I proteſt to you that I bear a 
good-will, bordering on friendſhip, for even the 
trees, or hedge-rows, that have formerly afforded 
me ſhade in ſummer, or ſhelter, ſuch as they had 


to beſtow, in winter, and I do not paſs them by in 


my returns without a ſmile, and ſometimes a nod 
of acknowledgment. 

Am TI exhibiting traits of an humdlieidh4 0 
this? Be it ſo: if they ſerve to keep me in ſpite 


of many vexations from the world, in humour 


1 it; if they open my * to the beauties af 


nature, 
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nature, and my heart to the author of them: if, 
in the cultivation of new friendſhips, they help 
me to ſorget, or forgive at leaſt, old enmities; if, 
in a word, they enable me to draw both from 
ſolitude and ſociety thoſe ſatisfactions which, 
though unfelt or unknown to others, are ex- 
tremely appreciated by me, would you wiſh me 
to forego them, in complaiſance to thoſe who 
think they are right. on travellers, and I a mere 
idler by the way, becauſe we perform our journey 
—the ſame ſhort journey, alas! with reſpect to 
human life—in a different manner, and with dif- 
ferent degrees of expedition, as well as by different 
roads? No. You have too much philoſophy, too 
much toleration, too much affection about you, 
not to let every man amuſe himſelf in his travels 
through life, in his own way : and with reſpect to 
myſelf, you would be in friendſhip with the moſt 
inanimate objects with a clown that opened the 
door of his hut to me, but for an hour, amidſt the 
Apennines to lighten the toils of aſcending them, 
or with the ſimpleſt ſhrubs that ſaved me, but a 
minute, from the “ pitileſs ſtorm” in the deſerts-of 
Arabia. | Mar ao ar ä 
In return, every thing that contributes to your 
eaſe, comfort, or happineſs. is intereſting to your 
friend ; and were you to tell me, that a poor ſpar- 
row that ſat on your houſe- top gave you pleaſure 
to have him among your domeſticks, I muſt mourn 
al the 
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the fate which ſhould bring that Rena to the 
ground. | | 

How have I been ſeduced into theſe delinea- 
tions of myſelf ?—I know not. But I remember, 
that they grew out of an apology I was making 
for ſtopping ſo frequently on the road, going back- 
wards and forwards 1o irregularly, and vindicating 
the humble companions amongſt whom I everynow 
and then throw myſelf. | 

In the courſe of our correſpondence you have 
had reaſon, I truſt, to approve of the pauſes I 
have made in the moſt lowly dwellings. At the 
laſt reſting place, for example, did I not bring 
you acquainted with a ſet of as humane, open- 
hearted, ſincere, induſtrious, and *innocent crea- 
tures, as ever ſtruggled with the winds and waves 
for a ſubſiſtence? Expoſed to the moſt furious 
elements, do you not feel that the gentleſt and 
the beſt are mixed up in their compoſitions, even 
while their lives are paſſed in the rudeſt occupa- 
tions? Do you not ſee that the hardeſt hands, 


and the ſofteſt hearts belong, frequently, to the 


ſame perſons? Are not hoſpitality, good faith, 
good neighbourhood, and every ſocial virtue, that 
would emblazon a court, ſhut into that. clay- 
built hut I have ſo lately left? And are you not 


in alliance with the whole party? Does not your 
heart warm to every individual member of it, 


though you will probably neyer know them but 


by 
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by my report? Does not your attaching: ſenti- 
ment extend, in a manner, to the very vefſel that 
brought the happy pair again together, and to the 
adventurous ſkiff that braved the * for her 
relief? 

Had 1 not been a dehberate, if you will have it 
ſo, a hνe ring traveller, and of the temperament 
J have pourtrayed, you would have paſſed your 
whole life, perhaps, without knowing there was 


ſuch a group in exifience, hid, as hey are, from 


high-minded obſervers. 

There is a beautiful ſentiment, 3 in 
Sbenſtone's proſe volume, which purports, that he 
never caſts his eye over a ſpacious map, but he 
ſancies that in ſuch and ſuch countries are num- 
berleſs amiable perſons he would like to know, 
and concludes with a ſigh of regret, that it is im- 
poſſible he ever ſhould. The traveller of my caſt, 
certainly ftands a better chance of hitting upon 
ſome of theſe, than he that is in and out of the 
country, as faſt as horſes, or wheels, can carry 
him; and, of courſe, though he paſſes by as many 
amiable people as even a generous heart could 
expect to find, knows as little about them as thoſe 
wheels, or horſes. W hatever, therefore, you were 
before, I ſet you down, from this moment, as a 
convert to refidentiary travelling: and, moreover, 
whenever you next examine your map, to trace 


* 5 of your correſpondent, you will be 
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pleaſed to know, what you certainly did not know 
before, that upon the fide of a barren. heath, at 
the edge of a roaring ſea, between Aberavon and 
Abereſtwith, there ſtands a ſolitary hut which 
would open to. diſtreſs as readily as to proſperity, 
and affords its impartial bounty to whomſoever is 
in want of it. Ah, that trath would warrant our 
faying ſo much in praiſe of half the houſes, that 
| have the moſt room to ſpare, and the beſt accom- 
modation to beſtow, in the great city of London, 
or any other great city !—but, as Cowper ſays, 
very ſweetly, though, perhaps, a little rare 


rr God made the country, and man made the town.“ 


After all, there are ood adds every e af 
we take the trouble to look for them; and to 
expect them without trouble, or reſearch, in a world 
like this, is prepoſterous. As cities have their vir- 
tuous characters, cottages have their villains, and 
whatever cenſure is general, it is in e as in lite 


rature, perhaps, 
* 'Fen cenſure wrong for one who as amiſs.” 


At leaſt, the practice of mat in the Jane, 
and erecting our panegyrick on cottages, on the 
ruins of old threadbare ſatire on courts, is my ab- 
horrence. In either ſtation, one of your principles 
would be a juſt object of the love I bear you. Is 
this a letter or a volume? Left in looking back, 


you 


— gm" Yen 
- — — r S = — 


you ſhould aſk what it is about? I will aper 
* it 2 ee ou adieu. at's 


| us good,” or, at worſt, * do us leſs harm 
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LETTER VII. 
To. THE SAME. 
> | Auer. 
Ls 
＋ RUE, my ech I plead guilty to your ac- 


cuſation of filence : it has been a whole month 


ſince I laſt addreſſed you; but I underſtood by 
yours, which came to hand ſoon after mine was 
diſpatched, that you were in your bed of ſickneſs, 
and that heavy grief for the loſs of one of the earlieſt 


adopted, and moſt dearly loved of your friends 


occaſioned it. I have the moſt rooted diſlike to 
interrupt, or to be interrupted, in the aweful 


duties and inclinings of diſtreſs on theſe occaſions. 
It is uſual, I know, to write a very long epiſtle of 


condolence, and conſolation on ſuch caſes : but 
did not the intention ſanctify the practice, I ſhould 
pronounce it impertinent, if not impious. It is 
obtruding upon our ſorrow in its ſabbath. One 
whom we have long valued, long converſed with, 
will be ſeen by us in this world no more ; the 
day that bereaves us, and the days of mourning 


that ſucceed it ſhould be kept holy. It ſhould be 


hallowed with our tears. Such tears often * do 


than 
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than an unſeaſonable attempt to wipe them away. 
And ſuch efforts are always more or leſs ineffee- 


tual : the eloquence of Cicero, cloathing the mo- 
rality of Seneca, would neither reach our hearts, 
nor convince our underſtandings, under the rex 
cent impreſſions of grief for the death of a long- 
tried, and long- loved friend. The ordinary ap- 
plications are packs of proverbs, and ſtrings of 
maxims, which tell us what we know to be true, 


and impracticable. Had I inſulted you with any 


of theſe, I ſhould have diſhonoured both the living 
and the dead. I am not to learn, that you have 
the virtue to be moved,” and that her you 
mourn, had a double claim on your tender re- 
gret—her own admirable nn and hw vene- 
ration for - oem NF trol 8 
As there is a point, Seri booting which 
ſorrow ſhould not paſs, ſo is there one that ſhould 
bound the ſalutary ſilence of a friend. That point 
is, methinks, arrived to you, and to myſelf. Your 
favour, by the poſt of yeſterday, convinces me 
« Diſcretion hath ſo far fought with Nature, 
„That you with w:/e/? ſorrow think on her; 
„Together with remembrance of yourſelf.“ 


Your obſervation, that there -was a reſemblance 
betwixt me and the deceaſed, in the conſtruction 
of our minds, or, at leaſt,-in the formation of our 
taſte, is extremely flattering ; n in an 
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hour like this, when you have been, as it were, 
embalming the qualities that moſt pleaſed you in 
the latter, with your tear. I remember you was 
formerly of this opinion. The difference of our 


ages made nothing againſt the ſimilitude of our 
fpirits. The few days I pafied in the company 
of this ſecond: De l' Enelos, at your houſe, in the 
winter of were: amongſt the few that hurried 
away from life without fecling one moment too 


long. Shall we over forget: tlie euthuſiaſm of | 


fympathy; that by an involuntary impulſe threw 
us into each others embraces, on our diſcovery, 


that wo both held long converſations with our- 
ſelves, and as regularly went ou with queſtion and 
anſwer, as iſ wer hall been in the heat of debate in 
a room full of company? You remember, Aike- 
wiſe, I truſt, our fatisſaction on finding that we 


had been both ſet down for people out of their 
wits, and that we ſhould both deſoend to the 
grave with the reputation of having been diſtract- 
ed; that is to ſay, baving had the power of ex- 
tracting ſweets from thoſe flowery trifles, which 
others, who are as pleaſed with trifles not f a whit 


better themſelves, reckon among the e of 


life. | 
Her; journey to the tomb of. her (otter 


from whoſe bounty the had received many. valua- 
ble things, and from. whofe pious conduct in life 
the rich legacy of a virtuous example, is- never to 

7 quit 
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quit either your memory, or mine, my dear friend; 


The diſtance: between the ſpot where ſhe herſelf 


| lived; and that where her venerable anceſtor was 
buried, the difficulties the encountered on the 
wap, and the pleaſure of accompliſhing her pur- 


poſe, were all circumftances to intereſt her excel- 


lent heart: but how was this pleaſure augmented 


by the little adventures ſhe met with in the village, 
where the bones of this amiable relative were de- 


pofited'! Her own eloquent manner of relating 


Is necellary, to give the portrait of both the cauſe 


and effect, on that occafion. The face and figure 
over which Beauty's great deftroyer, Time, could 
gain but a partial and imperfe& victory ſhould, be 


before you, to feel the ſulneſs of her happineſs, on 
ber hearing from the whole *neighbourhaod;: who 
had her in rememberance, a long detail of the 


wort hieſt, kindeſt actions. She made the tour of 


the village, and in almoſt! every houte, 'taw 
heard of ſomething, to make OY that the 
frank | bl nn 


N * unattalted Blood, 
e And claim'd a birthright to be ip a 


What, indvcd, mult have bog the . 6 ** a 


mind like lier's, on gathering from one poor family, 
that to the deceaſed they owed their preſervation 
from a priſon; from another, the portion of a 
Gnughtor's from a bud e reſcue from the 
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if ſions! This village too was the abode of her 
I early days. How vivid were the pictures ſne drew 


of her reviſitation to the ſcenes, whichchad' made 
upon a ſuſceptible: heart the firſt impreſſions, and 
which half a century's abſence had not power to 
impair! Like a lover, faithful to his: firſt affec- 
tion, ſhe told us, you know, how the ſaluted many 
of the green lanes, alleys, and old inhabitants as 
friends, for whom, though long - parted, ſhe re- 
tained a kind remembrance : ſhe paid particular 
reſpect to the yews that ſhaded her relation's 
grave, and had a long interview with ſome elms, 
now grown into ſtately trees, which were of her 
own-planting : ſhe called them her children, and 
told them ſhe e to ſee them do well in 1 
n and proſpert. 2001 bad 
But that which had more amg Ginn me on uchi 
nai. was, L- confeſs, the very points which 
your. very ſober, ſenſical people, who are V ain of 
their rationality, would be the leaſt ſatisfied with— 
the romantick means ſhe uſed to bring this jour- 
ney of her heart to bear. Nothing could favour it 
— more — even a writer of romances could not,. — 
than the character and diſpoſition of the reſident 
clergyman of the village, who, in anſwer to ber 

letter of inquiry reſpecting the poſſibility of a few 

days accommodation, and deſeribing the motives; 

ſent her a preſſing, and, indeed, . invita- 


tion 
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tion to his own houſe; aſſuring her, at the ſame 


time, that himſelf, and every part of his family, 


entered fo cordially into the virtuous ſpirit of her 


intended adventure, that they were deſirous to 


i give it every encouragement and aſſiſtance; beg- 


ging her, withal, to remember, that the moment 
ſhe entered the Parſonage of , ſhe was at 
home, becauſe, wherever there is Suga there is 
natural aſfeckion, and, of courſe, though perſonal 
firangers before, they meet on the terms of near 
relati-. „ whom a wiſer and a better Director than 
Chance, has at laſt brought together. | 


Her firſt grand point being thus carried, and ſo 


much in her own way, the reſt was of no difficult 
attainment ; for though Mr. L. S. her huſband, is 
a man of the world, and well knows how to traf- 
fick with it, the ſpirit of trade had not ſo far ab- 
ſorbed the ſpirit of conjugal love as to obſtruct 
any innocent diſpoſitional impulſe his wife wiſhed 
to follow. The Quixotiſm before mentioned, in- 
deed, appeared to him carrying the joke too far, 
and it was no eaſy matter to make him believe the 
fair Quixote ſerious. His reaſoning upon it was 
ſo characteriſtick of the man of buſineſs, that it 


formed the fineſt 'contraſt to the ideas and expec- 


tations of the woman of genius, 

What my dear, take a journey of an hundred 
miles to viſit the grave of your grandmother!— 
Write a long rig- me- role epiſtle, which I dare 

vol. I, G ſay 


. BR rg rey ee ran a coy 
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ſay, is very fine, and all that, to a man you never 
faw! Why, what ſort of anſwer can you expect? 
Depend on it the gentleman will ſet you down as 
a mad-woman, and fo write you no anſwer at all.” 

And when the anſwer did come, © All I ean 
fay, is,” added Mr. L. S. he is as mad as you. 
Go by all means, continued he, heartily laugh- 
ing in a good-humoured manner; © pray go, wife, 
for 'tis pity two houſes ſhould part you. Have 


your frolick out I beg; only if, when you get 
together, you ſhould make one another worſe, and 


ſhould wiſh for apartments nearer Moorfields, 
drop me a line, and I will do the needful——.” 
Our heroine, you know, was too much in earneſt 
to be laughed either out of her feelings or her ob- 
je, and ſet off, at © peep of dawn,” on her ex- 
pedition. The worthy family more than juſtified 
their promiſes; and the congenial ſpirits, which 
were thus made known to each other, enjoyed a 
higher © feaſt of reaſon,” or at leaſt, flow of 
ſoul,” than they had ever before experienced. On 
her return, Mr. L. S. received her with the ſame 
good-nature he had ſuffered her to depart, and 
contented himſelf with pleaſantly obſerving, that 
as ſhe had over-ſtayed her intended time of com- 
ing back many days, he hoped ſhe was as happy 
as. ſhe had expected to be; on which, © my dear,” 
eried he, embracing her, I have only to ſay, 


that your fine ſentimental people of genius, about 


0 _ love, 
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tove, friendſhip, ſympathy, congeniality- of ſouls, 


and all that, are the moſt forward, thoughtleſs, 
and impudent folks in the world; for I could no 


more go to a ſtranger's houſe, and feel myſelf at - 


home 1n it, without having any manner of buſinefs 
with the family, than I could fly in the air. —I 
hope, however, you have had the grace to invite 
them here by way of per contra, for we are de- 
viliſhly in arrear to the gentleman at preſent ; and 


as, I truſt, I am a tolerably honeſt man, though, 


thank God, no genius, I ſhall be glad to affiſt you 
in paying the debts you have contracted with all 
my heart. But now tell me fairly as *tis all over” 
—added he“ did you find it anſwer? Was not 
you plaguy fick of each other, of yourſelves, and 
of your old granny into the bargain, before you 
had been there three days, only you were aſhamed 
to own it for fear of being laughed at?“ 

« Sick, tired!” reiterated Mrs. L. S.“ why I 
was in Paradiſe! and we could have. pafſed our 
whole lives together without knowing a weary 
moment! Tired! there was not a dry eye in the 


whole family when I got into the carriage to come 
back; and for 10 part I thought 1 tan have 


broken my heart.” of 
* I thank you for the cl however, 


with all my heart”—replied the huſband—taking 
off his hat, and making her a bow.“ In Paradiſe: 


was you? well, that 1s amazing | for I know I 
62 ſhould 
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ſhould have been the moſt miſerable fellow in the 
world—nevertheleſs, invite the ſtrange gentleman 
and his ſtrange family here, that we may ſettle ac- 
counts and in the balance —I have no more to 
ſay upon it. | 

How wonderful, my dear friend, is it to conſider 
the variety of human minds! We are told, there 
are more different ſorts than of moſs. —Ought we 
not rather to ſay that the ſorts are as numerous 
as the ſands on the ſhore ? In every ſingle family, 
there are uſually as many different taſtes and tem- 
pers as there are perſons; and if in ſome there 
happens to be a family likeneſs in feelings, as in 
features, though the reſemblance may be ſtriking 
in ſome: things, there is almoſt always a marked 
difference in others; and with reſpect to pains 
and pleaſures, the means of avoiding the one, and 
of promoting the other, are as diverſificd as the 
objects which produce them: nay, the fond pre- 
poſſeſſion we have for our own amuſements and 
purſuits, gives us ſo ſtrong a prejudice againſt 
thoſe of other people, of other diſpoſitions and 
habits, that we too often want candour and tole- 
ration enough to ſuffer our neighbours to be happy 
in their own way. Perſons of a vigorous fancy and 
a warm heart accuſe thoſe who are leſs ardent of 
being inſenſible; while theſe, on the other hand, 
cenſure the cenſurers, as eccentrick and viſionary ; 
on both ſides, with as little reaſon as we ſhould 
condemn 
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condemn the gre-hound for wanting the ſagacity 


of the pointer, or the pointer for being leſs ſwift 


than the gre-hound; each being giſted by nature 
with the talent and quality beſt accommodated to 
its eaſe and felicity. 

An ingenious friend of mine, who, by the bye, 
takes many curious ways of making up his own 
happineſs, is uſed to ſay, whenever he meets with, 


or hears of, any thing that does not accord with 


his plans of acting and thinking, © there muſt be 
people of all forts.” Now as there is certainly 
room enough in the world for all forts of people, it 
ſeems rather ſelfiſh that we ſhould joſtle againſt 
each other in the journey we are all taking, “ fall 
out by the way,” becauſe ſome are able or willing 
to go faſter than others; becauſe one takes de- 


light in the objects which another paſſes un- 


noticed. All that can fairly be ſaid on that is, 
ſhould any one be diſpoſed to find fault, they are 
my objects, friend, though they are not your's : I 
was born to reliſh them, you werc not; when we 
come to your's, I promiſe that you ſhall ſtop to 
enjoy them as long as you pleaſe; and though 
poſſibly I ſhall find as little ſatisfaction in them as 
you do if mine, confidered in themſebves, yet the 
thought of their giving you pleaſure ſhall make 
me endure them: meantime I truſt you will bear 

with mine. 
Can any ching be more equitable ? Can any- 
thing 
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thing be more eaſy ? yet half the bickerings of 
the human race, in, civil affairs, proceeds from a 
ſcorn of this fair dealing between man and man ; 
each infiſting not only in taking the road he him- 
ſelf likes beſt, but that others, of tempers and 
buſineſs utterly different, and whoſe objects, per- 
baps, lic in a quite contrary route, muſt take it 
| 8 too; and, if they refuſe, be ſet down as obſtinate 

[ mortals that are reſolved to go their own ways. 
IJ o really think this a very unreaſonable mode 

| of proceeding, eſpecially, as I before ſaid, there 
| 9 are objects ſufficient for us all; and, certainly, I 


may with as much propriety quarrel with a perſon 
| for having a different complexion, as a different 
taſte, and juſt as rationally expect he ſhould, to 
1! humour my caprice, take my ſkin, and throw 
1 away his own, as to caſt off thoſe feelings which 
naturally belong to him, and put on mine: yet 
the beſt and kindeſt-hearted people often diſpute 
the point. Were the worthleſs Snly engaged in 
and hurt by the ſtrife, and were the matter in 
debate only a choice of vicious purſuits, one 
might be content to let them battle it out; but I 
have ſeen, indeed every body ſees, many inſtances 
" where perſons of good minds and underſtandings, 
1 yet differing in the mode of exercifing them, have 
I] ſo little reſpect for what pleaſes others, and fo great 
a veneration for what pleaſes themſelves, that unleſs 
they are all pleaſed with the fame thing, «they 
| eltfectually 
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effectually take care that there fhall be no pleaſure 
at all. Ah! my friend, how many elopements, 
ſeparate maintenances, diviſions in friendſhip, diſ- 
orders in the church, and diſturbances in the ſtate, 
has this ſelf-willed tenaciouſneſs occaſioned ! Un- 
queſtionably, “the aim and end of our being” is 
happineſs; but it is to be found, affociated too 
with equal innocence, in ten thouſand UE ten 
thouſand paths, 


Each happy in n his own?” 
% The learn'd is happy nature to explore, 
„The fool is happy that he knows no more, 
1% The rich is happy in the plenty givin, 
« The poor contents him with the care of heav'n ; 
« See the blind beggar dance, the cripple ſing, 
The fot a hero, lunatick a king; 
« One proſpect loſt, another {till we gain, 
« And not a vanity is giv'n in vain. 
«« What'er the knowledge, paſſion, fame, or pelf, 
«« Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf.” 


All this is the very perfection of poetry, and it has 


a conſiderable degree of truth ; but though each 
is thus © happy in his own,” there is not one of 
the characters here deſcribed, who is not at times, 
out of humour even with himſelf, becauſe his 
neighbour is, or wiſhes to be, as happy as he, but 
þegs leave to borrow it from another ſource. Surely 
this is not aſking too much, and yet it is“ hardly 
« granted.” | | 
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Poſſibly, my highly endowed, and highly re- 
ſpected friend, T may, all this time, have been 
forcing you out of the path of your contemplations 
into mine; but I had a better motive for it than 
moſt intruders can give; and I truſt my deſign is 
in ſome meaſure anſwered. . Our deſires and aver- 


ſions, you know, are for the moſt part the ſame. I 


exult in the reſemblance ; - and wherever we are of 
oppoſite ideas, I am fo ſatisfied you have the beſt 
reaſons for your oppoſition, that I immediately ſet 
about examining my own ideas, and have been 
more than once the better for the ſcrutiny. In 
life, and at death, I will thank you! Farewell. 
P. S. J have a month's Gleanings to preſent you 


with, and ſhall lay the whole ſheaf at your feet in 
my next. It would be doing a violence to my 


feelings, were I to mix any matter with this letter, 
not in keeping with the object to which it is 
ſacred. You can account for this. Adieu. 


1 


LETTER IX. 


TO THE SAME. 


wad 2 Abereftwith. 
| "Pas town is neither good nor bad. The 
ſtreets are beyond compariſon the dirtieſt I ever 
ſaw, a proof of which is their being at this moment 
indicted by the inhabitants. No wonder, there- 

EEE fore 
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fore if firangers complain. Indeed, they muſt be 


rugged and unpleaſant at all times, for the country 


here is flat, ſtony, and rugged. ' The environs are 
neither barren' nor fertile, and the only walks, or 


in truth "walkable places, are thoſe at the end of 


the town, round the ruined caſtle, another, round 


the church-yard, and another, very ſhort, by the 


fide of the harbour. The beach is impaſſable, and 
the bathing places difficult and unchearſul. In 
fine, it is in almoſt all reſpects the reverſe of Bar- 
mouth, except that it has the advantage in the 


number of houſes; and of courſe, in the company. 


I ſhould not have thought any thing here worth 
mentioning, had it not been to give you a few 
hints by way of directory, not to let the greater 


| popularity of this place draw you from Barmouth, 


where your bath will be more comfortable and 
your agremens, from the ſurrounding objects, out 
of all compariſon whatever. 

For want of other allurements, I choſe this 
place, to throw together the obſervations that were 
ſcattered about my note-book, reſpecting certain 
cuſtoms, uſages, and a variety of other things, it 


may be proper-for a traveller to be apprized of; 


particularly the articles of expenditure. 

In the firſt place, it is a ſettled uſage and cuſtom, 
throughout the principality, for the trading part 
of the people to over-reach you in your little 
marketings or bargains with them; that is to ſay, - 

they 
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they will afk all ſtrangers, of genteel appearance, 
wn" third more than they would aſk a native or 
yman ; bat even allowing this, you will 
have almoſt all the neceflaries, and moſt of the 
luxuries of life, at leaſt, by a third cheaper than, 
with very few exceptions, in the cheapeſt parts of 
England : at firſt you may put up with a little 
extortion, which. will diminiſh as you become 
reſidentiary. All places, as they get into reputa- 
tion for any beauty or convenience, and are, there- 
ſore, the reſorts of people that, ſince they can 
afford to travel, are ſuppoſed to be wealthy, grow 
dear, at firſt imperceptibly, till, in a ſew years, 
that commodity which you could procure for fix- 
pence, is not to be obtained for a ſhilling, and fo 


on in proportion. This is remarkably verified in 


Wales. Ground, houſe-rent, - and the neceſſaries 
of life, are ſo much raiſed in price ſince my firſt 
tour in this country, about twelve years ago, that 
were not the fact univerſally admitted, I ſhould be 
sfraid you would ſuſpe&t me of profiting by the 
licence eapected to be taken by travellers, were J 
to mention the comparative difference betwixt that 
time and the preſent, in both North and South 
Wales. 

Nevertheleſs, a good economiſt aids in the 
family way, even at the preſent day, make one 
bundred pounds tell in this country to three hun- 
dred in any other, belonging, properly, to England. 

I here 


0 
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I here ſpeak, however, of comparative prices in 
the ſmaller towns and villages ; in the cities, the 
eſtimates muſt be about two to one in favour of 
Wales. In Caermarthen and Caernarvon, for ex- 


_ ample, the one a principal town to the ſouthward, 


the other northward, you get fiſh, fowl, butchers? 
meat, eggs, bacon, and firing certainly the grand 
articles in domeſtick eftabliſhment—on an average, 
at the following rates : 


Salmon, freſh and fine, from the * 
market, per pound gd „en 
A fing . ⁰ . růJnͥeemd· cette nn 00 24 
Fine on. ⁊ͤ SS 
Eggs, eight, nine, ten, ſorr +; DTT 
Couple of ducks, or fowls, fit | 
for killing PPP Wk DE pd ge” 7 _—_— 
(Very often 5:66 eaten het «M20; 


Chickens half grown, each for _....... 
A fat gooſe, or turkey, each 
Bacon, per pang. : . „ ofa 
Beef, mation, ee No.. 
Coals, or rather culm, per buſhel .. we 1 fs 

In little villages higher up the country, both 


© © * 
© 6a © © 


ways, the cheapneſs, for want of a market, is ſtill 


more extrabrdinary, if we except the remote places 
of England, near the ſea-coaſt, and certain parts 
of Cornwall and Yorkſhire, this ſtatement, which 
you may depend on as the correct reſult of reſi- 
dentiary remark, will convince you that this prin- 


cipality 
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cipality is not more abundantly ſupplied with the 
ornamental than the uſeful : and that, as thoſe 
who have taſte, fortune, and talents, could not be 
more gratified than in viſiting it on the ſcore of 
romantick beauty, ſo they, who found it expedient 
| to retrench, to narrow their eſtabliſhment; and yet 
to diminiſh none of the comforts to which they 
have been accuſtomed, could not any where find 
a more peaceful, plentiful, and healthy retreat: 
With this additional agrement, that almoſt all places 
are ſo ſurrounded by good neighbours and there 
is really ſuch a diſpoſitional, as well as hereditary 
hoſpitality,, amongſt the native-gentry, that a new 
ſettler never need to be in want of agreeable 
ſociety. 7 
I inſiſt upon this, the rather, as it is not more 
the chimera of -perſons of genius, going into 
foreign countries: for fine ſcenary, than it -is for 
people of finall or broken fortunes, to gather the 
-wrecks of their property, and carry them abroad, 
on the falſe ſuperſtition that they may there ſooner 
repair their: ruius, and as it were, rebuild them- 
| ſelves and families, than in any part of the Britiſh 
dominions. I muſt own that, although I have 
travelled too much, not to have rubbed off all the 
little; or great, national prejudices that cling to 
my honeft friend John Bull, and although, I have 
had abundant reaſon to prove, that Providence has 
been far more equal in its indulgences to all the 
. inhabitants 


t 
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inhabitants of the globe, than ſtay- at · home people 


can ever be made to believe, I am Engliſhman 
enough to adopt that ſentiment of a, brother 
wanderer, which adviſes us not to ſpend more 


money out of our own country than is neceſſary. 


Methinks, indeed, it is but fair to give our own 
country the preference, where advantages are, at 
leaſt, equal. Thus, if a family finds an arrange- : 
ment in London, or any of the provincial towns 
no longer ſupportable, and can accompliſh all the 
objects, of a change of place, as well at the end 

of two hundred, as two thouſand miles, I humbly 
conceive;. that the ſhorteſt cut to the land of 


economy is the beſt; in which, the good old 


maxim of choofing , the. leaſt of two evils is con- 
firmed by common ſenſe. Should any of your 
friends, therefore, henceforward, find ſuch retire- 


ments worth looking after, they may be found in 


almoſt any part of the principality, north or ſouth, 
two hundred- miles from the Britiſh capital, and 


if the other hundred be added, the expence of 


making it, would, in the end, be well repaid by 
the beauty of the country, and the reaſonableneſs 
of proviſions. Houſe rent is likewiſe a very im- 
portant article. A friend of mine occupied an 
exceeding, large, well-furniſhed houſe, ſufficient 
for his numerous family, and had more than 
enough of garden and orchard ground to ſupply 


it with vegetables and fruits, and paſturage for a 


couple 
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couple of horſes and a cow, at the yearly rent of 
251. fige of taxes. I ſaw many others on a ſmaller 
ſcale 4 151. and 20l. Unfurniſhed houſes, with 
land enough to pay a conſiderable part of the rent, 
and reſerves for your own uſe, may be had in the 
moſt beautiful ſituations at a propertionate rate. 
You will pleaſe to note, that this is not meant as 
characteriſtick of partial places, but as general in- 
formation with reſpect to the whole country. 

The exceptions to the rule are made not ſo 
much by the people of Wales, as thoſe of Eng- 
land and Iretand; the imprudence of whom I ſhall 
enlarge on in its place. At preſent I ſhall content 
myſelf by obſerving, that when they have loſt their 
eſtates, it would be well for them, if they could 
contrive to loſe the folly by which their inſolvency 
was produced. But, unfortunately, that prodigal 
ſpirit which attended them in affluent, accompanies 
them in ſlender circumſtances ; and wherever they 
go for refuge, they carry their expenſive ideas.and 
habits along with them, abſurdly ſuppoſing, they 
can reconcile their former notions with their pre- 
ſent ſyſtem of economy ; as if, like a perſon in a 
fever, they imagined a cure could be performed 
by merely changing their poſture. A great deal 
more is neceflary in a family reform, than quitting 
the haunt of its former follies or misfortunes. 
They come into a new country, find it reaſonable, 


take the firſt opportunity to play off their pride 
againſt 
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againſt their poverty; ſhew the people they mix 
with, that they ſtill wiſh to be looked on as per- 
ſonages of diſtinction; boaſt of what fortunes they 
have already ſquandered, and what they can ſtill 
afford to laviſh ; put the natives firſt upon extor- 
tion, furniſhing them with the hint to cheat, and 
then, but too late, quarrel with them for zaking it. 
Thus deep play, late hours, and every exceſs of 
London and Dublin, are, at the time I am now 
writing, together with clubs and other town-bred 
luxuries, in the high ton of folly in many places, 
where the inhabitants grow rich and roguiſh by 
ſupplying them. I extremely diſlike perſonality, 
or could give you no inconfiderable catalogue of 


raſtick gaming houſes, White's, Brookes's, &c. 


in the very heart of Cambria. Inaſmuch, there- 
ſore, as they have degenerated from the ſimplicity 
of ancient manners, and from the honeſty of 
ancient maxims into the refinements of the world, 
on which we ſo much pique ourſelves, the fault is 
originally our own, and we muſt take the conſe- 
quences. Luxury is a wide ſpreading evil, my 
friend, and ſoon paſſes from one country to an- 
other, making proſelytes as it goes. Aſſure your- 
felf it has travelled into this country, and has its 
votaries in the mountains. They contain more 
than one farmer, who, in imitation of their Eng- 
iſh brothers of the plough, keep their geldings 
for the chace, and ſide- ſaddle pads for the laidies 

| of 
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of the dairy, who feather their caps for the fineſt 
of the farmers' wives and daughters, whom we have 
ſeen at the rural aflemblies —— and ——, acting 
the characters of ducheſſes, for that night only. 
Although ſome twenty years back, when the town 
had not quite journied ſo far into the north country 
Welch- ward, at leaſt theſe new- made gentry were 
contented to trudge on foot ten or a dozen 
miles, after the duties of the morning were over, 
to a ruſtick hop, at the ſummons of a blind harper; 
and the dames and damſels thought themſelves 
well off if they could get into one of the carts, or 
mount by pairs on the back of one of the cart- 
horſes, to give the Corydons of the hills the meet- 
ing. The corruption ſtops not at amuſement: it 
extends to buſineſs; the firſt muſt be ſupplied by 
the laſt : but as this cannot be done in the way of 
ordinary, it muſt be effected by extraordinary 
means. Supernumerary horſes, dreſſes, &c. are not 
to be maintained at the old market profits: theſe, 
though equivalent to the neceſſaries, are inadequate 
to the luxuries of life; and luxuries once indulged, 
ſoon become neceſſaries: for where is the ſwain 
that having, as it were, flown over the mountains 
on a hunter, will ſtoop again to creep over them 
on © Dobbin, or the foundered mare?“ or where 
the nymph who will, for the ſake of economy, dif- 
mount, her feathers, and exchange again the glar- 
ing folly of "Py attire, for her wheel of cottage. 

Leah ? 
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induſtry ? It is out of the nature of pleaſingly 
pernicious effects to expect it: ergo, the price of 
their commodities muſt be raiſed: and it is but 
reaſonable, that we, .who occaſioned; the, A 
ſhould. contribute to its, ſupport. i 

As we advance, however, into the interior — 


of. the country, and the farther from the route of 


modiſh travellers, always the better as ye get 


more into thoſe unfrequented places, from whence 


* the ſober wiſhes”, of the inhabitants have not 
« learned to ſtray,“ and which none but literary 
and gleaning travellers delight to explore, we find 
this hardy and happy race of people rejoicing, 
like their country, in the ſimpleſt charms of nature; 
and Mr. Gray, who made a philoſopbical tour of 
Wales, you know, muſt have made numberleſs 
hving reaſons, in the ure of it, to ere 


- 4 
4% 4 


c "Since i ignorance is edi 
"$6 * folly to be wiſe 


* to fon 9 Füent brought to 7 teſt: truth 
indeed warrants our carrying the ſentiment. much 
farther : for, in this caſe the wiſdom of the world is 
worſe than fooliſhneſs, —it is knavery. _, 

I have feen groups of poor people in the ſe- 
queſtered ſpots of both North and South Wales, 
ſporting among the precipices, or in the glens, 


with a © content fo abſolute,” as to look on any 


objects leſs in a ſtate of nature than themſelves as 
VOL, I. H unwelcome ; 
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unwelcome: at the fight of an unexpected man of 
the world, they will run into a rocky cavity, like 
a/tabbit into its hole, or plunge into the thickeſt 
ſhade of the valley, as if they were eſcaping from 
a beaſt of prey, Were they to know what a ſnaky 
train of paſſions are probably folded np in the 


boſom of that well-drefſed worldling, which never 


crept into their breaſts, they would often have rea- 
ſon to believe he was the moſt dangerous monſter 


they could ede bunten, double Toe Nr 


to avoid him. 

And bere amongſt the ulagzes and cuſtoms, I 
muſt not omit to inform you, that what you have, 
perhaps, often heard without believing—reſpedting 
the mode of rourthip amongſt the Welch peaſants, 
—is true. The lower order of people do actually 
carry on their love affairs in bed, and what would 
extremely aſtoniſh more poliſhed lovers, they are 
carried on honourably, it being, at leaſt, as uſual 
for the Paſtoras of the mountains to go from the 
bed of courtſhip to the bed of marriage, as un- 
polluted and maidenly as the Chloes of faſhion ; 
and yet, you are not to conclude that this pro- 
ceeds from their being leſs ſuſceptible of the belle 


paſſion than their betters : or that the cold air, 


which they breathe, has“ froze the genial current 


„ of their ſouls,” By no means ; if they cannot 


boaſt the voluptuous languors of an Italian ſky, they 


glow with the oy ſprrit of a more invigorating 


W 
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| atiniofphiere. / I really took ſome pains to inveſti- 


gate this curious cuftom, and after being aſſured, 
by many, of its veracity, had an opportunity of 


atteſting its exiſtence with my own eyes. The 


ſervant- maid of the family I viſited in Caernarvon- 


ſhire, happened to be the object of a young peaſant, 


who walked eleven long miles every Sunday morn- 

ing, to favour his ſuit, and regularly returned the 
fame night through all weathers, to be ready for 
Monday's employment in the fields, being ſimply 
a day labourer. He uſually arrived in time for 


morning ſervice, which he conftantly attended, 


after which he eſcorted his Dulcinea home to the 
houſe of her maſter, by whoſe permiſſion they as 
conſtantly paſſed the ſucceeding hour in bed, ac- 
cording to the cuſtom of the country. Theſe 
tender ſabbatical preliminaries continued with- 
out any interruption near two years, when the 
treaty of alliance was folemnized ; and fo far from 
any breach of articles Böppenmug in the inter- 
mediate time, it is moſt likely that it was con- 


fidered by bath parties as a matter of courſe, wich- 


out exciting any other idea. On ſpeaking to my 


friend on the ſubject, he obſerved that, though it 


certainly appeared a dangerous mode of making 


love, he had ſeen fo few living abuſes of it, during 


ſix-and-thirty years reſidence in that county, where 
it, nevertheleſs, had always, more or leſs, pre- 
vailed, he muſt conelnde it was as innocent as any 

H 2 3 other, 
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other. One proof of its being ihought ſo by the 
parties, is the perfect eaſe and freedom with which 
it is done; noawkwardneſs or confuſion appearing 
on either ſide; the moſt well-behaved and decent 
young women giving into it without a bluſh, and 
they are by no means deficient in modeſty. What 
is pure in idea is always ſo in conduct, ſince 
bad actions are the common conſequence of ill 
thoughts; and though the better ſort of people 
treat this ceremony as a barbariſm, it is very much 
to be doubted whether more faux pas have been 
committed by the Cambrian boors in this free acceſs 
to the bed-chambers of their miſtreſſes, than by 
more faſhionable Strephons and their nymphs in 
groves and ſhady bowers. The power of habit is, 
perhaps, ſtronger than the power of paſſion, or 
even of the charms which inſpire it; and it is 
ſufficient, almoſt, to ſay a thing is the cuſtom of 
the country to clear it from - any. reproach that 
would attach to an innovation. Were it the 
practice of a few only, and to be gratified by ſtealth, 
there would, from the ſtrange conſtruction of hu- 
man nature, be more cauſe of ſuſpicion ; but being 
ancient, general, and carried on without difficulty, 
it is, probably as little dangerous as a tete-a-tere in 
a drawing-room, or in any other full-dreſs place, 
where young people meet to ſay ſoft things to 
each other. A moon-light-walk in Papa's garden, 
where Miſs ſteals out to meet her lover agan/ 
| þ 41: BO 
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the conſent of her parents, and, of eourſe, extremely 


agreeable to the e ee has ten times wag 
peril. b garwo!to! 
Amongſt the cuſtoms that had ouch attrac- 

tions for me, was the tender veneration paid, exter- 
nally at leaſt to the dead; the church- yards, being 
kept with an attentive decency which we, in'vain, 
look for in many other countries. There is ſome- 
thing extremely {imple and pleaſing in the idea, as 
well as in the practice, of ſtrewing flowers and 
evergreens over the graves of departed friends and 
relations. Every Saturday, ſome of the ſurvivors 
perform the eſtabliſned duty at the family grave. 
This conſiſts in clearing it of all weeds, repairing 
the mould, dreſſing the verdure, mending the little 
fences of white tiles or ſhells, that ſurround it, 
and, in ſhort, putting it in order againſt the 
Sabbath; when the whole pariſh are to be eye-wit 

neſſes of the pious cares of each other. I have 
ſeen graves fo diligently cultured, as every week 
to have been planted with the choiceſt flowers of 
the ſeaſon ; others have been ornamented with 
the more permanent ſhrubs, and the little hillocks, 
ſacred to mos we literally, beſtowed on them 


E 


8 An the incent- of the breathing Spring ! 


Several good purpoſes are anſwered hereby. I 
will recount ſome of them to you in the words of 
a Pembrokeſhire widow, whom I lately ſaw de- 

corating 
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corating the graves of her huſband and a child, 
their firſt born, who died in the ſame year. The 


following is a faithful copy of our converſation, 


"Your employmentmuſt be veryintereſting to you. 
It is our way in theſe parts, Sir. Some think 
it à trouble: I have no pleaſure now that equals 
it, yet I am ſure to have wet eyes all the time it is 
doing.“ | 
The relations then, at kinds graves you are 
performing this ſadly pleaſing duty, muſt needs 


| have been very near and dear to you. 


% They could not be more ſo. This was the 


beſt huſband, and the moſt honeſt man in Wales; 


and the roſes and violets, which I have juſt been 
ſetting at the head and feet of this grave, are not 
ſweeter or prettier than the poor little girl who 
lies under them. But they are in a better place, 
and I ought to be happy, and ſol am.” 
Here ſhe wept very bitterly. | | 

I ſee yonder, an old man entering the church- 

yard with a large bundle of young * _ he 


can ſcarcely carry. 


That man is in his ninety-third year, and has 


buried all his family: the laſt was a grandſon, to 


whoſe grave he is now going, and which he will 
make like a garden before he leaves it. Almoſt all 
that end of the church- yard are his dead, and he 
is very neat and nice about the graves of yt but 


the — s the moſt.” 
Then 
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Then he was the favourite of the family: as 
the laſt and youngeſt, th be- was the en 


old man's Benjamin. 
On the contrary, he loved bitn the leaſt, wad 


- ſome think, that an unlucky blow giyen by the old 
man was the cauſe of the young man's death, but 


it. cannot be proved, ſo he eſcapes : but by his care 


about the poor young fellow's grave, our townfolk 


imagine his. conſcience ſmites him: though, for 
that matter, we all dreſs our dead here, whether we 
love or hate them; it is quite a ſcandal to let a 
Saturday paſs, without making every n clean 
as ourſelves for the Sabbath.” PRE (Lit ma 

It is a very commendable cuſtom, and [ wiſh 
with all my heart, it were adopted in England, 
where, too generally ſpeaking, the repoſitories of 
the dead are ſhockingly violated. Horſes, cows, 
ſheep, are often ſuffered to feed upon the grave; 
nay, the parſon himſelf frequently turns his pad to 
fatten on his deceaſed pariſhioners. This you will 
ſay, is being prieſt-ridden with a vengeance : ſtill 
worſe, the hogs of half the pariſh are allowed to 
rootle up the earth and bones. 

« Blefled be God, the bones of my * dear 
babe and huſband," do not lie in England!“ 

And as to cleanlineſs in other reſpects, that 
article ſo properly an object of your care, is very 
rarely attended to with us. The weeds and nettles 


0 permitted to choak up half the graves in a 


* | church- 
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church- yard, and every other ſpecies of negligence 
and filth is thrown there, as if, inſtead of being the 
decent receptacle of the forefathers of the village 
or town to which it belongs, it were the common 
ſewer of the pariſh: Some few indeed are kept a 
little more orderly, becauſe they are either publick 
walks, and have therefore a degree of faſhion, or 
the biſhop of the dioceſe is refidentiary there; but 

even theſe exceptions are for the moſt part confined 

to the path - ways, and the green avenues that ſhade 
them, the reſt of the ſpot being leſt in a eondition 
both ſhameleſs and indecent. In the northern 
diſtrict of ſhire, two church-yards were in- 
dicted as nuiſances by the pariſh, and a third, 
much nearer to the ſeat of magiſtracy ſupreme, 
was in ſo abominable a ſtate; that the clergyman 
and overſeers, aſter many fruitleſs complaints on 
the part of the inhabitants, were cited to anſwer 
accuſations in the Spiritual Court. | 
*© Good heaven! we want no overſeers, biſhops, 
or - ſpiritual court, to make us keep our dead 
(which ſurely, Sir, are a part of ourſelves, whether 
above the earth or under it) as free from ſuch as we 
can. If the grave we clean holds a good relation, 
we ſhew our gratitude in our diligence: if a bad 
one, our conſtant attention is a mark that whatever 
treſpaſſes he or ſhe may have committed againſt us, 
they are forgiven. If a nettle or weed was to be 
ſeen to-morrow in this cburch- yard, the. living 


party 
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party to u hom it belongs, would be booted after 
5 divine ſervice by the whole con gregation. I would 
J part with my laſt farthing rather than ſee theſe two 
little heaps go to ruin: nay, except a few feet of 
1 earth I cultivate ſor uſe, I decorate. my garden with 
< flowers and ſhrubs only for my dead, and look upon 
r it to be as much theirs as if they were both alive” 


The good woman here finiſhed her diſcourſe, 
during the greater part of which, ſhe was on her 
knees, plucking up every thing which was un- 
ſeemly, freſhning the mould, faſtning the looſe 
tile-work, and forming with a mixture of maternal 
and conjugal tenderneſs, the roſe- ſlips and violet 
roots into ſhapes expreſſive of her affection. .. , 

I cannot tell you how much I was moved. Nor 
is it neceſſary. You have an heart that has a beat- 
ing ſacred to ſuch incidents. For bene n bh. 


l have met with ſo ſweet an illoſtration of all this in a little 
Poem called . Pious Memory, occaſioned by ſeeing the graves 
dreſſed with flowers, at en in Wales — that I muſt copy 
and ſend it you. | 1 


« Whither away, fair maid?“ I ery, 
As on old Hundy* $ bank 475 3 

When paſſing by me, 1 eſpy'd _- A a 80 
A modeſt maid 1 in neat array 3, .. 


Upon her red, but wel! turn'd arm, 
A little wicker baſket hung; "oh N 

With flow* rs of various hues. replete, | x 
And branches ever green and young: J 


ty + A river which r uns by Brecknock. 
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This cuſtom is, I believe, peculiar in European 
countries, to Was and the * AO Can- 


tons; 1 


The fragrant bay, the mournful yew, 
The cypreſs and the box were there ; 
The daiſy py'd, the violet blu, 
The red pink and the primroſe fair. 
% And why that baſketion your arm, * 
« With all thoſe fragrant ſweets 0868 | 
With bluſhing look, and penſive air, 
| And voice of mecknels, ſoft ſhe Sgh'd,— — : 


55 To vonder church-yard 40 I haſte 


| Py CO To dreſs the grave. where HENRY ſleeps; 
% No maid a truer lover bleſs'd, 


<< No maid more n lover weeps. 


e Stern Death forbader us to unite, 

© And cut him down with ruthleſs blow : 
% And now I ſpeed to deck his grave, 
* As *tis our weekly wont to do.” 


The melancholy cuſtom pleas'd : | 


She left me wrapp'd in penſive thought ; 
Ideas ſad, but ſoothing, role, 


When my flow ſteps the church-yard fought, 


There kneeling o'er her HENRY'S grave, 
Aadorn'd with all her baſket's ſtore, | 
The rural maiden, fighing, hung, 

Her eyes with tender tears ran o'er. 


She rais'd thoſe eyes ſo full of tears, 3 
Which now and then ſtole down her cheek ; 

And much to HEAV'N ſhe would have ſpoke, 
hut ſorrow would not let her ſpeak, 


Yet, 


1 
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tons ; but in the latter, to an iron croſs is ſuſpended 
a bowl, containing holy water, with which the re- 


Yet, tho“ her thoughts could find no vent, 


There IS, who reads each honeſt mind: 
And the true heart to HIM devare, 
Shall ample ſatisfaction find, 


Then, gentle maiden! do not fear, 
Again thy HENRY thou ſhalt meet: 

Till then, thy tender taſk purſue, 
And ftrew thy herbs and flow'rs ſo ſweet. 


And you, whom all around I ſee 
The ſame dear, mournful taſk employ : 
Ye parents, children, huſbands, wives, 
The melancholy bliſs enjoy! 


Oh! *tis delicious to ks” pita! 
Of friends deceas'd a due reſpeQ! 


Then bring 'me flow'rets, bring me greens, 


Straight ſball my parents grave be deck'd, 


And many a friend's (whom faithful love 


Still keeps alive within my breaſt) 
Luxuriouſly ſad, I'll ſee ö 
Wich choiceſt garlands weekly dreſs'd. 


Come then, the wicker baſket bring, 


Come, MEMORY, and with me go! 
Each lovely flow'r that breathes the ſpring, 
_ AFF e Fentle hand ſhall ſtrew : $5 


4 tear of ſoothing woe 


Shall o'er the graves ſpontaneous fall ; 


While HEAV'N the heart's ſtill wiſh ber ear, a 


And to each other grant us all. 
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latives ſprinkle the ms of the — as ole 
as they come to church. | 15 
Shakſpeare ſays, and with his accuſiomed wen. 

neſs | dgn0dt 196001 

« With faireſt flowers, while ſummer laſts, + 

« I'll ſweeten thy ſad grave; thou ſhalt not lack 

The flow'r that's like thy face, pale primroſe, 


Nor the azure harebell like my veins; no, nor 
*« The leaf of eglantine, which, not to ſlander, : 


« Outſcented not thy breath,” 


I truſt, my friend, you will long continue your 
good wiſhes to the Pembrokeſhire widow. 

It is in this part of Wales, that the women dreſs 
their heads in a peculiar manner ; they wear a 
cumbrous gown of dark blue cloth, even in the 
' midſt of ſummer; inſtead. of a cap, a large hand- 
kerchief is wrapt over their heads, and tied under 
the chin: in other places, the women as well as 
the men wear large' hats with broad brime, often 
flapping over their ſhoulders. 

Theſe gleanings, however, in the church-yard, 
are a little out of place, ſor when I was on the 
ſubje& of Welch courtſhips, I ought to have im- 
mediately gone to Welch weddings ; this being, 
you know, the natural order, unleſs you are of 
opinion with not a few, who aſſert that marriage 
and death are pretty much the ſame, thing; and 


that the former is only burying the ä inſtead 
5 of 


et- 
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of the dead. Many of my fair countrywomen, I 
fear, think the latter would be a reſource to them. 
The ceremonies of the Cambrian. peaſants, in 


the unpoliſhed parts of the country, are no leſs 
ſingular than thoſe at their wooing. The friends 


and relations of both parties, not only teſtify the 
uſual demonſtrations of joy during the day- time, 


but keep it up the whole night; the men viſitors 


putting to bed the bridegroom, and the females 


the bride ; after which the whole company remain 


in the chamber, drinking jocund healths to the 
new- married couple, and their poſterity, ſinging 
ſongs, dancing and giving into every other feſti- 
vity, ſometimes for two or three days together. 
Prepoſterous enough you will ſay ! but as this, 
generally ſpeaking, happens to a man and woman 
but once in a life, and gives now and then an 
holiday, that is; a few hours or days' reſt from 
labour to a race of harmleſs, hard-toiling crea- 
tures, it may be diſpenſed with. Their relaxa- 
tions are few, and our own many. There is, un- 
doubtedly, leſs refinement, perhaps, leſs delicacy 
in theirs ; but are they not as innocent, as reaſon- 
able as ours ? 1 


N little ſofter, but as ſenſeleſs quite.” 
Of you who are always— 


bleſt yourſelf, 
Jo ſee your fellows bleſt,” 


46 


I need 
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I need not aſk allowance for the ſtrange, but un- 
offending uſages of theſe humble children of na- 
ture. Pride looks down upon them; yet is not 
pride more truly an object of pity ? But for theſe 
clods of moving earth, as they are arrogantly cal. 
led, feeling themſelves contented in their © happy, 
« lowly,” ſituations, what would become of that 
helpleſs part of the ſpecies, who neither, * toil 
& hor ſpin ?' How frequently does it happen, that 
an honeſt hind, who ſeems ſearcely diſtinguiſhable 
from the ſoil which he works into bread, is of more 
uſe in the great community of mankind, and, of 
courſe, a better member of it than a whole gene. 
ration of thoſe conceited beings who ſpurn bis 
cottage, and ſquander the noble inheritance of 
their anceſtors amidſt the vices of refinement! 
How preferable the virtues of ruſticity ! 


LETTER TJ. 
TO THE SAME. 


| as88m7ED that the lower order of people in 
this country are ſuperſtitions. They were ſo at 
all times. Anciently its contagion tinctured the 
more enlightened. One of the old hiftorians very 
gravely recounts numberleſs preternatural in- 
ſtances of caſualties, which he conſtrued into 

2 divine 
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divine judgments, Amongſt others, he tells us, 
that in the reign of Ivor, the third prince of 
Wales, there happened a remarkable earthquake 
in the Iſle of Man, which much diſturbed and 
annoyed the inhabitants; and in the year follow- 
ing that it rained hood both in Britain and Ireland, 
inſomuch that the butter and milk reſembled the 
colour of blood. What ſanguinary torrents, my 
friend, muſt have fallen to have thus changed the 
nature of the graſs, and literally to make “ che 
green one red! He adds, theſe accidents of 
nature might probably preſage ſome tumults and 
diſturbances in the kingdom. The ſame author, 
[ remember, aſſerts, that as a prognoſtick of the 
death of Elbodius, archbiſhop of North Wales, 
there happened a very ſevere eclipſe of the ſun, 
and the year following there was an eclipſe of the 
moon, and upon Chriſtmas-day ! and theſe he 
confiders as portents that boded no good to the 
Welch affairs. By way of making out the pre- 
diction of the effect of theſe fatalities, we are 
folemnly informed they were followed by a very 
grievous and general murrain of cattle, which im- 
poveriſhed the whole country, and the year pre- 
ceding, A.“ D. 808, was marked by the Weſt 
Saxons laying the city of St. David's in aſhes. 
Thus it is, my friend, that ſoothſayers of every 
age firſt frame their prophecies, and then invete- 


| rately fulfil them; for the very next good and evil 
event 
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event that takes place, is brought in evidence of 
what was foretold, and however abſurd in the 
nature of things, or contradictory to the point in 
queſtion, at the time is tortured and twiſted to 
anſwer the purpoſe of illuſtration. Hence the 
moſt improbable, phyſically ſpeaking, the. moſt 
impoſſible and heterogeneous circumſtances are 
forced into contact; and effects are traced to 
cauſes with ACS, Airy; have no fort of connec- 
tion. 7 

The 8 ie, a of C Cadusllader are 
true to the faith of their forefathers on this ar- 
ticle. I ſaw it operating during my reſidence 
amongſt them in a, thouſand ways; but in none 
more than in the inſtance which follows. In a 
little village betwixt Caermarthen and Haver- 
fordweſt, beautifully waſhed by the ocean, [ 
walked by the fide of the ſea, where a mixed 
multitude were gathered on the beach. I in- 
quired the occaſion, and was told, that the pe- 
culiar roaring of the waves to the weſtward, indi- 
cated that ſome fatal accident would ſoon  befal 
certain poor creatures out at ſea: : for that, in the 
memory of the oldeſt man living, the billows were 


never known to make that hideous noiſe from that 


quarter, without being ſucceeded either by the 
wreck of a veſſel, or the deſtruction of ſome of 
the crew, or both : that this being the firſt day of 
the roaring, the diſaſter would probably happen 

| 1 7 in 
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in the courſe of two days more, three being the 


uſual term of theſe grambling notices; and there- 
fore they were now come down to the beach, as 


well to ſee whether any veſſel had hoifted ſignals 
of diſtreſs, as, if too late for aſſiſtance, to receive 
their dead, ſhould any of the bodies be thrown 
on ſhore. The time at which this happened was 
that of the herring ſeaſon, when, profiting by the 
previous calm weather, a great many fiſhing-boats 
were out; and it is by no power that I have over 
language, nor indeed in language itſelf, to give 
you a juſt idea of the conſternation of many per- 
ſons of both ſexes now gathered together, moſt of 
them being wives, children, maſters, or relations 
of thoſe whoſe deſtiny was thus denounced by the 
troubled ſpirit of the waters. The fiſhing-boats, 
however, in the courſe of the next day and even- 
ing, all arrived ſafe, with their crews, and with 
ſingularly good cargoes. Some other veſſels, which 
had ſtood farther out to fea on coaſting voyages, 
took ſhelter in the ſame harbour, till the ſtorm 


ſhould ceaſe, or rather till the fair weather ſhould 


be more confirmed ; for it had conſiderably cleared 
and calmed -before they pointed their canvaſs to 
the ſhore.” All they wanted was a ſlight repair- 
ing, which could not be conveniently given at 
ſea. The little fiſhing-ſmacks performed ſeveral 


| lucky excurſions after this; the other barks pro- 
ceeded on their reſpective voyages, and, though 
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in the mean time, there were not heard any more 
prophetical growlings, the people were not in the 
leaſt ſtaggered in their belief of ſome calamity 
having happened, roundly aſſerting, that the voice 
of the ocean was always oracular; that its mouth 
was opened by Gop; and that it could not there- 


fore utter the thing that was not. 
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Another evi- 


dence was, that more than one inſtance was with- 
in the recollection of every man, woman, and 
child, in the pariſh. About a month after, hap- 
pening to paſs through this village in my way 
back from Milford Haven, I underſtood, from the 
landlord of the inn where I ſtopped, that, not- 
withſtanding my incredulity about the roarings, 
the ſea did not roar ⁊without reaſon ; for the bodies 
of two ſailors were floated into the harbour the 
very day after I went away. This you are to know 
was above three weeks after the tempeſt ; but on 
my venturing to doubt the connection betwixt the 
effect and the cauſe, on account of the diſtance 
of time, mine hoſt grew feriouſly angry, and 
aſked me whether I was a believer or an heathen ? 
I did not think proper to reply to this angry queſ- 
tion, convinced that a man, predetermined either 
to believe, or diſbelieve,—whether in politicks, 
religion, or any other matter—hardens his heart 
againſt every thing that does not feed his faith, 
and is prepared againſt all arguments, human or 


— and, like a cat pent * in a corner, is 


only 
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only more ſpiteful and reſolute, as it appears diffi- 
cult to break away. Juſt as the Oſtler was lead- 
ing my horſe to the door, a couple of ſailors came 
to the inn, and, in preſence of my landlord, in- 
formed me, that they were brother and uncle to 
the aforeſaid dead mariners, who had deſerted after 
mutiny, were brought back once, and pardoned; 


then threw themſelves overboard, thinking to ſwim 


aſhore, and would have been hanged if they had 
not been drowned, as 'twas on board a king's 
ſhip. Thus you fee the poor ſea was made to 
ſympathiſe with theſe offenders ; unleſs you can. 
borrow a little of my landlord's faith, and believe 


that it drowned them in a judgment, and then 
ſent forth its roarings, to ſhew its ſenſe of ſuch 


wickedneſs as a warning to others. There!“ 
exclaimed mine hoft with much exaltafion, “ is 
not the thing plain enough now? Was the ſea 
in the right or not? But ſome folks will never 
believe till a judgment falls on themſelves!” — 
Perceiving a tempeſt gathering in the counte- 
nance of this friend of the roaring ſea, I thought 


it the wiſeſt way to leave him in full poſſeſſion of 


a faith which had certainly the merit of being 
impregnaþle to all attacks from within or without. 
A ſecond ſuperſtition, univerſally prevalent in 
South Wales, is of a nature no leſs extraordinary. 
You will ſcarcely meet- with a peaſant, or even a 
manufacturer, who does not pretend to have heard 
12 the 
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the groan, or figh, of a voice ruſh like a ſudden 
wind from out of the earth; and ſometimes enter- 
ing into a very long and ſolemn harangue on the. 
topick, either of this world or the next. Some- 
times it aſſumes the tone of a friend, ſometimes of 
a foe; ſometimes it is the well-known ſound of a 
perſon living ; but more uſually one that has been 
in the grave long enough, one ſhould have a pg 
| to have done with converſation. 

-þN third, object of Cambrian credulity is, that of 
a lighted candle ſpringing up before you, without. 
a moment's warning, and going the way of your 
intended walk.or ride for a number of miles to- 
gether ; for it perfectly knows the road you are 
to take: and what is no leſs ſingular, the candle 
is carried by ſome inviſible agent, who was never 
known to. make his appearance ; though ſome ſay 
it moves by a power of its own. With reſpect to 
the moral agency of theſe, it is generally allowed 
by the believers, that both the voice, and the light, 
are. ſent on © errands, full of love.” The firſt is 
thought to be literally a warning Voice ; and the 
laſt, with a little more difficulty, though nothing 
is, in the end, too arduous for ſuperſtition, is 
made to be no leſs ſubſervient to the purpoſes 
of a faith which even in its exceſſes leans to 
virtue. | 15 
For this 5 I hone ſeldom attempted to 


argue down, or treat lightly, theſe and other little 
2 traditionary 
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traditionary credulities in conſtant” circulation * 


amongſt the unedueated part of mankind; fince 
I am perſuaded, that what they want in philoſo- 
phy, they make np by a much better thing; for 
there is almoſt always a ſenſe of religion, acccom- 
panying theſe village legends. A perſon who ſees, 
or ſeems to ſee, theſe ſights, or hears theſe ſounds, 
is too ſenſibly affected by his imaginations to mix 
immediately in worſe weakneſſes. The inviſible 
voice will never argue in favour of a guilty deed ; 
nor the viſionary candle conduct the man it attends 
to ſcenes of debauchery. On the contrary, the 
former. will more ſurely ſuggeſt repentance to the 
erring ſwain, and the other light him on his 
way to at leaſt harmleſs thoughts and actions. 
Could we, therefore, ſay to ſuperſtition » © thus 


* far ſhalt thou go, and no farther,” the ſimple of 
life and 'of heart ban 0 ente en wander- | 


ings uncontrouled. 
But ſuperſtition, like power, is amel che en- 


croachers we dare not truſt. Indulgence makes 


her bold and unreaſonable, till in the end the be- 


comes the parent of the worſt diſorders to which 
the human ſoul is incident. You will hardly ſup- 


poſe that the moſt foaming ſectaries infeſt the in- 
nermoſt receſſes of this country : the methodiſts 
of all denominations make the moun tains reverbe- 
rate with their fulminations, louder than the 


anathemas of Rome, and that there is ſcarcely a 
5 village, 
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village, or a dozen ſcattered hamlets, which re- 
ceive not twice or thrice a week the effuſions of a 
ſtrowling preacher. | 

Something more affecting ho. 1 has 
La me ſeveral times an auditor of theſe flaming 
diſcourſes, which are held in barns, ſtables, or the 
open fields. It ſeems incredible that half the 
congregation ſhould be contained in the villages ; 
but the fact is, that on the preaching days, the 
people come pouring in from all quarters within 
the diſtrict, and vales and mountains give up their 
inhabitants. I ſhall not ſpeak to you of the 


doctrine, which is pretty much the ſame every 


where; and England is ſufficiently over-run by 


theſe itinerants to make its jargon familiar to every 


one; except that both the doctrine, and the way of 
delivering it, is more vehement and vociferous in 


Wales than I ever remember to have witneſſed 


elſewherc. In ſpeaking of the Lamb of God, the 


preacher aſſured his hearers, that if they were 


ſincere beli jevers, they would ſeel it move, and 
hear it bleat within their hearts; that, if liſted up 
by the Holy Spirit, they might ſee it; that if they 


folded up their hands, they might reach it, touch 


it, and embrace it as he did, Agr divine aſſiſtance, 
at that moment. . 

Previous to this laſt round in the. ber of 
fanaticiſm being gained; like the -Deſphick God, 
his voice eee and his form was more than 

e ruffled;” 
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« ruffled ;” but on mounting the climax, his 
bellowings could be equalled in horror only by his 
contortions. No bull, driven into madneſs by 
annoying dogs and more diſtracting men, fo 
flounced or ſo ſhifted his attitudes, or roared with 
ſo much mingled rage and agony: but if the 
phrenzy of the preacher could have been ſurpaſſed, 
it would have yielded to that of the congregation ; 
the tears, ſighs, and yellings of which, accom- 
panied by the extravaganzas of action, really threw 
at /ober diſtance all that I ever ſaw, all that [ ever 
heard of human or of beſtial violence. 

I do not know whether this intemperate zeal 
obſtructs or promotes the induſtry of theſe poor 
creatures ; whether they return to their ſeveral 
occupations with more or leſs aſſiduity, after theſe 
ebullitions; but as the preachings begin about 
noon, and continue ſome hours, it muſt abſorb 4 
great deal of that time, which might be paſt in 
more uſeful, though leſs violent labours ; for I 
dare venture to ſay, the hardeſt work they were 
ever put to for a day together, never ſo waſted 
their animal ſpirits, ſtrained their muſcles or 
wearied their limbs, as two hours oe in this reli- 
gions fury; 1 5 

But even this is better than the bene extreme 
of fitting arrogantly looſe to all religions; or what 
is worſe, ſcoffing at the faith of others, and af- 
fecting to have none ourſelyes : errors into which 


6 the 
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the ſons and daughters of ſimplicity rarely fall. It 
is reſerved for the children of refinement, to ſpurn 
at all things holy. With them religon is a mighty 


convenient, well contrived bugbear, to keep the 
flayes of the world in order, juſt as birds are ſcared 


by a maukin ; but that more enlightened fouls 
cannot be expected to give into the illuſion ; fo 


that the rich, the proſperous, and all thoſe who 


have received the greateſt bounties and indulgences 
at the hands of Providence, are the only perſons 
who think themſelves exempt from the duty or 
neceſſity of acknowledging it. 

My friend, I haye lived in * world, and tra- 


velled oyer it, long enough to be convinced, that 


what ſuperficial pretenders call philoſophy, has 
done infinitely more miſchief than either ignorance 

or ſuperſtition, Every conceited ſpark that has 
courage enough to avow himſelf an Atheiſt, 
and juſt wit enough to ſport the old threadbare 
arguments in ſupport of it, is now a philoſopher ; 
that is, he can laugh at the jeſt he breaks on re- 
ligion, and-repeat with vivacity, the blaſphemous 
bons mots that others haye made againſt the author 
of it: not reflecting that indecency in wit, like 


immodeſty in beauty, is a baſe proſtitution of thoſe 


facred gifts which are truly delightful only in pro- 
portion as they are innocently exerciſed. 
But this. irreverance of things holy, is by no 


; nean the effect either of true 6 plyloſophy,! or true 


courage: 
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courage : for both theſe are friends to piety ; and 
there is as much difference betwixt a common- 
place Atheiſt, and a Chriſtian philoſopher, as be- 
twixt an hero and a coward. Pretenders to infide- 
lity are, indeed, always cowards : they are afraid 
of their own conſciences, the “ compunctious 
« viſitings” of which they attempt to eſcape by a 
loud laugh, as children and common country peo- 
ple endeayour 'to diſguiſe their terrors in paſſing 
through a church-yard in the dark by making a 
noiſe, 'or whiſtling as they run. Look at the 
modern affecter of philoſophy, that is of infidelity, 
in his hours of ſickneſs, or in the moments of 
death! Did thoſe friends or relatives, who are then 
behind the curtain, ever report ſatisfactory or 
conſiſtent accounts of the philoſophy, of the ex- 
piring guilty ? The inſtances are rare, even where 
the moſt illuſtrious philoſopher-atheiſts have died, 
without either formally diſavowing, or by implica- 
tion believing their miſerable ſyſtem ! 

Will you not then come into my apology for a 
village ſuperſtition under certain reſtrictions? Sa- 
ered by the viſionary candle, and the fancied voice 
They may lead perhaps to the paradiſe of ſimpli- 
city, but wall not ſeduce the wo of faith into the 
paradiſe of fools. 

May faith, philoſophy, and the virtues, which 
are their offspring, be your guide! Farewell. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XI. 
TO THE SAME. 


3 1 REJOICE to hear, by yours, that you are 
well amuſed with the ſubject of my laſt; for 1 
have not yet done with it. I have in reſerve an- 
other Welch ſuperſtition, by way of bonne-boucke ; 
for, if I can give it to you with any of the impreſ- 
ſions it made on me, you will find it more enter- 
taining than any I have yet recounted, 
Contrive to be ſerious, I beg of you, while in 
ſoberneſs I acquaint you, that queen Mab, and all 


her Elfin train, however baniſhed out of England, 


have at all times had both houſe and land in 
Wales. There is not a more generally received 
opinion. throughout the principality than that of 
the exiſtence of Fairzes, Amongſt the commonalty 
it is, indeed, univerſal, and by no means un- 
frequently credited by the ſecond ranks. My in- 
ſatiable curioſity in tracing this fact, has enabled 


me to diſcover it in more than one inſtance among 


the firſt, During my reſidence in Glamorganſhire, 
I was told of a clergyman, who had not only a 
belief in theſe little creatures, but who had written 


2 book containing a great many of their exploits. 


The gentleman who gave me this information was 
acquainted 


* 
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acquainted with the author, to whom I was in- 
troduced, but was apprized by my conductor, as 
we walked along, that he was generally thought 
to be“ a little cracked,” As I well know that 
all ſorts of people, who follow up any purſuit 
or paſſion out of the common track of action, or 
ſentiment, with the enthuſiaſm neceſſary to excel 
in it, are accounted more or leſs, out of their 
minds, and as I have, myſelf, been long in the 
enjoyment of this reputation for ſurely it is a kind 
of fame to ſuffer in the opinion of the cold and 
unfeeling for one's warmth of heart] laid little 
ſtreſs upon this part of my guide's information. 


The ſubje& which the author had choſen, and 


the ſolemn manner in which he treated it, went 
much more in my mind to impeach his judgment 
than his intellect; but as every man has his hobby- 
horſe, a fairy ale, is perhaps, as pleaſant to carry 
one to fairy land, as any other; ſo I made my bow 
to him without prejudice; for juſt as his friend, 


my companion, had finiſhed this very friendly ac- 


count of him, we came within yiew of his parſonage, 


at the door of which he was regaling himſelf with 


a pipe. We entered into familar- converſation 


almoſt immediately after we had changed the 
civilities of meeting; for he had been appriſed of 
our coming, and was ſo full charged with his 


favourite topick that he went off like a rocket. 


The firſt ſhot being his, I had no opportunity to 


return 
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return it, till he had moſt ſolemnly atteſted every 
ſtory of his book to be apoſtolical. He related 
to me as much ſupplementary matter, intended 
to enrich a ſecond edition, as would have made 
an eighteen- penny pamphlet of itſelf. But our 
Parſon rode his fairy pad ſo furiouſly, that it not 
only rode away with him, but with our dinner; 
and though I have all poſſible diſpoſition to indulge 
people in theſe ſallies, hoping for, and inſiſting 
upon the like complaiſance, when I am gallopping 
away on my en poney, I felt ſuch an incorrigible 
defire on this occaſion ' to weigh ©-ſolid pudding 
_ <apainſt the emptyſpraiſe” of theſe little imaginary 
| beings in Elfin Land, that I left the good prieſt 
to his „ lenten entertainment,“ and made the 
beſt of my way back to a more yy 
. e | 
Did I not tell you, cab my s as 
we went home, that the poor man was mad! 
though I think he was more compos to-day than 1 
have ever known him. Indeed! (replied J, if this 
is bis lucid interval, what muſt be his perfect 
diſtraction? O, this is nothing, anſwered his 
ſriend: I have known him run on about the fairies 
till he has foamed at the mouth like a mad dog, 
and ſworn that there were then a thouſand in the 
room with him, viſible only to himſelf, on account 
of bis great reſpect for them; and I remember once, 
on our townsfolks Bughing at him in one of theſe 
| fairy- 
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fairy-fits, he fell into a paſſion, and ſaid, he would : 
make theſe little miſchiefs pinch and haunt them 
by day and night for their tauntings ; and, as ſure 
as you are alive, continued my guide, upon two 
of the company ſnapping their fingers, and ſaying, 
they neither cared for him nor the fairies, he made 
them both repent it: for that very night, and all 
the next day, the poor men were ſo tormented by 
theſe little devils, God forgive me, that hey were 
obliged to make intereſt with Parſon — „ the 
gentleman we have juſt left, to get chan off the 
premiſes. 4 

Then you believe in their exiſtence idk ? 

Heaven forbid ! that I ſhould not. I have been 
ſufferer enough by them, I know, to have my creed 
well ſettled in that reſpect. But to tell you the 
truth, they always had a ſpite againſt me and my 
whole family; and for a trifle which would not 
have put a. fly out of temper. 4 Fo 

What did you do to vex them ? 

Only , barred up a window next to the room 
where you ſlept laſt night. 1 505 

What objection had they to that? 

Why, they uſed to throw up the ſaſh every 
night, and ſteal every thing they could lay their 
bands on. 


Are they ſuch diſhoneſt brats! The ll rogues 


The 
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The greateſt thieves i in the world, hs mane as 
Y they are. 


Are you ſerious ? you realty veliced in 


them? 

Believe ! I wiſh you would . aa, in the 
darred room, that's all. 

With all my heart. 

I would not adviſe you. You had better not. 
I wiſh I eonld throw it out of my houſe, without 
pulling the whole building to pieces. 

Tu venture, however. * 

No you ſhan't. I won't have your life nor your 
limbs to anfwer for ; beſides, the little toads begin 
to be tired of hankering abont, and if I keep it 
cloſed another year, I expect they will find another 
haunt ; for _ don't 2 5 any re but 
that. 

If there be a Gmilarity | in the faith of you, and 
your friend on this article, why laugh at him, or 
conſider him as out of his fenſes ? 

Let us call a better ſubject, Sir; for, you ſee, 
we have got ſafe home, and if you are half as 
hungry as I am, you will think a ſpare-rib of pork, 
which I expect to find on the table, though be- 
twixt hot and cold, is worth all fairy land. 

Tubus it is, my friend, we are accurate eriticks, 
in diſcovering and expofing the weakneſſes of 
others, but are quite blind to our own, though of 

St; . _ the 
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the ſame ſixe and kind. How true it was from 
the beginning! How true it will be to the end! 
that “ we ſee the mote in the eye of our 
6 bean but diſcover not the . in our 
6c own. | 
Believing that I had fallen, partially, amongſt 
the votaries of the fairy legions, by meeting with 
two men, who, though of different manners and 
characters, had nearly the fame degree of credulity; 
the one a worſhipper from fear, the other from 
reverence ; I reſolved to ſee farther into the ſubject, 
before I concluded the opinion about theſe airy 
ſpirits to be general: for to tell you the truth, I 
came with a mind little favourable to admit the 
mpreflions which Camden and other Cambrian 
biographers had attempted to make upon it. Shall 
[ confeſs, that I not only conteſted the fact itſelf, 
as to the agency of theſe beings, as ſincerely as I 
did thofe gentry of Liliput, about their own ſup- 
poſed ſize and dimenſions, but I thought the re- 
port of theſe hiſtorians liſerviſe a fiction allowed to 
travellers as an indulgence, in the way that we 
grant a poeticl licence to the votaries of the 
Muſes? Having, therefore, an equal degree of 
jeiſure and curioſity, I was fixed to make farther 
mquiries z accordingly, the day following, I ac- 
cepted the offer of an agreeable and intelligent 
companion, who propoſed an excurſion to the hills 
in the Tone of Pontipool, which had 


been 
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been immemorially celebrated for the ancient and 


modern haunts of this tiny people. In this little 


tour the beauty of the day, and of the country, 
rich in whatever could gratify a traveller, I col- 
lected abundant living evidences that the behef, in 
theſe ſmall perſonages was ſolemn and general. 
* Thoſe,” ſaid my aſſociate, pointing to a chain 
of ſtupendous, and even Alpine hills to the leſt, 
* thoſe, though I believe it not, are thought to 


be every night traverſed by thouſands of fairies ; 


the center part of the middle mountain is called 
their table, and oh numberleſs green circles, which 


grow greener under their footſteps, they are faid 
to revel. We entered with freedom ſeveral little 


pictureſque cottages, ſcattered round thefe delici- 
ous hills and vales, and J perceived that on the 
ſubject of fairies the creed of every-peaſant was 
the ſame: in every hut I found ſuperſtition had a 
ſeat: but I found. that beiter, at leaſt, more 


- hoſpitable gueſts, were alſo the inmates : health, 


happineſs, ſimplicity, induſtry, innocence, and 
paternal love. The heart-echoing kiſs, which a 


labourer gave to his twelfth child, the nurſeling, 


while fix others were gathering round him, after 


a ſeparation only of a few hours, and while bread 


is all his -utmoſt toil could work out of the 
mountains, was a ſight that might have taught 
wiſdom to a philoſopher, envy to avarice, and 
humility to a monarch. It reached my very 

5 heart. 
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heart. It will not be remote from youts ; but to 


move, to melt it, in the ſame degree, you muſt 
make a viſit to the fairy mountains, and on ſuch 
a day, amidſt ſuch ſcenary, have your mind pofſe ſed 


with ſuch objects upon the ſpot where they grow. 


It is ſingular, that there are particolar places all 
over this country, where the malign influence of 


the fairy tribe has made the people Took upon them 
as under'a fort of ſpell. Thus if we put the col- 


lective ucoounts together, we ſhall perceive, that 


the fairy race are rather bad than good neighbours : 
for you will hardly meet with a Welch peaſant 
who is not provided with ſome inſtances to their 


diſcredit, within his own knowledge. It is in- 


credible to what lengths the malice of theſe ſprites 
will go, if we are to believe the affeverations of the 


ſwains they live amongſt: inſtead of being i in good 


fellowſhip, as might be expected of well-diſpoſed 


fairies, they take delight only in cheating and 


annoying them. There are ſeveral houſes, particu- 
larly ſome antique halls, which are' ſo'il-famed for 
being hawntred by the fairies, that the pooreſt per- 


ſons in the mommy; would rather ſleep nn 
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" bs, ide the peitingof the pitileſ form,” 


w. 2 


than have the- fineſt apartments therein: I am 


certaity they would not paſs a ſingle night in any 
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1 ing to their place, but as thorough a es 
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of theſe e places for the * of the 
-eſtates thereunto belonging. 
The outrages ſaid to be committed nightly by 


hs fairy generations, exceed the pranks of that 


order of young fellows, or old fellows with young 
ſollies, known by the ſpirited names of bucks and 
| bloods; and their thefts and depredations about 
the country, ſurpaſs thoſe of the gypſey tribes : 


VMuuith this aggravation too, that there is no conſtable 


to take them up, nor any juſtice able to make 
them keep the peace, or commit them to the houſe 
of correction, or even bind them over to better 


behaviour. They are above all law, and of courſe, 


beyond the reach of an act of parliament; which is 


certainly a great hardſhip on the Welch peaſants, 


who, though over-run with them, and put nightly 
into bodily fear, can neither ſue. for treſpaſs, nor 
recover damages, nor make them pay for an af 
Gault ! 

Their malicious . would fill as many folio 
as Sir John Hill's Vegetable Syſtem, and their 
_ petty larcenies are as numerous. And theſe are 
not confined to the neighbourhood of. Pontipool, 
but extend northward to the boundaries of the 
Principality. I heard of their naughty doings again 
in Merionethſhire, Caernarvon, and Angleſey; 
not only the firm belief in their exiſtence extend- 


that 
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that they are, with very few exceptions, as arrant 


a pack of Little Pickles as any in the world, and 


2 kitten with a cracker at its tail, or a bird with 
a ſtring to its leg, is more likely to find reſt in 
the hands of a parcel of ſchool- boys than 'a poor 
ſwain o or e in the clutches of an m„1— 
* ä | 
It was impoſſible i in theſe inquiries not to have 
often in mind the many beautiful deſcriptions of 
Shakſpeare : and my old friends, Puck, Peaſt- 
bloſſom, and Robin Goodfellow, were frequently 
playing their waggeries in my fancy; but little 
did I' ſuppoſe when I have been delighted with 
theſe perſonages, that there was a part of the 
world appertaining to my own country, where 


a countleſs number of really ſhrewd people be- | 


lieved as firmly in the exiſtence and potency” of 
theſe creations of eee in that of their 
God. 

I have forborne the relation of a kia d 


and merry fairy tales, the reſult of my reſearches 


into this curious ſubject, becauſe one is as good 
as a thouſand ; and that one you ſhall have here 
as a ſpecimen of the reſt.” Fre 

In my way to England, I flept a night in the 


village of Feſtiniog, and being the only traveller 


then in the houſe, had the choice of the bed- 
chambers. I fixed upon that which ] thought the 
1 commodious, and after I bad taken my ſolitary 
= — 5 repaſt, 
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ranger, and treat me as ſuch; and furthermore, 
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repaſt, was preparing to retire, when my landlady 
made her appenrance, and ſaid; that ſhe could not 
anſwer it to her conſcience to let me 80 to reſt, 
without telling me that the apartment I had choſen, 
though the beſt. in her houſe, had the misfortune 
to be troubled, by the fairies; that had I been an 


ordinary ſtranger, the ſhould not have mentioned 


it, but being recommended to her houſe-by one 
of ber beſt friends and cuſtomers, ſhe ſelt it ber 
duty to appriſe me of the eircumſtance; after 
which I. might de as I pleaſed. She conoluded 
this aweful intelligence, by anforming me, ſhe had 
foundly rated the chambermaid for her careleſſneſs 
in ſhewing that apartmetit, the door of which was 
never opened hut when the inn was full of com- 
pany, and not another bed to be hac. 
Whether it proceeded from that queer propen- 


not to do, or from a ſpirit of reſiſtance to theſe 
fimplicities of faith, I do no know: I can only 
tell you, that my Jandlady's caution, determined 
me not to profit by it, I thanked her, however, 


for the hint, and deſired to be ſhewn to the haunted 


chamber, declaring to her, at the ſame time, chat 
[ bad been ſo great an admirer of fajries, ever 
ſince I read one of our great Poet's account of 
them, that I was perfectly ſatisfied they would 
rather look on me as an old acquaintance than a 


as 
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as it was” execffive cold weather; if ty, or am 


hundrect of the little gentlefolks were difpoſed to 


paſs the night with me, they wolliſd be etremely 


welcortſe to part of my bed, and did not doubt but 
that, hould this be the caſe, I'ſhoaldbe” able in 
the eee to > give Ny args account wary 
bed fellows. 67” va. 29 ent 1093299! 
Pbr that matter, Sir, ſaid mine hoſteſs, one of 
your great poet- men, and who Wr a fd into the- 
barguin, took a fliney;, Hkewiſe, to chat very dem, 
where he ſlept three nights, and paſt his days 
where you are now fitting; aſter elambering up 
and down the mountains for hours together. 
Well, and did þ#" make” any erg of the 
common diſturbers of that ehamberꝰk˖ 
He was too milel and eee pere gentle. 


man to make” complaints about ing thing; but | 


on my aſking; if he faw or heatd® more" that he 
wifhed, or ſound his window chrawn open, or any. 


of his things toſſed about the room e any pats 


teritg of Hetle feet, ar, in ſhort, atry fhiry wor 
goings ;f8yward? He ſheok' his head} and fad, it 
was almoſt impoſiblefor a man, he ſdw i plainy, te 
be inthe moſt retirec parts of the world; but he 
muſt be annoyed Will buſy” bodies, and hnperti- 
nents that Would be allling queftlons; und foreing 
themſelves, uncalled, into —— —This was 
pretty plain, T thin) Sir) 50 201 

F'think ſo too, and * wee go to bed; 
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landlady ; for you have mentioned a reaſon, for 
my preference. of that chamber, that out-weighs 
all the fairies of Merionethſhire, were they every 
one, at this moment, making merry in my bed. 
The great poet you allude to was Lord Lyttelton: 
I-Enow he was at Feſtiniog, and am glad to, find 
that accident has conducted me to the ſame inn, 
and even into the fame apartment. 1 have read 
what he wrote here. 1 Foun 

Ay, he was always Arikdlings poor rd gentle- 
man, when he was within doors, and when he 
was without, he ran up and down hills and dales 
in ſuch a manner, though neither young nor 
ſtrong, that ſolks, hereabopts,' thaught bim a 
madman ; but his valet de fham told us, he was 
only a poet, and was making a book. about us 
Welch people, and our country: thqugh what he 
copld find here worth putting in a printed book, 
J cannot think; yet, he was quite beſide himſelf 
with joy, and oſten told my huſband, that we 
ought to think ourſelves very happy, as we lived 
in Paradiſe ; for that matter, we do not live amiſt, 
conſidering a; poor, lone place; we get fiſh and 
game of all ſorts in plenty, and now and then, can 
ſhew a joint of meat with any body, as your ho- 
nour ſhall ſee if you ſhould: 8 it, ſtay with us ag 
long as the Poet Lord. CNN bells 1 

Finding that the good woman. an fas hs 


idea of Paradiſe than that we ſhould there. be ſure 
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of the beſt proviſions, and choiceſt rarities for the 
palate, which idea is, by the bye, to the full as 
refined as that of numberleſs inhabitants in polite 
cities, I again bade her good night, * 2 
to the haunted chamber. _. 

I declare to you, that the d pple 4 
are terrified about theſe little fellows, yelept 
fairies, never more earneſtly wiſhed they might 
be free from their viſitations than I did for their 
appearance; at the ſame time, that I deſpaired of 
bein g honoured by this fairy-favour. Neverthe- 
leſs, I was kept ſome hours from the leaſt deſire 
to ſleep; the night was piercingly cold, but it was 
about the third quarter of the moon, whole. froſty 
clearneſs, threw into the apartment, preciſely that. 
ſort of elfin-light which theſe little perſonages are 
fid to love; and certainly, if they have any bu- 
man ſenſations about them, or are at all ſenſible 
to the change of ſeaſons, on their tiny frames, 
which, by being ſo often ſeen in propria, perſona, 
muſt be occafionally corporeal, a ſnug birth in a 
warm | bed-chamber would be preferable to any 
thing they could meet with on ſnowy. mountains 
or in icy vallies. I had neither talked, nor thought 
myſelf into expeRation or hope; yet: whoſoever 
follows up an inquiry of any kind, with undimi- 
niſhing ardour of curiofity, will be leſs diſpoſed to 
{lumber than he whoſe W have attained 
their 1 end. . Tt 
As 
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„ As I lay in this wakeful ſtate, I ran over all the 
Pretty things that habe been ſaid by our „n 
the fairy ſubject. | zh 

I repeated, aloud, ſeveral of this e a 
ſages from the beautiful poems of Parnell, in his 
6 Fairy Tale, and in the © Ode to Tndifference.” 
Einvoked the ſprites even by the Spirit of Shak- 
fpearo, which, I cannot but believe, has a po- 
tency far ſuperior to their own. In this muſing 


mood I remained till the peep of dawn, when it is 


admitted, that theſe children of darkneſs, like 
all others of that caſt and character, fteal off. I 
therefore compoſed myſelf to a ſhort ſleep, after 
which,” I roſe: with an intention to ag my 
journey. 0 „ 383 e. 
The very moment By 150 en Aging ny! land- 
lady took notice that L looked very poorly, „and 
no wonder,” ſaid: ſhe, „I was fure your' honour 
could not ſleep, for all your vraggadeſa; I heard 
you, Bir, talk to the fairies for half an hour toge- 
ther; our rooms are parted only by a thin boarded 
partition. I warrant you had your room full of 
them 2 dont't deny it, Sir, becauſe I heard” you 
ſpeak to them as plain, and, indeed, louder than 
F nom hear myſelf: nay, if it had not been for 
fear; would have come and knoeked at'your door, 
ſor be bows! Wh 44 85 at 1 -of their 
tricks * 129 . 1* 

bo, ſeems I had been Wt in dle ſuct of re- 
citing 


A 
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eiting the verſes, which my landlady interpreted 
into addrefies to the fairies; for as to repeating at 
ſuch a time ef night, and in ſuch a chamber, for 
my own diverſion, it could neither enter volun- 
tarily, nor be driven coercively,” into her head, 
without admitting at the ſame moment the moſt 
thorough conviction of my inſanity, Beſides this, 
there is ſomething ſo unwelcome in combating 
any notion a perſon has taken up and is pleaſed 


with, that, I contented. myſelf with leaving the 
matter open to the good woman's interpretation, 


by ſaying, in the words of Beatrice: I conſeſs 


nothing, and I deny nothing.” It was therefore 


taken for granted, that J had not only ſeen, but 


diſcourſed with the fairies all night; that I had in- 


treated them to be civil; that I had begged. par- 
don for not before having faith in them; and that, 
if they would ſpare me only that once, I promiſed 


to build a temple for them, to kiſs their © tiny 


* footſteps, and to worſhip them for ever.” To 
this effect did mine hoftefs conſtrue the different 
recitations ; many of which, you, who are verſant 
in all that our great bard, and the minor poets, 


have ſung or faid on the fubject, will recollect ta 


be applicable to the occafion, eee the _ 
lowing putiages : 


| « Ye Elfio ſprites, 
« Come now a roundel and a fairy ſong, _ 
Come ſing me now aſleep, then let me reſt.” 
- This, 
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. This, my landlady ſaid, was, begging what they 
never granted, for they always broke people's reſt 
when they got into their bed-chamhers. 


After I had laid about an hour, without any 
vilitant, invoked Hess Mab berſelf, and in 


rn, 


muſt have — Ap in > perſon, or vt looked on 
as a fairy, of no taſte or geniss 4 


ol T᷑ou a art (I know) a wilt of no common rate, | | 
1 Thou canſt give fairies to attend me ſtrait; 
Cant bid them ſeteh me jewels from the deep, 
* And ſing. while I on preſſed flowers do ſleep. 6 
Hop in my walks, and gambol in my eyes 3 
Feed me with apricots and deu berries. 
« With purple grapes, green gs, and mulberries: | 
Seal for me honeybags, from humble bees; | 
_« For my night-tapers crop their waxen thighs, _ I 
And light them at the fiery glow - worms: eyes, 
„And pluck the wings from painted butterflies. | 
To fan the moonbeams from my * * 
ASS. ICE 4579 ont t 1:1 


Yes, yes, quoth mine hoſiefs I heard y you 3 


and praying them to fetch. you fruit and — 


but the deuce a grape or morſel even of bees · | 
you get from them. You. ſoon was of that 3 
too, . your. honour, I fancy, for you gave them 
their true character ſoon after. I judge ſhe inter- 
preted the malign properties attributed to them 
by our great bard in the fobſequent lines, which, 
I emed r, I. erg With a Kants of. malicious 


aid energy, 


— 
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energy, as if filled with their ſubject, I felt myſelf | 
piqued at their refuſing to pay me a viſit. We 
know a thing is not very little likely to happen, 
and yet we work up our wiſhes to a warmth ſo 
fairy-like, as to be frequently diſpleaſed and diſap- 
pointed that it does not. Who has not found this 
_ unreaſonable ſally in himſelf? Le 

What! will none of you appear ye little tor- 
mentors, cried I, in my ſoliloquiſing way ? 


: This muſt be the ſpite, 1 
8 Or I miſtake, of that ſhrewd knaviſh ſprite, OT 
« Call'd Robin Goodfellow, w,, 
That frights the maidens of the villager rn, 
«« Skims milk, and ſometimes labours in the quern, 
And bootleſs makes the breathleſs houſewiſe churn, 
And ſometimes makes the drink to bear no barm, ud 
10 Miſlead night-wanderers laughing : at their harm. 


[ have heard of your pranks, my little maſters,'con- 
tinued I, and "preſume you are upon ſome now. 
Each miſchievouſiy a. I warrant you: 


we” 

« ' Sore to Kill cankers i in the oo roſebuds, 1 
„ Or war with rear-mice for their leathern r 

« To make them coats ! «7 


And as for you, later ruck, Ca 


6 ne IS PPRLN At 
« You are fear d in field and town; 
„ Over hill, over dale 7 20884. ; B99 
0 * — through briar, $24 $1414 14660 
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| n Orer park, over; pale; vollit Wa 9 ons 
| „ % Through flood, through fire. 
| Beit You do. wander gyery . Wl 90172 © „ 
5 N. Swifter than the moon's ſphere, Gs hs 

| Lou do ſerve the fairy queen, F 


„ 


—̃ — 
* 
— I 4 
w _— — 
— — — I LE" EIS 


| he "To dew her 17 a the green.” ” 5 . mt 
; i El — 11 
2 I have hos you. boaſt you could. | 

\ an liv ! 385, 

7 Ke a girdle rouhd about the earth, 3 Fee 
« In forty minutes. e 

4 My landlady told n me. - they. were. ca pable of 

_— I's 
| taking all ſhapes ; but ſhe gave into the common 


1 notion of their tripping off, at day- break. On her 
by aſking my opinion of this very gravely, :Lwith no 
leſs ſolemnity pretendud to believe it in the general, 

but char a very great Poet i in my country, greater 


| 
l Z than her friend, Lord Tyttelton, and Who had a 
| mighty veneration tor, all theſe, little perſons, de- 
| Mey. that althaugh WANN of them bis 1 born 
| 160 Wilfully exile theyyſelves from nige, 1 


« For fear that day ſhould look their {ha a goed upon 3 A 
«© Yet there are fpirits of: another fott, a 8 
« Who' with the morning ght hate oft made ſpor rt; 8 
« Who, like a foreſter, the grobes may tread; © * 
« Even till the eaſtern Satg, ll fiery ed. | 4, {4 
% Opening on Neptune, with far bleſſing — 
40 Turns i into yellow gold his falt-green deep e ” 


21179} bog bot 1; bu 216 to £7 


Your fine Mr, ſeldom fpeak.o ; ry poor body 
can underſtand them, dau the goatl;woman:; all 
2/9 5 I know 
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I know is, ur Welch fairies are ſeen only at night; 
but J am glatl you believe in them or they would 
do you an ill turn before you get homo, Nom 
though I. had as much belief in the wall 1 

ſhine of Pyramus and Thiſbe, I pretended my ah 
was fixed: I was a convert. 

Buy way of preſent ona and future focarity, 
Lagann mine hoſteſs promiſed me, on my ex- 
preſſing a deſign to paſs another night under her 
roof, to put me into the yellow room, to which, 
| the aſſured me, the little tormentors had a parti- 
cular objection. Determined, to humour the jeſt, 
I affected to be highly ſatisfied with this, and ſhe 
then told me the ſtory of a neighbour who had 
loſt a cheſt of, drawers, and ſeveral other pieces of 
furniture, which were found, after many days, 
above a league off upon one of the enormous 
druidical ſtones, as at the top of an high mountain; 
where, added ſhe, not not an hundred men could 
drag it; and that, therefore, it muſt be ſpriglied 
away by fairies. Upon my ſhewing tokens of ſur- 
priſe, that theſe; miſerable | Lilliputians ſhould be 
more powerful than an hundred men, my land- 
lady informed me that it was all done by magick, 
and that they bad been knoun to move trees, and 
carry away men and horſes out of their warm beds, 
and ſet them faſt in the middle of a quagmire, or 
drop them on @ bare heath merely by charming 
As 1 wiſhed. to ſee à little more of this ſairy land 

than 


4 
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than was to be diſcoyered through the windows of 


my inn, I ended the converſation, by obſerving 


to my hoſteſs, that this was carrying the flight of 


hand to a wonderful perſection indeed; and it 
would be highly worth while for Meflrs. Jonas, 


Breſlaw, and the other Preſto- paß gentlemen, who 


live by enchanting, to come and make a few im. 
ptoveinents in the art of magick, or © delicate de- 
e ceptions,” as they have been called by the = 


= eſors in conjuration. 


Such a fall of ſnow had Wa in the 40 


in addition to what was on the ground before, that 


though the ſun did the beſt that it could for me at 
that ſeaſon of the year, neither my old horſe, nor 
his maſter, were difpofed to proceed that day any 


| farther, at leaſt together; ſo I made a tour of 


the mountains and vallies on foot ; vehemently 
refuſing all offers of a guide, whom in a ramble 


of this kind I have all my life conſidered as an in- 


ſupportable interruption ; for it is amongſt my 
ſupreme pleaſures 'to find out the wonders and 
beauties of Nature with my own eyes, to reaſon 
about them with my own underſtanding, and to 
extract all the knowledge they are able to give me 


out of themſelves, before I aſk other people; who 


— 


officiouſly tell you every thing before you come to 
it; and then, it is ten to one, but their account 
of the fact and the fact itſelf, is at leaſt as wide 


from each other, as would have been my own un- 
aſliſied 
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aſſiſted conſelture; ; befides that it deprives me of 
the pleafures of conjecture, which are—to an in- 


quiſitive mind, that is, to a mind that likes to 
anſwer its own queſtions, always ſomething. 


Moreover, I have found theſe common- place 
hiſtorians of the village, or country, to be not a 


whit more uſeful, though full as learned as thoſe 


biographers in great cities, appointed to explain 
the wonders of St. Paul's in London, or St. Peter's 
at Rome; their explanations being nearly as illu- 
ſtrative of the objects as the elaborate commentators 


on the text of Shakſpeare, or the Holy Bible. The 
volumes of Nature and Religion, my friend, rarely 


require any of theſe darkling elucidations; for 


both are ſo ſimple, and ſo intelligible, that in ge- 
neral, he that runs may read and underſtand them; 
and, wherever there are difficulties in either, they 


are uſually made worſe and more intricate, by 
bungling guides, who confound confuſion. For 
all theſe reaſons I perambulated the environs of 
Feſtiniog alone, and thus added another inſtance 
of my obſtinate adherence to my on plans, 
which produced a e ſhake of my 00G 

lady” s head. | 
Juſt as I was going out of the door, ihe hinted 
that the young peaſant ſhe deſigned to accompany 
me, was thought a good /eho/ard, and could talk 
Engliſh by the hour together. Had it been poſſible 
for my former — of being a ſolitary, to have 
received 
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Summer dreſs of which Lord Lyttelton fo agreeably 
_ deſcribes. He tells us, that at the time he viſited 
it, it was in the perfection of beauty. From. the 
height of this Merionethſhire village; which is the 

moſt lovely one my eyes ever beheld, you have, 
Gays his Lordſhip, * a view of the ſea j the hills ate 
1 and well ſhaded- with” wood: there is © 


received any acoeſſions of ſtrength, this intelligetice | 
would have the more determined me; for the 
affectation of ſcience, amongſt common people, 
produces ſuch inſufferable jargon, that it is even 
more nauſeating, than the pompoſity of:pedantry 
itſelf. Had the guide only ſpoken Welch, or been 


giſted with abſolute filence, he might have had his 
_ uſe, juſt to keep me from two or three-pitfalls into 


which I tumbled head over heels in the courſe of 
my walk, the ſnow having treacherouſſy covered 
their ſurfaces. But to eſtape theſe little caſualties, 
at the expence of having one's ears affuled by a 


good /cholard, while the ſtupendous works of Nature 


were inrolled in volumes before me by the Divine 
Author unſullied volumes that reached almoſt 
to the ſkies—would/ have been blaſphemy. For 
never, ſurely, in any part of his creution did the 
Creator diſplay himſelf with more aweful magnifi- 
cence, with more aſtoniſhing grandeur, than in 
the precincts of the little village of Feſtiniog on 
the day that I made my ſurvey of it. 

This, you are already appriſed is the place, the 


delightful 
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delightful rivulet which winds through the bottom, 


on each ſide are meadows and above are corn 


fields, on the dechvities of the immenſe mountains; 


at each end are mountains ſtill higher, which ſeem 
placed there by nature to guard this charming 


retreat againſt any invaders. With the woman 
one loves, with the friend of onc's beart, and a 
good ſtudy of books, one may paſs an age there 
and think it a day. If one has a mind to live long, 
and renew his youth, let him come and ſettle at 
Feſtiniog. Not long ago, there died there an 


| honeſt Welch farmer, who was an hundred and 
fire years of age: by his firſt wife he had thirty 


children, ten by his ſecond, and four by his third: 


bis youngeſt ſon was eighty-one years younger 
than his eldeſt ; and eight hundred perſons de- - 


ſcended from his body, attended his funeral.” 
My ſecond viſit to this happy vale in the ſpring, 
juſtified the above luxurious account. Its aſpect, 
when covered with ſnow, gave to the reſpective 
objects, a ſublimity, which camot be done juſtice 
to, but by the memories of thoſe who have ſeen a 
country abounding with aſpiring mountains and 
humble glens, and every other grand irregularity 


of Nature, under the domination of froſt and ſnow. 
"Theſe, in flat countries, preſent nothing but one 
| uniform, unintereſting waſte; amidſt the mountains 


there is the cataract, which reſiſts the powers of 
ice; the variety of ground, that throws even the 
HE... - L 
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a ice itlelt and the ſnow, into a thouſand fantaſtick 
h forms ; 5 the hardy peaſants that brave the weather 
in a manner utterly unknown t to ſouthern regions ; 
the adventurous animals, that, impelled alike by 
the element and their appetite, dig the ſhrub on 
the points of the rocks, hunt for the periſbed herb 
- through mountains of ſnow piled on mountains of 
earth, and an infinity of objects there only to be 
1 
8 Full of this kind of i imagery I paſt feveral hours 
- of the coldeſt day; ; but therewithal the brighteſt 
of \ winter. The fwow had drizzled for about half 
an bour, but more radiant. funſhine fucceeded ; 
* the t was 1⁰ much ſtronger than the thaw, 
that the flakes encruſted | on my hat and cloaths 
a8 they fell, and I was as complete an icicle © on 
My 1 return to the i inn as ay of the furrounding 


objects. . 
Lo The forrounding objects, idee, on my return 
were in perfect contraſt to thoſe without. doors, 
The whole peaſantry of the village of Feſtiniog 
appeared to be got into the publick houſe, where 
| the blazing hearth and vacant hilarity ſet froſt and 
ſnow. at defiance. Theſe happy groups are very 
frequent in North Wales, and particular y in thoſe 
ſeaſons when the rigorous elements drive men 
more upon their internal refources. This, indeed, 
was an extraordinary occafion. The Member 
Ieroneth, i in Which county ſtands this ſweet 

0 2 Village, 


village, had given a fat ſheep, and a barrel of 
| home-brewed to the poor of every pariſh within 


his diſtrict to counteract the inclemency of the 
froſt; and this animal was roaſting whole in the 
kitchen, while the gueſts, in bliſsful expectation, 
were gathered together in a room adjoining. All 
that could beat an alarm to appetite, or give to 
appetite gratified its moſt perfect tranquillity, was 
at work: an harper played the Triumph of 
Wales in one corner, a poet ſung his own com- 
pofitions, in imitation of the ancient bards, in the 
other, feveral Welch damſels joined in chorus; 


the firſt foaming jug of ale was drank off to the 


founder of the ſeaſt; the ſnow fell faſt, and was 
drifted on the windows, and the warmth of heart 


_ that reigned within, when the roaſted ſheep made 


its appearance, was more than enough to baffle the 
rigour of'a December in Siberia. | 
You know enough of my dif] -ofition to be cer- 


tain I mixed in theſe jovial doings with all my 


heart, Without ſtaying” to be aſked, I ſaw that 1 


was welcome. I was in a land of hoſpitality ; and 


had I not been ſo, the company were, at the mo- 


ment, too replete with feſtivity to be churliſh to 
a ſtranger. Could one enter the houſe of a miſer 


while he was enjoying himſelf on the bounty of a 


friend, he could ſcarcely ſhut his heart to one that 
wiſhed to be happy alſo. Happineſs is naturally 


— and as the poor in their hours of re- 
L 2 laxation 


. 
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laxation are, perhaps, the happieſt of the happy, 
ſo are they, when they have any thing to give, the 
moſt bountiful of the generous. Many of theſe 
. will—I have known them to do it—ſhare their laſt 
ſhilling; their laſt meal, with a good will, as 
_ , fervent an urbanity, and as courteous, as if they 
were only «dividing with you the ſuperfluities of 
-their ordinary table. The poor of .Wales are, on 
all feſtive occaſions, the kindeſt of the liberal, 
J ate, drank, and was merry,” and in proceſs 
of the evening, every gambol that health, inno- 
cence, ruſticity, and good fellowſhip, let looſe 
from toil, could deviſe, took its round. Since the 
days of Cadwallader, to thoſe of the preſent Prince 
of Wales, there never was ſeen a more comfortable 
ſet of human creatures on a more ſtormy. night, 
through which many of them had to ſeek their 
way to their habitations, i in the different huts that 
were ſcattered on the mountains, or in the valley. 
But this idea did not break in upon the preſent 
moments, which were devoted to joys, that, in 
ſweet oblivion, abſorbed the future. You remem- 
ber the winter evening of the Engliſh peaſants, 
deſcribed by Thomſon : It was now realized in 
Wales. The charming lines came to my memory 
as I fat at the feſtival ; and they again re r at 
this inſtant : they are at the end of my pen. You 
would not forgive me for driving them back: 
Here then let them flow on the paper : 


« Meantime 
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« Meantime the village rouſes up the fire : 

« While well atteſted, and as well believ'd, 
Heard ſolemn, goes the Goblin-ſtory round: 
The rural gambol and the ruſtick mirth; 
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« The ſimple- joke, that takes the ſhepherd's heart, 


«« Eaſily pleas'd; the long, loud laugh, ſincere; 
The kiſs ſnatch'd haſty from the ſide-long maid, 
« On purpoſe guardleſs, or pretended ſleep : © 


The leap, the ſlap, the haul ; and, ſhook to notes 


« Of native muſick, the reſpondent dance. 


WO 


« Thus Ind fleets with them the winner niht n 


Aſter chis harmleſs merry-making, which v 


was 


certainly as paſtoral, as if it had been the Arcadia 


of primitive times, each departed to his home, 


and 


w-ere ſo effectually fenced within, by hilarity and 
good cheer, againſt all annoyance from without, 
that, I ſuſpect it was neither in the power of froſt, 


ſnow, nor ſuperſtition, to chill them. 


I do not know the time when I paſſed a an even- 
ing more to my ſatisfaction; nor when 1 crowned 
the nigbt with more quiet reſt, in deſpite of fairies 


and fairy tales. May yours, my friend, this 


every night, be as undiſturbed, and e by as 


n days! 


/ 


and 
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 ZETTER XII. 


- TO THE SAME, 


T y we examine Lord Lyttelton's deſcription 
of Feſtiniog, ſhall we nat think him a little un- 
reaſonable ? and, in one or two paſſages, not quite 
correct as to ſentiment? “ With the woman one 
loves, the friend of one's heart, and a good ſtudy 
of books, there is ſurely ſcarce a man in the world, 
whoſe mind is fitted to reliſh them, but would 
convert Arabia Infelix into a Paradiſe. There 
needs no ſuch happy vales as that of Feſtiniog, 

to render a perſon ſo environed with heart - felt 
reſources, more than content. I argue that even 
in abſence of theſe, at leaſt the laſt article, many 
a year might poſs without a weary moment. No. 
Tre renounee the thought in the very inſtant that 1 
have expreſſed it. I feel, that if the ſtudy of 
books might be difpenſed with, the ſocial, boſom 
Joys which the two other ſources afford, may not 
be given up.” His Lordſhip is in the right. The 
charm of ſeeing others happy, and being one of 
the party, made me for a little while forget that 
the beſt part of their felicity proceeds from do- 
- meſtick happineſs. The men were ſurrounded by 
their families ; and ſuch as were not, I remem- 
ber, 
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ber, had leſs jocund countengnces, and ſeemed, 
60 maimed of half their joys.” On finding that 
the ſnow continued to fall violently, had you ſeen 
how the mothers folded up their little ones, and 
how the fathers forced their great coats on the 
ſhoulders of their mothers, and almoſt ſtripped 
themſelves to fortify their wives and loyes againſt 
the cold; in particular, had you obſeryed, as. I 
did, how a young fellow, after putting the hand- 
kerchief that tied his own neck, on that of a laſs 
whom he loved, carried her in his arms to the 
merriment of the whole company, and defiring 
every man to do as he did, while in a frolick, be- 
twixt the tenderneſs and glee of their hearts, they 
ſet off with the women in the ſame manner, the 
mountains reverberating with the © long, loud 
laugh, ſincere,” you would have ſtood at the door 
as long as I did, and have been as ite * of 
the cold. 

Ah! my friend, there is nothing to be long 
enjoyed in the abſence of thoſe who are dear to 
us !—T feel that I am renewing the happineſs of 
the ſcenes I haye been pleaſed with in my Jour- 
neyings, by deſcribing them in correſpondence to 
you and other of my friends: nay, I felt, while 
they were paſſing before me, that I ſhould again 
take delight in them, when I prepared them for 
the poſt; and I have often amuſed myſelf with 
thinking as I rode by a beautiful proſpect, met 

Tn bo with 
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with agreeable people, or gave way to the emana- 
tions of a tender diſpoſition, how ſtrongly will I 
point, and eee all theſe to the friends of 
my heart! 5 

Pr'ythee, tell me, does abſence ſoften the me- 
mory of injuries received? Does it take off the 
edge of that indignation we naturally feel for thoſe 
who have ufed us ungratefully ? I have left be- 
hind me, now ſome hundred miles, more than a 
few perſons, the recency of whoſe unkind thoughts 
and practices towards me ought to prevent my 

ceaſing to think of them; I do not ceaſe to think; 
but I think of them every day with Jeſs aſperity. 
My ſenſe of their injuſtice is the ſame : perhaps 
it is the more impreſſive the oſtener it is reflected 
upon: but there is ſomething in my nature either 
ſo exceſſively tender or weak, that, without affec- 
tation, J aſſure you, if, in the particular conduct 
of an avowed enemy, —one, for inſtance, who has 
faid and done all that an enemy can or dare do 
and fay,—there is, on my recollection, a ſingle 
trait of good-will or good-nature ſhewn to me 
prior to the date of his enmity, and I have a me- 
mory very faithful and retentive to kindneſs, I 
faſten upon at trait as a ſort of reſource from the 
Pain of thinking on the general tenour of his be- 
haviour. Nay, if I have ever paſſed any happy 
days or hours in the ſociety of thoſe who have 
afterwards made me * many comfortleſs or 
TY bitter 


96ꝙůßs . 
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bitter ones, it is not eaſy to expreſs how I feel 
within me a propenſity to ſink the memory of the 
latter, and take refuge in the former. This, I 
have reaſon to believe, hath not a reliſh of bene- 
volence in it, becauſe my ideas of the ill-treat- 
ment I may have received are unaltered ; of courſe, 
the perſons of ſuch as have occaſioned it, are no 
leſs irkſome to thought : but it is a great relief to 
me, from that very miſery of dwelling on the dark 
ſide of human nature, where there is but a ray f 
light to turn it on the other. PFor,this reaſon, 
though it is a ſelfiſh one, perhaps, I am hourly 
more convinced, that I am not made for long re- 
ſentments : for to you and to God, I declare that, 
though I have not parted many years from ſome 
who, I have too many inducements to think, ſeek 
to do me an ill- turn, for no other cauſe that I can 
recollect, but that they have injured me too 
greatly ever to forgive me; I cannot pay them in 
kind, by meditating ill-will, or even ill wiſhes. 
And though, as I obſerved above, there is neither 
«© the milk of human kindneſs,” nor any other 


ſoftening quality in all this, but to get rid of the 


uneaſy ſenſations that accompany even a juſt. re- 
venge, or the contemplations which lead to and 
prepare it, it is at leaſt ſo far a greater felicity in 


temperature than the bias which diſpoſes a man 
to brood over his wrongs, and lie in wait, as ſome 
minds have ſhewn a power of doing for months, 


years, 
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years, half a long life, till opportunity giyes effect 
to accumulated yengeance. To obtain, at the end 
of only one. year, the moſt compleat revenge oyer 
thoſe moſt injurious, I would not exchange this 
conſtitutional gift of tenderneſs, ſelf-loye, or what- 
ever you think fit to denominate this capacity, of 
preferring pleaſant to diſagreeable reflections. 

I would claim a much greater degree of merit 
from the eternally unfadipg freſhneſs with which I 
remember my abſent friends, did not their virtues, 
talents, or kindneſs to me, preclude all fort of 
merit even on that ſubject, and make that remem- 
brance a ſimple a&t of juſtice. But I may at leaſt 
ſay, that my memory of them is green. and im- 
mortal as the laurel, and triumphs oyer abſence, 
adverſity, and eyen over the more oblivious power 
that oſten attends on proſperity. The deliberate 
traveller muſt either he worthleſs himſelf, or aſ- 
ſaciate only with thoſe of that, deſcription, if in 


his route he does not find ſame who baye demands 
on his admiration for their genius, on his pity for 


their misfortunes, or on his friendſhip for their 
good offices, Of all theſe I have had my ſhare ; 
but, believe me, none have, or ever can have, 
power to impair the ſentiment with which J retain 
eyery impreſſion due to thoſe from whom I am 
ſeparated. My * untravelled heart” turns to 


them even when ſilence has heen conſtrued into 
_ and 1 6 to 0 forgatten. them.. 


Each 


1 . 
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Each of them comes to my memory with a fond · 
neſs which often makes my heart ache, that human 
life, and its contingencies, permit not the power 
of giving as frequent expreſſion to kind wiſhes as 
they are felt and excited. In years of greater 
leiſure and fuller health, the delights of corre - 
ſpondence more than compenſated for the quan- 
tity of time employed in. ſuſtaining it, I neither 
ſoemed nor deſired to have any other employment 
than to receive and reply to the letters of my 
friends. Every poſt brought me the continued 
hiſtory of their joys and ſorrows ; and I gaye ming 
in return with an ardour that doubled the former, 
and took from the latter at leaſt half their ings, 
But, alas! the wants of health, enn 
| « Check'd the genial current of the pen,” 


which is an inſtrument of the ( ſoul.” Deep, 
heavy, and inceſſant too, are the taxes which cer. 
tain incidents of life levy upon us. Many of theſe 
may make us ſacrifice the ſweeteſt occupations of 
the heart on the altar of more ſevere exerciſes ; 
but neyer have the mof# violent of theſe extin- 
guifhed one ſpark of that tenderneſs I bear to 
thoſe from whom I am divided; and every hour 
proves to me, that I recollect the virtues, the 
talents, and endearments of old friends, as -affec- 
tionately as if this maturity of my life was en- 

| gaged, 
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gaged, like its earlier youth, only in the exchanges | 
of perſonal or epiſtolary profeſſions. Ah ! could 
my powers keep any pace with, or bear any pro- 
portion to, my inclinations on this ſubject, a cor- 
reſpondence, regular as that J keep up with you, 
my friend, ſhould attempt the amuſement of every 
other whom I love: If by my ſilence, I am ſuf- 
ſering in the opinion of any on the idea of that 
ſilence being induced by motives leſs cogent than 
that deprivation of health, leiſure, and ſpirits, 
which make ſuch frequent breaks in the lettered 
| Intercourſe I carry on with you, my loved friend, 
and'a very few others, could they look into my 
ſoul at this moment, could they enter into its 
thoughts almoſt every moment of every day, they 
would not ſimply acquit me of raiſing new ſriend- 
ſhips on the ruins of the old, but confeſs, that 1 
reflected on their merits as warmly, and on their 
failings—when T- thought on em at all—as 
candidly, as in the moſt glofly Ow of at- 
tachment, 
How hve I ated into theſe ſelfiſh 8 
ments? Muſt I needs call them by ſo harſh a 
name? In abſence many delicate apprehenſions 
aſſail us. The very phyſician that recommended 
the exerciſes of my pen ſet very unſocial bounds 
to them; for he knew, that the very poſture of 
writing was, if long continued, pernicious to that 
Inveterate pain and malady in my breaſt,” which 
237283 has 
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bas ſo inceſſantly vexed me. It ſtops the progreſs 
of my publick engagements; it continues to limit 


my private communications; and though my mind 
and body are relieved when I can in any meaſure 


ſurmount theſe boſom evils, and I am daily glean- 


ing a little more of health as I go along,—l am 
never ſo churliſh as to keep an unbroken hour to 
myſelf, but invariably devote the beſt part of it 
to you and to others whom I appreciate; and, in 
the ſeaſons that I cannot do ws I at leaſt int 


kindly of you. 


Accept then theſe pages of ſelf. defining * I 
know that the ſpirit of accuſation has gone forth 
againſt me on the article of correſpondence : and if 


any thing could induce me to believe your wel- 


come flatteries as to the merit of theſe letters, I 
ſhould derive the greateſt joy from the hope, that, 
if I adopt the propoſal you have made of publiſhing 


them, I might acquire a ſenſible gratification by 
uniting publick with private favour. 


Forgive me, and return with me to Feſtiniog ; | 
or rather to my Lord Lyttelton's deſcription of its 
attractions: amongſt which he ſeems to reckon 
longevity. I fear, however, this is a complaiſance 
he was diſpoſed to ſhew the country. Thoſe who 
have long lived in towns, aſſume the ideas and 


teelings of a poet, happy though but for a few weeks 
or days, to forget that they are men, of the world, 
Countfy: a are amongſt the objects 


moſt 
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moſt travellers viſit tranſiently ; and when we hae 
tafted the rural breeze, luxuriated in its proſpects, 
and been freſhened by a change of air and ob- 
jects, we naturally enough conchade that we have 
leſt the abodes of diſeaſe, languor, and untimely old 
age; and have, at length, found the regions of per- 
petual health, and of life equally happy and long, 
 Frem experience, nevertheleſs, of the fallacy of 
ſuppoſing our days of nature” are more in num- 
ber when paſt in the ſhade, than amidſt the 
c hum of men.” I have regretted, I know not 
how often, that in this caſe, as in many others, 
truth and poeſy are ſo much at variance. | 
Iuſually paſs an hour amidſt the manſions of 
the dead, in every town or village at which 1 
pauſe; and I am, you know, a pauſing traveller; 
Jalways have been ſuch ; but if graves and tomb- 
ſtones are to be confidered as the faithful regiſters 
of their reſpective pariſhes, and, I believe, they 
are to be pretty much depended upon, for all our 
little vanities are there uſeleſs, and even the buried 
beauty there confeſſes her age the village annals 
will, 1 believe, have little to boaſt of the antidote 
of zephyrs, or the unodyne of wholeſome labour, 
after undiſturbed repoſe. I have more than once 
bad the curioſity, in this eouptry and in others, 
both at home and abroad, to compare the dates of 
life and death, as they are ſtated in the burial 
grounds; and if I have ſometimes been inclined to 
. 0 think 


/ 
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Hilal die Wilobry chireh- vnd, tn 8 Ele theten 


of equal inhabitants, the repoſitory of fewer young, 
and of more advanced old age, I have on the ge- 
neral average found, that the aſſertion of a cele- 
brated touriſt on this ſubject is founded in fit. 
It is commonly ſuppofed, he ſays, that life is longer 
where there are fewer opportunities of luxury; 
but a cottager grows old over his oaten cakes, like 
a citizen at his turtle feaſt. A poor man is, in- 


deed, ſeldom incommoded by corpulence. Poverty 


preſerves him from ſinking under the burthen of 
himſelf, but he eſcapes no other injury. from time. 
Inſtances of long life are often related, which 
thoſe who hear them, are more willing to eredit 
than examine. To be told, that any man bas at- 
tained an hundred years, as in the caſe Lord Tyt- 
telton has related, gives hope and comfort to him 
who ſtands trembling on the brink of bis own 


elimacterick. Length of life is, indeed, — 


impartially to very differerit modes of life, in very 


different "climates; and the mountarms have no 
greater inſtances of age and health chan the Jow- 
lands; nor can villages, and ſmall towns, produte 
more examples than great cities, on a comparative 
average. Even in tlie village-receptacle of the 
dead at Fgtiniog, the infant, the youth, the ma- 


ture-man, and the veteran, lie mixing their aſhes 
together; and the inſtatee which His Lordihip 
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| has recorded, is amongſt the very few, who have 
materially. exceeded the human ſpan. 

But in this little country there live thoſe, whom 
for the ſake of human kind, a, benevolent travel- 
ler could not but wiſh might continue in the world, 
till the world itſelf ſhould be no more. The ſnow- 
clad mountains of Cambria, my friend, have not 
affrighted the ſpirit of philanthropy from viſiting 
their inhabitants; nor has the thick-ribb'd ice, 
that ſometimes. places an impaſſable dn betwixt 
a man and. his neighbourr, 


. wY 10 Froen the genial current t of their fouls.” 


The amid zone boaſts not more naleving haves 
nor more animated natures. .: It would be an hereſy 
committed againſt.the beauties of the creation, to 
leave Wales without viſiting the ſeveral delicious 
domains that appertain to my Lord Powis and his 
family; eſpecially that part which is emparadiſid 
by Lord and Lady Clive. I make free with that 
word, as. moſt expreſſive of the fact: for the two 
noble perſons laſt mentioned, have literally raiſed 
a paradiſe around them. But though you will ſee 
wood, water, hill, and dale, manfion-houſes and 
cattages, in the moſt enviable abundance, all theſe 
are but ſecondary to another kind of beauty, which 
is here to be ſeen in perfection. Were you, for 
example, to make a circuit of the towns and vil. 
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lages adjacent to the ſrat of Lord and Lady Clive, 
and enter every houſe where either induſtry, indi- 


enge, ſickneſs, ſorrow, or misfortune, had en- 
tered before you, you would hear the voice, or fee 
the tear and ſmile of gratitude pouring forth the 
heart · felt praiſes of this noble pair. I know not 


when I have paſt a more delightful hour, than 


that which I ſpent on the road from Okely Park 
to Welch Pool. My eyes were gratified with 


_ cyery, grace of nature and art in vegetable beauty; 


my ears were regaled, yet more voluptuouſly, with 
a. number of village annals that have made me 
think more highly of human nature ever ſince. 
I encountered one of Lord Clive's neighbours; 


and here follow, verbatim, the anſwers he gave to 


my inquiries. You are juſt. to premiſe, that we 
are jogging on in a very neighbourly way, through 
his lordſhip's park, on a fine day, and in the fineſt 
month of the year; and that having converſed 
ſufficiently on the only acquaintance- making to- 
pick which renders ſtrangers companionable 
namely, the weather we ſtruck into other ſub- 
jects, drawn, principally, like moſt, converſations 


on the road, from the ſurrounding objects. 4 0 


Les, Sir,” cried my aſſociate, in anſwer to a 
remark I had made on the beauty of the park 
through which we were, as I ſaid, taking our way, 


It is full of good ground, has ſome thouſand 


* pounds worth of good 3 a hrave herd of 


« deer 


5 
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deer, aud game id abundance. All theſe to be 
«ure ate good things, but the folks to whom 
they balong are better than all of them. I am 
not a:prejadiced-perſon, never wanting a favour 
of lord ov lady. I never received one, but from 
my own induſtry, n eee therefbre 
may ſpeak"! 1.9. mom 's Nig oval 3 now 
No doubt yen art an Waepesgest 2 2 6 A8 
tu an independent man then I inform you, that 
*/ when either the lady or the lord, to whem this 
#/ domain belongs, leaves this world, all the hearts 
tecithin a” ſcore of miles round them ought” to 
© break for kt. As for my lady, it would comfort 
gen your ſoul, and make it better, if it wants mend- 
67 ing —begging your pardon to ſee ſo fine, ſo 
&#//pretty, and ſo good a creature go her rounds of 
*yJoring-kindoeſs ſometimes on foot, ſometimes 
$269 horſeback, and er at every hut and 
6bottage, attendock by all her children, by to 
Hof waleing them take after her.. 
And what is the end of thoſe circuits? oe No- 
thing on earth but to make the poor rich, the 
ek well, andthe fad merry. F have often 
« thought Go Pardon me when I have beheld 
00 her fadyfhip, and ſour or fie bf her young ones 
<' perf ther door of a miſerable dwelfing, Which 
dme of 'your . folks wotld not deign to 
Anek fit, that it was more like an angel from 


40 heaven" and“ ſome * who, dying 
19 * * 6 innocent, 


doors of great men's houſes, are held by the iron -· 


3 
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— make comfortable were cheir ecquals: 
© and, in ſhort, inſtend of ſpending their time at 
«2 looking-glaſs, as thouſunds do, wWhe have nöt 
© half! ſuch händſome fuces to lobk at, or their 


« fübſtance in the 'follies of the age, they may 


« fairly be ſaid to keep a'kitchen, cellar, and wure- 


e houſe, welk ſtored with good things for thoſe 


hat wine them.” « £1419497 242643 07 diving 
© That'is ſtrange "_— for commonly ſpeaking, 

to tonm the comforts which a fine houſe can Nip. 

ply; is the only objection, my good friendz for 


With-holdiag theme for which reaſon, I preſume; 


it is that the very knockers on the outſide of "the 


headed lion, tiger, or ſore other beaſt" of prey; 
and that even if a poor vifitor is ſo ſorely impelled 
by neceſſity, as as to brave this embletn of [ſeverity 


without) and having the hardineſs to knock;/ſhould 
thereby gain admittance within, he bas generally 


to encounter another beaft of prey in office, whoſe 
orders are, to ſuffer thoſe only to gain entranet be 


at leaſt to paſs, who' brings n6 warits bat thoſe ef 
which they can pay for the gratificatio: Nay; + 
our town refinements are carried yet hightr;' for, 
as if neither the iron nor brazen- headed thonſter 
before the door,” nor "the Cerberus behind it, 
were ſutficien® garde ts repel the fighings'of the 

M2 ſorrowſul, 


198 
innocent, became eherubims, thah Hum eres 
«© tures. Then they are as affable ub if the poor 
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ſorrowſul, or the; cries of the indigent, the very 
hiſtory, of a man's grievances, either of mind, body, 
or eſtate, .are- forbidden to obtrude themſelves on 
the, nerves and feelings of the great perſonages who 
inhabit theſe great houſes; and if a letter is not 
faſhionably folded up, ſuperſoribed in a, fiyle of 
faſhionable illegibility, and impreſſed with arme 
that oertiſy the writer to be a petitioner for nothing 
but what he can purchaſe by ſome commodity 
equivalent to that he receives, whether of courteſy 
ar-egmmeree, ihe letter is.thrown out of doors, or 
referred to a reader of all papers ſuſpected to be 
filled with the complaints of theſe poor devils who 
throm chemſelves on the barren ſoil of a great 
man's, humanity. All ſuch, papers being found 
guilty of containing tales of diſtreſs, and petitionary 
repreſentations of, calamities of any kind, are con- 
demned to lie on the inſpector's deſk, or to be 
given up to the deriſion of the domeſticks, who 
ſatten in the ſervants hall; but on pain of loſing 

their places, theſe pauper appeals, and mendicant 
- manuſccipts, are kept from the maſter and miſtreſs 
of the manſion, who cannot have their delicate 
ſenſibilities ſhocked by the miſeries of their fellow- 
creatures; and imagine, that when they ſubſcribe 
to the publick boſpitals, in whoſe tell-tale books 
the names of the cyntributors are pompouſiy and 
ofientatiouſly, inſerted, they have alen the whole 


ee Ae men and great women. 
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| « Phe great people I have been ſpoaking of, 
continued my companion, © are not of that de- 
« ſcription. I remember a paſſage in one of the 
« Spectators, the only books, except the Bible aud 
Common Prayer, I ever read, or ever ſhall 
« read; that juſt ſuits them; and as I got it by 
« heart when I was firſt ſtruck with its force, I 
4 will repeat it to you If they have not the 
pomp of a numerous train, they have every day 
they li ve the conſciouſneſs that the widow, the 


fatherleſs, the mourner and the ſtranger] bleſs 


them in their prayers: they give up the com- 
pliments which people of their o.¼n condition 
could make to them, for the pleaſures of helping 
© the afflicted, ſupplying the needy, and beſriend- 
ing the neglected. Thus, keeping ſtill tothem- 


ſelves more than they want, they give a vaſt re- 


fuſe of their ſuperfluities to purchaſe heaven, and 
by freeing others from the temptation of '\worldly 

want, carry a retinue with them thither/'—T 
* could employ twice the time it would take us 


in getting to Welch Pool, were Ito tell ydu e 


4 one third of the good things that I know to 
have been done by this noble family. They 
«. apprentice out the orphans, give portions to 

young women in marriage, grant annuities to 
© the widows, put their old ſervants into farms on 


their own _ _ men too often im- 


n 85 75 £7 2M ce poſed 


_ © hoſed an are ſtill as hountiful as if they had 


ei heven met with an ungrateſul perſonn: 
There mmas ſomething in the mauer of this my 
fellow Heller, ſo illuſtrative of the mater, that 
bath at»oncacco-operating on my heart, brought 
tears ints my eyes; which being perceived, and 
the cauſe miſtaken, the honeſt hiſtorian of the 
place caught hold of my-; borſe's bridle; with one 
hand, and of ty arm with the other, exclaiming, 
i Perhaps:you ane way or other ſtand in need 
Hf the help of this noble couple, for there are 

e decayt d gentlemen as well as decayed tradeſ- 


* men and if it be ſo, I ſhould be very ſorry 


that Lord and Lady C. are both from home at 
{this timb on a viſit to Lord P. I ſay, I ſhould 
be very ſorry ſor this, had I not a tolerable good 


e hauſe in the neighbourhood on t' other ſide Pool, 
ubere you may wait the fainily's return, which 


is expected on Saturday.“ E Nu 
The influence of a good great man's hoſpitality 
is more extenfive than we imagine, and it is in ge- 
nerab a ſufficient: motive of virtue, that it makes 


others emulous to do likewiſe.” Had time and 


eircumſtances, permitted, I would have humoured 
this honeſt man's miſconception and gone home 


with him. As it happened, 4 could only very 


maly aſſure him, the tears he obſerved on my check 
were thoſe of FR and a 81 I was 
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now conſtrained to take a different road, af ever 1 


again met him in the journey of life, that! pleaſure 
would be increaſed, and in the:meanttime'l had à 
new ſouroe of moſt-agreeable reflections; for which 


| I ſhould bear an hearty: goodwill to all the inha · 


bitants of — eng its mir e 
had a being. 8 Sl 0140) tim g bob * 


S8oon after n "ey used up a bye lane, which 


my companion ſaid would take him a ſhort dut 
acroſs the country to his houſe; which; as it did 
not ſuit me to make à ſtop at now, n be 
equally at my ſervice another tim. 
In the direct road, I had en ai: to 
Podl, from the place at which we parted, and 
though the ſcenary merits all that travellers have 
ſaid of it, even to the luxuriant deſeription which 
Lord Lyttelton: has given of Powis Caſſle, which 
is the: fore: ground object under your / eye all the 
way; . looked at it then, almoſt without ſeeing it, 
my mind's eye being employed on what excels in 

lovelineſs all the caſtles and proſpecth uf the earth 


Lua good heart engaging itſelf in acts of gentle. 


neſs and mercy for the fake of goon A ſingle 
deed deſcribed by my travelling companion, in 
the daily benovolenee of Okely Park, is ſufficient 
to overſet the ſoliſh ſyſtems of Rochfaueàult, Man- 
deville, and all the herd of Satiriſts on Human 
Nature, that ever ſordidiy narrowed its fair pro- 


portions ; for after: all they can ſay, Pope is right, 


bosse | when 
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when he . infiſts that ſelf-Jove and ſocial are the 
fame. Is not the pleaſure you will receive, even 
from the ſimple recital of ſo much real virtue, 
in writing it a ſpirit of benevolence alſo? and if 
either of us, in the courſe of our day, ſhall have 
added a mite to the caſe, accommodation, or com- 
ſort of any one mortal, of even any one animal, to 
which we have the power of doing good, will it 
ſwerten our repoſe, and prove to us, that it is not 


for our own ſakes alone, that we have . done that 


% which we ought to have done? But I need 
not preſs this argument in defence of the motives 
of benevolence, on you, my dear friend; whoſe 
whole life is a refutation of e — bas 
the ſocial virtues. — ww may it con- 
tinue to you a ſource of happineſs! . 
N. B. Whenever you viſit Welch — you 


will be called upon by Nature herſelf to viſit Powis 


Caſtle which is in its vicinity. The noble owner 


being now ſrequently the inhabitant, and having 
laid out in improvements, more than the three 


thouſand pounds which my Lord Lyttelton con- 
ſidered as neceſſary to making it one of the moſt 


auguſt places in the kingdom; it commands the 


admiration of every traveller, and juſtifies the 


* language in which it has been juſtly 


ö | celebrated, 
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celebrated. It ſtands on te ſide of a very high hill: 
below lies a vule of incomparable beauty, with the 
Severn winding through it, and the town of 
Welch- Pool, terminated with ſublime mountains; 
up, and green to the top, except in one or two 
hills, whoſe ſummits are rocky, and of groteſque 
ſhapes, that give variety and ſpirit to the proſpecti 
Above the caſtle is a long ridge of hills finely 
ſhaded, part of which is a park; and ftill higher 
is the terrace; up to which you are led through 
very fine lawns, from whence there is a view that 
mm 0 oy, hin go in n 

It will not give a bad mee this faithful, 
though glowing picture, to underſtand that Lady 
Clive and the Earl of Powis, are of the ſame 
family, and not more nearly allied in blood than 
by their virtues.As you ſurvey Powis Caſtle yon 
will think of this, and feel every beauty of the place 
Who's e nnn nnen „ 
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1 echten are touched : you tell me 
f han eee een ee eee ta the parks 
and caſtles J have deſcribed juſt at preſent; but that 
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you would take a pilgritnage to Okely- barefoot, 
and that you weuld do ſo were Okely in the defarts 
of Arabia, to offer the ingenſe of a throdbing beast 
to the Lord and Lady of the domain“ Lau even 
bid me give jou a poſts reſpite from deſcription, 
adding, that yr heart is brimſul; and feels: a 
blifs, edging upon pain from its exceſs. I have 
Sbeyed 90. Foun poſts; have paſt by, during 
ieh you have been deliyered ap to the undiſturbed 
enjoyment di your feelings. Tour letter of 'yeſter- 
day breaks tho truce I hat / made with your heart 
hy requeſting me. to procged. Still in Conformity 
to your wifhes, I will go on but as / Ap your 
mingl;is een get mere open to the c hariis of phi- 
lanthropy, than accounts of fine ſecnary, in which 
axe o he ſoen only the chartns of nature, this is 
the moment, as it is the place, to offer you a! little 
| hiflory,, which I have often intended to fix upon 
paper, and which deſorves for. its inttinſſak worth 
to be engraven hy 4he negiſtering angel; on leaves 
of adamant. But in the very outſet I have aded 
unfkilfull y, for I have rouſed your expectation, and 
wound up your: curiaſity (befare-hand, inſtead of 
taking them by ſurprize, and thereby have rendered 
the gratifieation mare difficult. Your heart is 
prepared for its impreſſion, and to anticipate an 
emotion is to weaken it. As an autbor, I have 
done wrong: as a man you will parilon me. 1 
felt the force oſ the facts I was about to-dilate too 
Wor N ſenſibly 
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ſenſibly; to be upon my guard. My affeRivns 
were too much warmed: to think of taking yours 
captive, by any ſtratagems of cold dexterity. To 
write my letter over again, would injure the glow 
an.artifice, ſomething like practiſing on your ſen+ 
ſibility. TT Accept then the ſtory, j uſt as it riſes from 
my heart to my pen, and without conſidering how 
much a more adroit arrangement of the incident 
might have moved you, take it as an inſtance of my 
love for you, that I ſtand not upon the ceremonies 
of compoſition, but give you my correſpondence 
warm from my heart, and faithful to its fires.“ 
I have only further to premiſe; that every ſentenca 
of the enſuing ſcenes, records an unadorned, un- 
aſſiſted truth, and that the only injury pos 
ſuffer will be from the deſects of the relation. 
A merchant of eonſiderable eminence in e | 
was reduced to the ſituation of poar: Baſſanio, and 
from. — the re il-Juok in bis fea- 
3 «ern notti, names 1105 
1910} ware 86 rebel l A- ο Ds: 
3 his gentle veſſel's fide; 992 bad. d 
Had ſcatter d all his ſpiceson the ſtremm,ʒ 
ar 15M \Enrob'd the roating waters with his ſilks, f 4" 
And got one veſſal ſcaped the nn 54 
* Of, merchant-marring rob ,, 

To theſe miſcarriages abroad. were added ſimilar 
calamities at home, Seyeral great houſes broke 
h | in 


\ 


III | p 1 


112 GcLrANNGS 1h 0 WALES. 
in his debt, and with the wrecks of his fortune; 


took refuge in the mountains of Montgomeryſhire. 


A little girl, then but nine years of age, his only 


ſurviving child, was the ſole compänion of his re- 
treat, and ſmiled away his misfortunes. The care 


of her education was his moſt certain relief from 
the corroding reflections of the paſt; and the 


certainty of her poſſeſſing at his death ſufficient 


to prevent a good mind ſrom tlie horrors of de- 


pendence, ſoſtened his thoughts of the future; the 


preſent was filled up with the delights of ſeeing 


her ambition yet humbler than her fortunes,” and 


— by the objects that ſurrounded her. 
To tend the flowers ſhe had ſet with her own 
n nurſe the ſhrubs ſne had planted, to 
ſport with and feed the lamb ſſie had domeſticated, 
to ſee it follow her in her rambles, and to liſten to 
the melodies of Nature as they murmured in the 
waters, or echoed through the woods, were her 
chief amuſements without doors: and by a thou- 


ſand love- taught duties to make a farther forget 


that he had ever been unhappy, or unfortunate, 


her deareſt ſtudy within. Of her perſonal attrac- 
tions I ſhall ſay little: a ſingle line of Thomſon 
gives the trueſt image of them, and of the un- 
affected mind by which they were illumined: 


1% Arteſs of beaiity, the was be 5 ur a OE 
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It is not eaſy to be wreiched in the conſtant 
ociety of perſect -innocence. The company of a 
beautiſul child, wholly unpolluted by the world, 
affords one the idea of angelick aſſociation. Its 
barmleſſneſs appears to guarantee us from harm: 
we reflect, nay we ſee and hear almoſt every mo- 
ment it is elimbing our knees, playing at our fide, 
engaging our attentions, or repoſing in our arms, 
the words and acts of an unſpotted Being; and 
one can ſcarcely be perſuaded any real ill can befal 
us while a companion ſo like a guardian cherub 
is near. When the babe is our own —ſay, ye 
parents, how the ſenſation is then exalted ! 
Which of you, having at your option the loſs of 
the ampleſt fortune, or of the ſeebleſt infant, would 
not cleave: to the laſt, and reſign the former? or, if 
any of you balanced a moment would not one 
liſping word, one caſual look, turn the ſcale in 
favour of nature, and n you ehrt a crime > to F 
have hefitated'2 $4594 
Such were the Se eas of this mc ko 
under their, cheering influence he lived many © 
years; during which, a few mountain peaſants an 
old relict of his better days, as a ſervant, who had 
been nurſe to the young lady, his daughter, were 
the only objects with whom he converſed. So 
powerful is habit, that we aſſimilate to perſons, 
places, and things, that, on our firſt introduction 
to * we might imagine neither philoſophy, 
cuſtom, 
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cuſtom; nor religion, could make ſupportable. 
We are ſurprifed to find we attach to them, even 
to endearment. | In time, even our former habits, 
no leſs ſtrong in us; are but Nightly remembered, 
and thoſe purfaits,' diverſions, and ſocieties, - with. 
out which it once appeared impoſſible we ſhould 
ever paſs a day, are yielded for others, that it hen 
would have been thought. as impoſſible even to be 
endured. Our merchant would have deemed the 


company of a monarch an intrufion, and the jargon 


of the Exchange, which had for fo many years 
been maſick to his ears, could not now have been 
borne.” I have here given you ſome of his own 
em At length he fell fick. His daughtet 
was then in her eighteenth year. The diſorder 
was of a gradual kind, that threatened to continue 
hfe after one has ceaſed to love it, and to cloſe in 
death. He lingered eleven weeks, and the old 
domeſtick being now ſuperannuated and almoſt 
blind, his daughter was at once his nurſe, his cock, 
bis conſoler, and might truly be ſaid to make his 
bed in his ſickneſs, She wanted not the world to 
teach her the filial duties. Her own pure heart 
ſupplied them all, and her own gentle hands admi- 
niſtered them. But now, for the firſt time in her 
exiſtence, ſhe added to her father's anguiſh. It 
_almoft kills me to look on you, m y only love, ſaid he, 
with an emphaſis of ſorrow, and burſting into tear. 
lan * replied the, falling on her knees at his 
| ; 6 - ' Jy 


t 


= 


ness er el 


bedfide/ it bis #lmoRt Killed tie to hear you Tay 6, 
and if it Would make my dare Bb be, 
would kill mylelt this moment, and truſt 1 in 66's | 
mercy to forgive me. Ah! my child, ybu miſtake 
the cauſe and motive of my regrets, reſuthed' the 
parent the thughts of leaving you without pro- 
tection there is the bitterneſs—T um nit going 


to be left, fuld The, rifing baftily, L have a preſage 


you' will be well Pon, and T'am great prophbtefs, 
my beloved father. Be in OO ſpirits, for am 
ſure you will recover: J have ſent to Montgomery 
and Welch-Pool, and'to-morrow Ta am to have the 
two beſt doctors it in Wales. Le eee 
e goodnefs is alway S a OR my darling, 
teplied the deſponding ONO but two thou- 
fand Welch doctors could not fet me again bf f my 
legs. —If, indeed, T were in a conditio to | proctire 
bot that's impoffible - P th 
Procure what? whom Nds is impofi. 
ble, atifirered his daughter with the mot eager 


haſt, . 
boy ni an idle wigs by MF faith in 10 only 


* in the world that knows my canſtitution, and 


he is as far ee = reach as if he were out of 
wes nel) F. ITT: 00987 gr. 

- (GooBheavedt you wean Dy. *EX###, extainhbd 
thi daughter. I have heard you often! : ſpeak of 
his having twice before faved your precious life, 
mn Ms g. have had bim in my rightly prayers 


ever 
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ever fince, and ſhall go on bleſſing him to the 
dur of my death... O that J were a man to fetch 


bim! 14 E A 11133 lem i Hits 
The father, a, der tenderly. in, his ſeeble 


arme, in acknowledgement of her affection; but 
told ber, that, from a multiplicity ol other r_claims, 
it would be as: impoſſible ſor the Doctor to get 
down. to Wales, as for himſelf to go out of his fick 
bed to London. Do not, therefore, let us think of 
it, my child, continued the father, ſince it is only 
the, aggravation of a vain. wiſh to know that it muſt 
end in diſappointmentI am reſigned. . * 
Notwithſtanding this declaration, the merchant 
receiving no manner of benefit from the Welch 
Doctors, and being unable, indeed, to pay ſor their 
continued attendance, without an injury to that 
 ſeanty fund, out of which he bad to draw all the 
neceſſaries of liſe, he oſten fighed out in a voice 
of pining, as it were, involuntarily, the name of 
SESSIO, The ſound of that voice, languiſhing for 
that which might poſſibly change its tone to glad- 
neſs, penetrated. the ſoul of his daughter, who 
needed not ſo pathetick a memento of her father's 
Wiſhes to make her bitterly regret her inability to 


gratify them. The poor gentleman grew worſe, 


and expreſſing a deſire for. ſomething. which he 
imagined might afford a momentary relief, his 
Amelia, ſo was the young lady named, took the 


firſt N of bis being compoſed, to .g9 into 
7-0 the 
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the neighbourhood, in ſearch of a perſon to fetch 


it from Montgomery. A little road-fide publick 


houſe, about a mile from her father's cottage ap- 
peared the moſt likely place to find a meſſenger. 
Thither ſhe repaired, and arrived juſt in time to 
take ſhelter from a ſudden ſtorm that fell with 
great violence. At the moment of ber entrance, 
there were none but the old hoſt and hoſteſs 1 in 
the alehouſe, but in a very few ininutes after it filled 
with labourers and paſſengers, who, like herſelf; 
fought protection from the hurricane: during the 
fury of 'which, however, ſhe had too much com- 
paſſion to mention her wiſhes, for ſhe was amongſt 
thoſe whoſe nature would not ſuffer her to turn 
© an enemy's dog out of door at ſuch a ſeaſon.” 


This neceſſury delay, nevertheleſs greatly encreaſed 
ber uneaſineſs, and ſhe kept watching the. rain, 


and the hoped return of fine weather, at the 
window, Seeing no proſpect of its clearing, ſhe: 


determined to do that herſelf, at all hazards, which. 
ſhe could not aſk 'another to perform, and to be 
herſelf the meſſenger; to which end ſhe defired 


to know, whether the road ſhe ſaw from the 
window was the neareſt and moſt direct to Mont- 


gomery, or to any other town where there was an 


apothecary” 5 ſhop, and what might be the diſtance 
to any ſuch place? 


The affecting IE in wile theſs * 4 


were demanded; and the prevailing appearance of 
OL. Fo N the 
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the ſpeaker, gained her an intereſt in every hearer 
and beholder, ſeveral of whom knew and. acknow- 
ledged her for a neighbour ; mingling their ex- 
preſſions of good-will, with numberleſs kind in- 
quiries after her ſick father, for whoſe languiſhing 
ſituation, they unanimouſly declared their pity 
and regard, and whoſe death, if it ſhould pleaſe 
God to ſnatch him away, they ſhould long lament. 
This laſt obſervation bringing to mind the image 
of her father's danger more cloſely, the trem- 
bling Amelia loft all thought of herſelf, or of the 
weather, and thanking every body around her for 
their civility, while her lovely face was covered 
with her tears, ſhe had got the latch of the door 
in her hand, and was preparing to hurry out on 
her commiſfion, according to the inſtructions ſhe 
bad received, when a traveller who had not opened 
his lips during the converſation: of the peaſants, 
but fat drying himſelf at the fire, roſe up ſud- 
denly and begged permiſſion to ſpeak to her. She 
went with ſurprize and tottering ſteps into an 
adjoining room where he uſed to her theſe very 
words: nt ROT BT 5 EO! 
One of your neighbours, young lady, has told 
me you have been for many years the beſt daughter 
in the world, to the beſt father, who has been once 
the richeſt, though now the pooreſt man in Wales, 
conſidering you and he are to be ſapported as 
gentlefolks. It is plain to ſee, there is -a great 
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deal of diſtreſs upon your mind, and it is natural 
to gueſs the cauſe of it may be removed. I am 
not, by any means, a wealthy man, but I have 


| had my ſhare of evils ſufficiently to make me feel 


for the unfortunate, and I have always, thank 
God, a ſomething to ſpare for the mitigation: of 
honeſt diſtreſs, in whatever country it is prefented 
to my view. I beg you will preſent this trifle, 
(giving her a bank bill) with compliments, beg- 
ging the favour of his making uſe of it, till it may 
ſuit bis circumſtances to return it. have no- 


manner of occaſion for it till about this time next 


year, when I will call to aſk after his health, 


which, I hope, will long ere that be re-eſtabliſhed ; 


and if it ſhould not at that time be convenient to 
make reſtitution of the loan, we will put it off till 
the year after, when I will pay a ſecond. viſit to 
you; as I purpoſe paſſing through. this country 
into Ireland, where I. have concerns annually. I 
am now going to London.“ 

The laſt ſentence ſeemed to e e the reſt, 
The very name of London had, at that inſtant, 
more charms for Amelia than it” could ever boaſt 
of creating in the head of any Miſs in her teens, 
who had her mamma's promiſe to paſs a winter 
among the fine folks, and fine fights, with which 
it abounds. But it drew the attention of Amelia, 
from ſaperior motives. It was the reſidence of 


her poor father's phyſician, on whoſe heart ſhe 


NS. now 
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now reſolved to make an attempt, by the medium 


of the generous ſtranger, who the rightly judge 
would ſuffer his bounty to take any direction the 


might with, and to whom the ſtated the mer- 


chant's anxious, but hopeleſs defires. 

Lou have juſt the ſoul, my dear friend, to 
ſuggeſt the ecſtaſy of Amelia's, on hearing that 
this much-withed-for phyſician, was an intimate 
acquaintance of the traveller; and all the inte- 
reſts of an old affection ſhall be tried with the 
doctor, exclaimed the ſtranger, as ſoon as I get to 
town, on condition that you will now go home 


to your father with this purſe; and as an aſſu- 


rance, that although I am an rer, I will receive 


neither principal, nor intereſt, * he 1 is "ty ** | 


to pay-both. | | 
He did not give the aſtoniſhed Fe time to 
refuſe, but ſeeing the weather inclined to remit 


its rigours, he put half- a- crown into the hands of 


the peaſants to drink the young lady, and her ſick 
tather's health; and ordering his horſe to the door 
mounted and proceeded on his journey. 
Does not your bounding heart aſſure you his 
feelings would have defended him from beſtowing 
a thought on the © peltings of the pitileſs ſtorm,” 
had they continued to rage? And does it not 
alſo inform you, that this fair pattern of. filial piety 
was proof againſt the war of elements? the ſun- 
thine of benevolence, had, indeed, ſo animated 


6 | her, - 


mop, 
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her, that its ſudden and intenſe rays, might have 
been too ſtrong for her tender frame, had they 
not been moderated by a ſhower of tears. She 
had ſcarcely regained her cottage, indeed, when, 
overcome by her ſenſations, ſhe fainted in the 
arms of her aged nurſe, who had been mourning 
her delay. eke 

Alas, my friend, what fragile creatures we are! 
How much at the diſpoſal of contrary events! 
How totally the vaſſals of ſorrow, and of joy! 
How little able to encounter the extremes of 
either! But you will not eaſily forgive exclama- 
tions that detain you from poor Amelia, whom TI 
left in diſtreſs, to indulge them. My heart is but 
too often the maſter of my pen, and' guides it as 
it liſteth. Let me haſten to make atonement, by 
informing you, that our lovely ſufferer on her re- 
covery, had the pleaſure to find her father had 
dozed beſt part of the morning, and though he 
miſſed her from his apartment, when he awoke, 
he told the nurſe, that he hoped ſhe was taking a 
little neceſſary reſt in her 'own room, where he 

defired ſhe might remain undiſturbed. 
This gave her opportunity to manage her good 
fortune, of which ſhe reſolved to be ſo excellent 
an economiſt, that the ſupply ſhe had received 
ſhould anſwer the wiſeſt and happieſt purpoſes : 
lhe recollected that the day before ſhe met the 
beneyolent ſtranger, her father had received by 
| | the 
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the poſt a bank-bill to the amount of the quarterly 
diviſion of his annuity ; of courſe a farther rein- 
forcement, was not immediately neceſſary 3 on 
which account ſhe had to regret, that the flurry 
into which her ſpirits were thrown, had hindered 
her from perſiſting in her refuſal of the loan, to 
the acceptance of which, however, ſhe was ſome- 
what reconciled, when ſhe reflected on the con- 
dition annexed to her borrowing it ; and an idea, 
which juſt then ftarted to her imagination, of the 
manner in which it might be appropriated, com- 
pletely ſatisfied her feelings on the occaſion. She 
conſidered the gentleman's bank-bill as the luckieſt 
fund in the world to ſerve as the phyſician's fee, 
in caſe the generous ſtranger ſhould prevail on 
him to come, and to that ſacred uſe her heart 
devoted it. The ſum was fifty pounds. A re- 
cCompence which her ignorance in the price of 
medical advice in the golden climes of England 
led her to ſuppoſe would be all- ſufficient for a 
journey down to Wales. Alas! were a regular 
charge to be made qut by Doctors W, R, G, F, 
L, or any other of the popular ſons of Eſculapius, 
in London, for ſuch a tour from the grand mart 
of cuſtom, the 50l. would ſcarcely be thought 
by thoſe meſſieurs a more than ſufficient ſum to 
pay travelling expences. In many parts of the 
continent, indeed, where a fhilling value in coin 
that has leſs of ſilver in its compoſition than would 

N be 
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be found in the analyſis of a filver penny, is re- 
ceived as a ſettled gratuity for running a. Ger- 
mam mile, 501. would cut a handſome figure in 
phyſick, and go very far towards curing a whole 
city of an epidemy 1o ns as preſcriptions could 
aſſiſt in its recovery. 

As, however, the viſit of Dr. nnn us a 
point more devoutly to be wiſhed” than ex- 
pected, it being the middle of a very hard winter, 
Amelia thought it prudent to conceal the little 
adventure at the publick houſe from her father, 
whoſe malady, nevertheleſs, rather increaſed than 
abated ; and his love of life being in effe his 
love for his daughter, he could not help occaſion- 
ally regretting his impaflable diſtance from the 
only man by whoſe aid there might be a chance 
of reſiſting his diſeaſe. There is, you know, a 
fort of ſuperſtition which often runs through a 
family in favour of its family phyſician. Nor is it 
altogether without ſupport from reaſon ; ſince the 
perſon who has long been in the ſecrets of our 
conſtitution, and familiar with our habits of living, 
muſt, in all general caſes, be better able to apply 
the proper remedies than he who is called into our 
bedchambers, when there is a diſeaſe in it, and 
when he ſees us for the firſt time under its in- 
fluence : beſides which an old phyſician is com- 
monly-an old friend, and unites the lenitives of 
affection to the'catharticks of ſcience : no wonder, 
q- ten, 
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then, that we have faith in him; and faith, you 
know, is a great doctor in itſelf, performing a 
thouſand cures, which the higheſt profeſſional 
kill has not been able to accompliſh without it. 
You will readily believe, that the bountiful 
ſtranger did not break his promiſe to Amelia. 
He kept it indeed fo religiouſly holy, that in leſs 
than ten days from the date of his departure, our 
pious daughter received a meſſage, purporting 
that a perſon at the publick houſe begged to ſpeak 
with ber. You, my friend, whoſe fancy is ever 
warmed by your affectionate heart, will immedi- 
ately conclude what was concluded by Amelia, 
that it could be only the much- deſired Doctor, 
who had thus delicately, to prevent the ill effect 
of ſurprize on the ſick merchant, announced his 
arrival. If ſo, you are in the right. However 
inconſiſtent with the ſpirit of buſineſs ſuch a long 
journey might be, it was perfectly in uniſon with 
the ſpirit of benevolence by which Dr. #*#*#*#*# 
was moved, to determine upon it the inſtant the 
caſe. was ſtated to him, and execute what he had 
ſo determined with all the diſpatch neceſſary to an 
affair of life and death, and the life and death, 
moreover, of an old and unfortunate friend. My 
good little: girl, ſaid he, on the entrance of Ame- 
lia, — who gliding from her- father's bedſide with 
Sylphid ſteps, ran with duteous haſte to the vil- 
lage inn—My good little girl, I am come from 


; 
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—. | Heaven! interrupted. Amelia, falling 
on her hacer) you are come from heaven to make 
my father well. Under the auſpicesof that heaven, 
I truſt I am, reſumed the Doctor. Let us fly this 
inſtant, exclaimed Amelia, in the animated ac- 
cents of nature. Let us do all things in order, 
replied the Doctor, in the language of friendly 
diſcretion, otherwiſe we ſhall do more harm than 
good. I preſume I am not expected? Amelia 
bowed a negative. Then my ſudden appearance 
would make thy father worſe, child, continued the 
Doctor. No; go back to him, and tell him an 
old friend of his from London, and who. has par- 
ticular buſineſs in this part of Wales, means to 
pay him a viſit on the ſcore of ancient amity, and 
will take cottage fare from him in his chamber. 
The name of this old London friend will then be 
a matter of amuſing conjecture, in the midſt of 
which thou, child, may'ſt ſuggeſt that thou ſhouldſt 
not wonder if it were me, telling him as much of 
the adventure that I find happened at this inn, 
between thee and the gentleman who brought me 
thy meſſage, and with it the ſtory of thy virtues 
and misfortunes, to ſupport and to relieve which 
would haye brought me ten times as far: but we 
have no time for profeſſion; I am come here to 
| practiſe ; ſo fare thee well, my good little maid. — 
All that I have premiſed will be the work only of 
an hour, at the end of which I will be with thee. 
a EE 
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She kiſſed his band fervently, and without 
ſpeaking a ſingle word, ſprung up, and might 
rather be ſaid to fly than run to the cottage, 
though the paths thereto were loſt in ſnow. Her 
father was fitting up in his bed, ſupported by pil- 
lows, which the aged adherent had made ſhift to 
place in the abſence of his filial nurſe, who gently 
chid the old woman for taking her proper buſineſs 
out of her hands; but that, if her father had 
found a moment's eaſe by this uſurpation of her 
natural rights, ſhe would forgive the uſurper.— 
She then entered on her errand, which ſhe ma- 
naged ſo well as to make the old friend's name, 
_ after much pleaſant conjecture on both ſides, the 
ſubje& of a wager ; the father obſerving, that if it 
ſhould prove to belong to the Doctor, Providence 
had fent him to reward the virtue of his daughter, 
who, on her part, maintained that it would be 
chiefly owing to the value which heaven itſelf 
would ſet on her parent's life. This amicable 
ſtrife had put the invalid into unwonted fpirits, 
and thereby, perhaps, not only prepared the way 
for the cure of a fever on the nerves, but laid the 
beſt foundation of it. 'The poor gentleman did 
not dare to lay any ſtreſs on the poſſibility of a 
viſit from the phyſician, and yet a faint bluſh of 
hope denoted that he ſhould think bimſelf moſt 
happy to loſe his wager. 


At this auſpicious crifis it was, that our Dodor 
made 
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made his entre, ſaying, as he advanced to the 
bed-ſide, My eſteemed. friend, I am come to 
return my perſonal thanks to thee, for having me 
in thy thoughts when thou wert too ſick to re- 
member any but thoſe who are dear to thee, and 
of whom thou haſt a good opinion. Give me thy 
hand, and, without entering into long hiſtories, 
let us ſee if in return for thy kindneſs I can make 
thee well again. Yes, this pulſe I A before 
I have done with it, 


Shall temperately keep time, and beat 
More healthful muſick. | 


Thoſe eyes have I ſee till the ſpirit of life in them, 
and this heart ſhall yet bound with nen en- 
joyments.“ 

The emotions of Amelia during theſe favourable 
prognoftications, no words can tell you: The 
merchant was ſtrongly affected. The doctor per- 
ceived that his patient was recoverable both in the 
maladies of body and mind; and as he was no 
. leſs a philoſopher and philanthropiſt than a phyſician, 
he could with equal ſkill preſcribe for each. He 
was one of the people called Quakers; and to a 
| perfect knowledge of the world, of his profeſſion, 
and of the human heart, united all the honeſt 
plainneſs of the character. The merchant's diſ- 
order was, as I have ſaid, a ſever on his ſpirits, 
of which the ſymptoms were, as uſual, want 
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of appetite, laſſitude, watchfulneſs, and dejection 
of mind : a pulſe flow and creeping, difficulty of 


reſpiration, and a dread, yet hope of death. 


I need not tell you that in this diſeaſe the 
catharticks of the mind, ſuch as exhilarate, en- 
liven, and amuſe the patient, are the moſt effectual 
remedies, and ſuch as were adminiſtered with un- 


common ſucceſs on the preſent occaſion. : In leſs 
than a fortnight, the ſick man not only was in a 


condition to leave his bed, but his chamber, and 
play his part in the cottage parlour, in a thouſand 
little frolicks that Amelia and the doctor deviſed to 
entertain him. In the courſe of the third week he 
reſumed his accuſtomed exerciſes ; and under the 
cordial ſupports of his friend and child, he could 
aſcend the mountains that environed his habitation. 
In the middle of the fourth week, his ſpirits and 
ſtrength were ſo well reſtored, that in returning 
home to dinner, aſter a walk of ſome miles, he 
jocularly propoſed to run againſt the doctor and 
Amelia ſor a wager; which being agreed upon by 
the other parties, he ſet off and outran them both. 
It was in the afternoon of this victorious day, that 
the good Doctor intimated the neceſſity of his re- 
turn to town; good-humouredly ebſerving, that, 
although by a lucky arrangement, he had left his 
fick and wounded in very good bands with 23 
brother phyſician in London, he could not treſpaſs 


any longer without fear of. being ſet down by the 


| college 
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college as a deſerter, and he muſt thereſore __ 
to head-quarters i in the morning. 71" R400 | 

| The' reaſonableneſs of this was admitted: 70 
the merchant ſighed, and Amelia wept. The 
doctor knew it muſt be done, and he ſaw that his 
prophecy, as to his friend's recovery, was fulfilled 
to his heart's content; but there is a ſympathy in 
generous regret, and his eyes were not more dry 
than Amelia's. In deſpite of exertions the evening 
paſt heavily away; the morning did not riſe with- 
out caſting clouds on every countenance. The 
hour, the almoſt inſtant, that was to ſeparate the 
cottagers from their preſerver approached. 

Friend, ſaid the doctor to his patient, as he heard 
the wheels of his carriage advancing, ſince I ſaw 
thee laſt in the great city, I have proſpered ex- 
ceedingly. All thoſe families to whom thou! tookeſt 
me by the hand, were more for thy fake than 
mine on my lit. Some merit, however, or infinite 
good fortune, I ruſt needs have had, fince, from 
a yearly gain of one hundred, I have increaſed my 
income to ſeveral thouſands per annum; and yet 
do not take fees for one in forty of my preſcrip= 
tions. My houſe is too large for my family.— 
Wilt thou come once again, into the buſy world 
with this mountain bloſſom, and occupy ſome of 
my apartments: This as thou wilt At preſent I 
muſt give thee a few words of parting advice, and 
muſt rely on this damſel to ſee that it is adopted. 

Ten 
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Thou art ſo much thy former ſelf, friend, that!] 
fear not a relapſe ; but to fortify and ſtrengthen 


thee in my abſence, I have written and made up a 


preſcription which I am convinced hits thy caſe 
exactly. Hearing ſomething of thy maladies from 
the friend who conveyed to me thy Amelia's meſ- 
fage, and forming a judgment ſoberly thereupon, 


I brought with me ſuch drugs as I thought could 


not be readily procured in thy neighbourhood. 
They lie, however, in a ſmall compaſs, even in this 
little box, yet being compounds of ' peculiar 
ſtrength, they will laſt thee, I judge, for at leaſt 
a year to come, probably more—if'thcy ſhould 
not, thou knoweſt where to addreſs the preſcriber, 
for a freſh ſupply. There, friend, take it, but do 


not open it till thou ſhalt ſeem to. wiſh for ſome- 


thing of a cordial nature. It will then, I have no 
doubt, do thee good. 

He received their tearful embraces, and de- 
parted. You are impatient to lift up the lid of 


the box. When it was opened by the merchant 


and his daughter, they diſcovered two ſeparate 
pieces of paper; the one a preſent from a phy- 


ſician in London, the other from the ſtranger 


who had given him an account of this little 
family. 

I muſt not deny you the gratification of know- 
ing that the father recovered, and the child add- 
ed to his bleſſings and her own' many years; in 
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the ſmiling courſe of which, the young lady's 
virtues attracted the affections of a very wealthy and 
worthy gentleman, whoſe power and inclinations 
not only enabled the merchant to make reſtitution 
of the generoſity received from the phyſician; 
but to make alſo the reſidue of that man's life, 
from whom he. derived the beſt and lovelieſt of 


wives, as happy in proſperity as it had been re- 


ſpectable in misfortune. 

There is an air of romance about this little 
hiſtory, better ſuited to the ſpirit of .the days of 
chivalry (when to ſally forth in gue of the un- 
happy and of the oppreſſed, and to relieve them, 


was a vital part of the education—nay, and even 


of the religion, of a gentleman) than to the pre- 
ſent times, which, though perhaps not leſs diſ- 
tinguiſhed for liberal actions than any age whatſo- 
ever, leſs encourages that Quiæoliſii in benevolence, 
which marked the character of former æras. On 
your heart I need not preſs my repeated aſſurances 
of the ſimple truth of the above tranſactions. | You 
will eaſily credit words and deeds, of which you 
are yourſelf ſo capable: indeed, to your feelings 


there will be nothing ſurprifing in all this; or 
vou will follow the good old rule of judging others 


by yourſelf. Indeed, I am perſuaded, that the 
wonder will ceaſe and die away in every heart you 


think fit to make partaker of theſe fads, when 


* to underſtand, that they proceeded from a 
phyſician 


P — " 6 
— — 1 5 b — = 5 1 y 
p — 3 - . 
— — — 3 2 — - — = 
— 8 — 2 


—— 
— oy Roar — 
n 


— 4 
CO TE 0 OO Ie” 0” NONE FR _s 
an” * * 4 


— IR 


Nee 7 

þ — 11 — A ee RAI 

5 by * 8 
— ͤ AAA RR 


—— — 


_ > n = * 
OO — — — - 7 — 
OP I oe en EG” me 5 


192 GLEANINGS THROUGH WALES. 


phyſician who was the means of converting an 
highwayman, who had violated the publick faith, 
into a man who was afterwards choſen to guard 
the public faith, by holding a place of the higheſt 
zruſt in one of the publick treaſuries of his country; 
and that the doctor's colleague in the bounty, 
ſhewn to our merchant and his Amelia, was no 
leſs a benefactor to human kind than the late Mr. 
HowasD, who happened, on the day that he was 
driven for ſhelter into the village inn, which was 
then graced with the preſence of Amelia, to be 
returning to England from one of his uſual ours 
_ of benevolence to the different priſons of Ireland 
and Wales. My friend, farewell. ” 


LETTER XIV. 
TO 'THE SAME. 


Denxevian; indeed ! that you ſhould be per- 
ufing the account of the death of the philanthropiſt 
mentioned in my laſt, at the moment that you re- 
ceived my letter, and that on the morning of the 
fame day you ſhould have fallen in company with 
Dr, ***#***, of whoſe tour of e kindneſs I ng 
prepared for you ſo ample a detail. 

Things of this ſort are ee ſo eee 
that there ſeems more in them than our philoſophy 
E | can. 
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can find aut. It is impoſſible! to hear chat the 
King of Tetrors has taken out of the world one of 
the beſt men that ever entered it, for ſuch Mr. 


John Howard unqueſtionably was, without quit- 
ting one's ſubject, whatſoever it might be at the 


time of receiving ſuch intelligence, and faſtening 
upon that which adds afreſh proof to the certainty of 
that hour which is appointed for our own diſſolution. 
The loſs of the deareſt objects, one by one, as they 


drop from us, makes, perhaps, the approaches of that 


hour leſs formidable, inaſmuch as we thereby feel 
our ties to life diminiſhed. - The friendly intercourſe 
that ſubſiſted betwixt me and the good Howard, is 
amongſt thoſe pleaſures of reflection which, though 
at the preſent moment daſhed by painful regrets, 
will be cheriſhed for ever. I picked up many 
things reſpecting bim well worthy of my gleaning- 
hand in the courſe of our converſations: ſome of 
which I ſhould ſend you; were I not certain that 
there will be more than a plenty of biographers 


follow faſt upon his funeral; and more lives, like 


more laſt dying-ſpeeches, is an evil that is levied 
on every great man's aſhes. A few only of his 
particular habits, as they occur at the moment, 
ſhall wait upon you. | 

Howard had many Aare but very ſew 
affectations. It was ſingular for a mere mortal 
man to go about doing good for the ſake of doing 
it; to devote his fortune and his life to explore 

vol. I. O : the 
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the moſt neglected and the moſt forlorn of the 
wretched, and to relieve them © according to their 
<, ſeveral neceſſities to begin the work of 'bene- 
volence where other people's bounty commonly 
en 1t—in à priſon. All this, I ſay, was very 


ſingular, but wholly void of affectation. Further, 


much as in human hiſtory it is without a parallel 


to put himſelf. to the greateſt perſonal incon- 
* veniences, and to encounter the greateſt dangers, 


often of life itſelf, to accompliſh the propoſed ends 
of his philanthropy, fince it is notorious that he 
traverſed the earth without any conſideration of 
political diſtinctions, or the nature of climate, in 
ſearch of his objects,; by which perſeverance and 


intrepidity of reſolution, he overeame all impedi- 


ments that would have deterred many excellent 


| perſons from attempting the like enterprizes; and 
| have made even thoſe faint by the way, who with 


like good hearts, but with leſs firm minds, would 


have found themſelves unequal to like under- 


takings. Yet in Howard this was altogether un- 
affected. And before any man ſets down any 
part of it to a love of being particular, or to a love 
of fame ariſing therefrom, let him well and truly 


examine his own beart, his own diſpoſition, and 


ſee that he is not hunting about for an excuſe to 
his own want of benevolence, or to bis own 
1 in being . by lowering the priv- 
* | dipli 
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ciple of benevolence in another. Let it not be 
imputed to John Howard, as a diſhonour, that he 

had enemies, who while they could not but applaud 
the bleſſed effects of his virtue, laboured to de- 
preciate the cauſe: the Saviour of the whole 
world, whom, perhaps, of human creatures he 
moſt correctly imitated, had the ſame; and to 
reſemble his divine example, even in the wrongs 
that were heaped upon his ſacred bead, is rather 

glory than ſhame, 

le was ſingular in many of the common habits 
of life: he preferred damp ſheets, linen, and 
cloaths, to dry ones: and both riſing and going to 
bed, ſwathed himſelf with coarſe towels, dipped 
in the coldeſt water he could get; in that ſtate 
he remained half an hour, and then threw them 
off, freſhened and invigorated, as he ſaid, beyond 
meaſure. He never put on a great coat in the 
coldeſt countries; nor had been a minute under 
or over the time of an appointment, ſo far as it 
depended on himſelf, for ſix and-twenty years. He 
never continued at a place, or with a perſon, a 
fingle day beyond the period prefixed for going, 
in his whole life; and he had not, for the laſt ſix- 
teen years of his exiſtence, ate any fiſh, fleſh, or 
fowl ; nor fat down to his ſimple fare of tea, milk, 
and ruſks, all that time. His journies were con- 
tinued from priſon to priſon, from one group of 
_ wretched beings. to another, night and day; and 
02 where 
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where he couſd not go with a carriage he would 


ride, and where chat was hazardous he would walk. 
Such a . as an eve qe was out 1 wa 
1 Nl A019 FEES 
There are thoſe e conſcious of wanting in 
Aenne ' what they envy in others, brand this 
victorious determination of ſuffering no let, or 
hindrance, to ſtop him from keeping on in the 
right way, as madneſs, , Ah, my friend, how much 
better would it be for their neighbours, and for 
ſociety, were they balf as mad! Diſtractions they 
doubtleſs have; but it is to be feared, not half ſo 
friendly to the intereſts of human kind. Indeed, 
all enthuſiaſm of virtue is deemed romantick 
ee. by the cold- bheartoln. 
Wich reſpect to Mr. Howard's perſonal n 
lartties above deſcribed, though they were certainly 
hazardous experiments in the firſt inſtance, it was 
not uſeleſs for a man, who had prereſolved to ſet 


his face againſt wind and weather, and after paſſing 


all forts of unhealthy elimes, to deſcend into the 
realms of diſeaſe and death to make them. 
Some days after his firſt return from an attempt 


to mitigate the fury of the plague in Conſtantinople, 


he favoured me with a morning viſit in London: 


the weather was fo very terrible, that I had forgot 


his inveterate exactneſs, and had yielded up even 
the hope, for his own fake, of expecting him. 


Twelve at noon was the hour, and exactly, as the 
clock, 
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clock, in my room, ſtruck it, he entered ; the wet, 
for it rained torrents, dripping from every part of 
his dreſs, like water from a ſheep juſt landed from 
its waſhing. He would not even have attended 
do his ſituation, having ſat himſelf down with the 
utmoſt compoſure, and begun inert bad 1 
not made an offer of dry cloaths, &. | 
Ves, faid he, ſmiling, © IJ had my bn as 
« I knocked at your door, that we ſhould go over 
« the old buſineſs of apprehenſion; about a little 
% rain water, which though it does not run 
« off my back, as it does from that of a duck; 
« gooſe, or any other aquatick bird, does me as 
« little injury; and after a long'drought is ſcarecly 
« leſs refreſhing. The coat I have now on has 
been as often wetted through as any duck's in 
«the world, and indeed, gets no other ſort of 
„ cleaning. I do aſſure you, a good ſoaking 
«© ſhower is the beſt bruſh for broad clotb- in the 
« univerſe. You, like the reſt of my friends, 
« throw away your pity upon my ſuppoſed hard- 
* ſhips with juſt as much ' reaſon as you com- 
miſerate the common beggars, who, being 
familiar with ſtorms and hurricanes, neceſſity 
« and nakedneſs are a thouſand times, ſo forcible 
« is habit, leſs to be compaſſionated than the ſons 
and daughters of Eaſe and Luxury, who ac- 
© cuſtomed to all the enfeebling refinements of 
15 2 by night, and fires by: day, are taught 
| "Do 
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66 to feel like the puny creature ſtigmatiſed by 
c Pope, who ſhivered at a breeze. All this is 
« the work of art, my good friend; nature is more 
&« independent of external cireumſtances. Nature 
6 18 intrepid, hardy, f and adventurous; but it 18 | 
& à practice to ſpoil her with indulgences, from 
ce the moment we come into the world. A ſoft 
6% dreſs; and ſoft cradle, begin our education: in 
© juxuries, and we do not grow more manly the 
© more we are gratified: on the contrary, our 
& feet muſt be wrapt in wool or ſilk, we muſt 
ee tread upon carpets, breathe, as it were, in fire; 
& avoid a tempeſt, which ſweetens the air, as we 
ec would a blaſt that putriſies it, and guarding 
* every crevice from an unwholeſome breeze, 
c when it is the moſt elaſtick and bracing, lie 
cc down upon a bed of ſeathers, that relax the 
« ſyſtem more than a night's lodging DO flint 
_< neo! eic Brod ee e non 
„ Tou ſmile, added Mr. <a n A 
pauſe, but I am a living inſtance of the truths 
cc 1 inſiſt ON, © A more pury whipſter' | than 
ec myfelf, in the days of my youth was never ſeen. 
« could not in out of an evening without 
«wrapping up : if I got wet in the ſbet a cold 
t ſucełeded; I could not put on my ſhirt without 
cc jts being aired 3 J was, politely, enfeebled 
enough to have delicate nerves, and was oc- 
5 * troubled with a very genteel hectick. 
« 'To 
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* To he ſerious, I am conyinged that hat emaſ- 
% culates| the body debilitates the mind, and 
«renders both unfit for thoſe. exertiong, which are 
« of ſuch uſe to us as ſocial beings. I, therefpre, | 
entered upon a reform of my gonſtitution, and 
haye ſucceeded in ſuch a degree, that I have 
« neither had a cough, cold, the vapors,, nor ang 
more alarming. diſoxder, ſince I ſurmounted the 
* ſeaſoning. . Prior to this I uſed to be a miſerable 
% dependent on wind and weather; alittle. too 
much of either would poſtpone, and frequently 
prevent not only my amufements, but my 
duties; and every one knows that a pleaſure, 
© or a duty, deferred, is often deſtroyed, Pro- 
« craſtination,, Youxe very juſtly called the Thief 
of Time. And if preſſed by my affections, ar 
« by the neceſſity of affairs, I did venture forth in 
« deſpite of the elements, the conſequences were 
* afflictive. I muffled up even to my noſtrils; 
* crack in the glaſs of my chaiſe was ſufficient 
« to diſtrpſs me; a ſudden flope of the wheels to 
the right or left ſet me a trembling ;. a . jolt 
« ſeemed like a diſlocation; and the ſight of a bank 
or precipice, near which my horſe or carriage 
« was to paſs, would diſorder me ſo much that 
«* I would order the driver to ſtop, that I might 
get out and walk by the difficult places. Mulled | 
wines, nee cordials, and great fires, were to 
* comfort 
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« comfort' me, and keep out the cold as it is 
called, at every ſtage ; and if I felt the leaſt damp 
er jn my feet, or other parts of my body, dry 
« ſtockings, linen, &c. were to be inſtantly put on; 
« the perils of the day were to be baffled by ſome- 
< thing taken hot going to bed, and before I pur- 
© ſued my journey the next morning, a dram was 
«c to be ſwallowed down to fortify the ſtomach. In 
A wortl, I lived, moved, and had my being, fo 


e much * rule, chat 1 nn erer a 


een 
Nee Every man, © tits Mr. Howard: ec muſt 


CY in theſe caſes be his own phyfician. He muſt 
< preſcribe for, and practiſe on, himfelf.” I did 


«this by a very ſimple, but as you wilt think, very 


, ſevere regimen namely, by denying myſelf 
« almoſt every thing in which T had long indulged. 
But as it is always much harder to get rid of a 
4e bad habit than to contract it, J entered on my 


c reform gradually; that is to ſay, began to 


« diminiſh my uſual indulgences by 'degrees. 
« T found that a heavy meal, or a hearty one, as 
it is termed, and a chearful glaſs, that is to 
e ſay, one more than does you good, made me 
10 incapable, or at beſt diſinclined to any uſeful 
&« exertion for ſome hours after dinner; and if the 
« diluting powers of tea aſſiſted the work of 4 
« diſturbed” digeſtion, ſo far as to reftore my 
* nn. luxurious ſupper comes ſo eloſe upon 
| | wa 
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« it that I was fit for nothing but diſſipation, till I 
« went to a luxurious bed, where I finiſhed the 
« enervating practices, by fleeping eight, ten, 
« and ſometimes a dozen hours on the ſtretch.— 
% Jou will not wonder, that I roſe: the next 
«& morning with the ſolids relaxed, the nerves un- 
« ſtrung, the juices thickened, and the conſtitution 
«© weakened. To remedy all this I ate a little 
« leſs at every meal, and reduced my drink in 
« proportion. It is really wonderful to confider 
« how imperceptibly a ſingle morſe] of animal 
food, and a tea ſpoonful of liquor deducted from 
« the uſual quantity daily, will reſtore the mental 
«© functions without any injury to the corporeal : 
© nay, with increaſe of vigour to both. I brought 
e myſelf, in the firſt inſtance, from dining upon 
“ many diſhes to dining on a few, and then to 
« being ſatisfied with one; in like manner, in- 
©. ſtead of drinking a variety of wines, I made 
© my election of a _ ſort and nen to ĩt 
« alone. 

In the next base I ſhall tire you.“ 

I intreated him to go on till I either ſhewed by 
word or action that I was weary. | 
He proceeded thus: My next Winden was 
© to eat and drink ſparingly of that adopted diſh 
* and bottle, My eaſe, vivacity, and ſpirits 
* augmented. ' My cloathing, &c. underwent a 
* ſimilar reform; the effect of all which is, and 

. ” &« has 
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6 has been for many years, that I am neither 
affected by ſeeing my carriage draggod up a 
4 mountain, or driven down a valley. If an ac- 
« eidlent happen, I am prepared for it, I mean fo 
far as reſpects unneceſſary terrors ; and I am 
4 proof againſt all changes in the atmoſphere, wet 
„ clothes, wet feet, night air, damp, beds, damp 
% houſes, tranſitions. from heat ta cold, and the 
long train of hypochondriack affections. 
Believe me, we are too apt to invert the re- 
ec medies which we ought to preſeribe to ourſelves 
„thus, we are for ever giving hot things when 
e ſhould adminiſter cold. On my going 
down to my houſe laſt week in Bedfordſhire, 
< the overſeer of my grounds met me with a pail 
+. full of comfortable things, as he called them, 
which he was carrying to one of my cows, that 
, was afflicted ſorely with, as he called it, a 
ct racletiy complaint in her bowels. I ordered 
< bim to throw away his pail full of comforts, 
4e and take to the poor beaſt a pail of cold water. 
4 —Cold water, your honour, exclaimed the man, 
with every mark of conſternation : would you 
« kill the poor dumb creature? Why, ſhe is in 
«ſuch Agſperucious pain, that I don't think a 
4 bucket of ſheer brandy: would have any more 
ec affect upon her tban if I were to pour it againſt 
4e g dead wall. No matter ſor that, ſaid I, take 


E E water! * honeſt friend, ſhe 
zac & had 


* 
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had all her life run wild in a foreſt, and ſell into 
« the ſickneſs under which ſhe now labours, doſt 
«. thou think that nature would ever carry her 
© the hot comforts you have got in that pail? 
Nature, your honour. l- but with ſubmiſſion, 
« nature muſt, when either man or beaſt is ſick, 
« be clapped on the back a little: if not, nature 
« will let them die. Not ſhe, truly; if they are 
« recoverable, ſhe will, on the contrary, make 
them well. Depend upon it ſhe is the beſt 
« phyſioian in the world, though ſhe has not taken 
« her degrees in the college; and ſo make haſte 
* to throw away what is now in your pail and fill 
« it as I directed; for whether my cow die or 
« live, ſhe ſhall have nothing but graſs and cold 
% water. Though the poor fellow dared not any 
longer reſiſt, I could fee plainly that he put me 
down as having loſt not only my ſenſes but 
my humanity. However the cow did very well; 
« and Tam ſutisfied that if we were to truſt more 
to nature, and ſuffer her to apply her own re- 
* medies to cure her on diſeaſes, the formi- 
„% dable catalogue of-- human maladies would be 
retluced to a third of their preſent number. Dr. 
“ Sydenham, I think, reckons ſixty different 
kinds of fevers, for example; of theſe: I can» 
not ſuppoſe leſs than fifty are either brought 
* about, or rendered worſe by miſapplication af 
* improper remedies, or by our own violation of 
„ the 
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«the laws of nature. And the ſame 1 take _ 
& be ſaid of other diſorders “ 

He now pulled out bis watch, telling me he 
had an engagement at half paſt one, that he had 
about three quarters of a mile to walk to it, that 

as he could do this in twenty minutes, and as it 
then wanted ſeven minutes and almoſt an half of 
one, be had exactly time enough ſtill to ſpare to 
Fate the object of his viſit. to me Which is to 
* thank you very fincerely,”” ſaid he, taking my 
hand, for the honour you have done me in 
your verſes: I read them merely as a compoſi- 
« tion in which the poetical licence had been uſed 
* to the utmoſt: Poets, you n n dear Sir, 
« always ſucceeFbeſt in fiction. 5 

Tou will ſee by this es; that it was 
about the time when the Engliſh nation had been 
emulous of commemorating. their reſpect for this 
great and good man, by erecting a ſtatue, tox ards 
which I bad contributed my mite, by devoting to 
the fund the profits of my little Poem, called 
„ The Triumph of Benevolence; and while J 

am touched very ſenſibly with even the recollec- 
tion of the publick favour which crowned this 
nttle work, I very ſincerely attribute a great deal 
of its ſucceſs to the popularity of a ſubject in 
which every n 5 Des wann ſuch an 


intereſt. | #4 1 


io ” api to Mr. ann 1 aſſured 1 that he 
"| ; | | ought 
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ought to be, and doubtleſs was, conſcious, the 
liberty allowed a poet was never more unneceſſary 
or leſs made uſe of than on the occafion alluded 
to; and that if an agreeable fiction was any teſt 
of the poetical art, I could pretend to none from 
having very cloſely, as his heart could not but at 
that moment tell him, adhered to truth; and that 
I aſſured myſelf he would admit that truth is the 


| ſame, whether expreſſed in proſe or verſe. I ad- 


ded, that it was my earneſt hope there was no 
ground for an idea which had gone forth of his 
refuſing the offering of gratitude, which his coun- 
try was preparing for him. 

4 Indeed but there is,” anſwered he, with hs 
moſt lively earneſtneſs; I was never more ſeri- 
* ous than in my refuſal of any and every ſuch 
« offering, and for the ſimpleſt reaſon in the 
% world; namely, my having no manner of claim 
* to it. What I do, have done, or may hereafter 
e do, is, has been, and will always be matter of 
* inclination, the gratifying which always pays 
« itſelf; and I have no more merit in employing 
* my time and money in the way-I am known to 
* do, than another man in other occupations. 


_ © Inſtead of taking pleaſure in a pack of hounds, 
* in ſocial entertainments, in a fine ſtud of horſes, 


* and in many other ſimilar ſatisfactions, I have 
* made my election of different purſuits ; and be- 
ing fully perſuaded a man's own gratifications 

| are 
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are always more or leſs involved in other peo- 
4 ple's, I feel no defire to change with any man, 
and yet I can fee no manner of pretenſion 
« whereon to erect a ſtatue: Beſide all which, 1 
c have a moſt unconquerable averſion; and ever 
“ had, to have publick exhibitions made of me, 
* inſomuch, that I proteſt to you, it has coſt me 
® a great deal of trouble and ſome money, to 
make this inſignificant form and ugly face eſcape 
6 A pack of draftſmen, painters, &. that are hn 
Fc. in wait for Me. — Haid £350. us gol br | 
- Unleſs you had perſonally known Vir, Howard, 
it is impoſſible you ſhould. have the ſmalleſt idea 
of the pleaſant manner with which he ſpoke on 
his ow perſonal ſubject. I have detekted a 
. fellow at work upon this face of mine, ugly as 
* it is,“ ſaid he, „ even as I have been walking 
ja the ſtreets of London; and if -a hackney- 
c ,h. has been within call, I have popped in- 
© t it, drawn up the blinds, and fat ſnug till T 
&* have got to my own door, and then I have 
ct leaped out and run into my own houſe as if 1 
«. was apprehenſive a bailiff was at my heels. 
« Nay; I have often had my door itſelf infeſted 
«by a lurking artift who was literally in wait to 
« take me off. But one day ſince my return a 
cc trick I played one of theſe takers-off diverted 
4 me excefſively. You muſt know I am a great 
70 goper at the novelties that are continually pre- 
6 “ ſented 
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c ſented at the priat-ſhops in this great city s L 
« vs ſtanding at that of Carrington Bowles, in 
St. Paul's Church-yard, the other day, to lodk 
« at ſome political caricatures very pleaſantly exe 
« cuted, when happening to caſt my eye ſide- 
60 long, J diſcovered DLE fellow operating on my 
« phiz with all his might. Perceiving / himſelf 
% caught in the fact, he lowered his paper and 
% pretended to be like myſelf and a number of 
others, looking only at the prints. I was juſt 
« then in the humour to pay off this deception 
« by another; fo ſeeming, like him, to be wholly 
© engroſſed by a figure, called Scotch Economy, 
« well calculated to provoke the riſible muſcles, I 
« threw mine into ſuch contortions, and gave ſuch 
© ſudden changes from one deformity to another, 
* that had my painter etched any one of my 
features in its then poſition, the reſemblance 
* betwixt my actual ſelf, and the copy would 
© have been juſt as ſtriking, as—I could deſire it 
© to. be. The painter, however, at length per- 
* ceived the ſtratagem, and ſmiling, as if he gave 
me eredit for it, put his pencil into his pocket 
* and went away. I own I enjoyed the joke, 
* and have ſince practiſed it, more than * with 
no leſs ſucceſs. TRENT: 
Lou will, doubtleſs, throw chaſe allies 1 
bis ſingularities, my friend; but they are by no 
means to be ſtigmatiſed as affectations. From 
| a very 
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a very intent obſervation on Mr. Howard, I am 


perfectly ſatisfied, that as there were ſew who 
aBed like himſelf, the proportion of thoſe who 
felt in the ſame way the ordinary reſults: of theſe 
actions was not greater. That he was inſenfible 
to honeſt praiſe cannot be ſuppoſed, without de- 
priving him of emotions which the moſt ingenu- 


ous: modeſty: may indulge, and which are indeed 
amongſt the moſt natural pleaſures of the human 


mind; but to court the reputation of benevolence, 
by ſuffering the lucre of it to mix with any of his 
motives, or ſtill worſe to make it, as, alas, too 
many people do, a firſt great cauſe of being boun- 
tiful, argues an envy or a depravity in thoſe who 
impute to him ſuch vanities. In a word, if ever 
a human being could be truly ſaid to do good, 
“ and bluſh to find it N it was the late Mr. 
Joby! Howard. 


-.I- preſume you have ant. that ane his 


bother ſingularities is to be enumerated: his gene- 
rous care of his ſuperannuated horſes, | He had a 
range of paſtures ſacred to the old age of thoſe 
who had carried him pleaſantly, or worked for him 
honeſtly and induftriouſly till they were no longer 


fit for ſervice. This is the moment when horſes 


are, in general, either fold at an under price to 


people who are conſtrained to allow no touch of 
pity to predominate oy er that charity which begins 


at home; or elſe they are deſtroyed and given to 


the 


— 3 * 


* 
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the dogs, their maſters alledging that it is an act 
of humanity. Our Philanthropiſt's humanity never 
leading him to Kill an old ſervant, he turns his 
uſeleſs horſes into the aforeſaid paſtures, where 


they remain happy penſioners on his _— for the 


reſt of their lives.. 

I was, much delighted on, tk over thoſe 
grounds with the generous, maſter of them, to ſee 
twenty. or thirty of theſe quadruped penſioners en- 
joying themſelves in perfect freedom from labour, 
and in full ſupply of all that old age requires. 
Each of the fields has a comfortable ſhed, to 
which the inhabitants can reſort in the hard wea- 


ther, and are ſure of finding the rigours of the 


ſeaſon ſoftened by a well-furniſhed crib of the beſt 
hay, and a manger either of bran, or corn, ground, 
or ſome other nouriſhing food. Chelſea hoſpital 
is not better accommodated: the day on which I 
made the circuit of the paſtures was one of the 
fineſt of Auguſt; ſome of the penſioners were 
renovating in the ſun, others repoſing in the 
ſhade ; but on the approach of their benefactor, 
all of them that could move with eaſe, actuated 


by a ſpirit of gratitude worthy of imitation, came 


towards him, invited his attentions, and ſeemed 
very ſenſible of their ſituation. Some, whoſe 
limbs almoſt refuſed their offices, put themſelyes 
to no ſmall difficulties to limp towards him, and 
even thoſe, who, being confined to their hovels, 

vol... 1 8 might 
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might be fairly ſaid to be bed -ridden, turned their 
languid eyes to him, and e ſenſible of his 
pity and careſſings. 
„Theſe have been all very faithful creatures, 
« Sir,” ſaid he, and who have ſtrong claims 
4 upon me: that poor fellow who has now ſcarce 
« a leg to ſtand upon, was the conſtant compa- 
nion of my peregrinations ſor ſix· and- twenty 
«years, and was as proud and prancing as he is 
% nom humble and deerepid ; and the iron-grey 
invalid which you ſee yonder, dragging © his 
& ſlow length along,” was in the days of his youth 
« ſuch'a roving, riotous fellow, that no gate or 
“ hedge could keep him within bounds, and it 
& was a day's work ſometimes to catch him; nay, 
* when he was caught, it required more addreſs 
* and horſemanſhip than ever I was maſter of to 
© make him underſtand that the philoſophy of a 
44 parſon- s pad had more charms for me than all 
_ © the flights of Bucephalus, or even of Pegaſus 
% himſelf. Look at . now. The eee 
the contraſt is obvious.“ 
In this manner he went on, enumerating the 
e qualities and hiſtorical anecdotes of the 
ſeveral penſioners. The one laſt deſeribed, he 
told me, was at no time a horſe for him, and 
„ would not probably have been amongſt his pen- 
te fioners, but that he had been once rode by as 
* relation of his, a young, agreeable rake, who 
© valued him for the very points that made him 
« uſclets 
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« uſeleſs to me, his ſkittiſhneſs and impetuoſity; 
« all which, he aſſerted, were the ſure marks, 


both in man and beaſt, of a generous ſpirit, 


« high heart, and noble diſpoſition. Now, as my 
« little frolick-loving couſin was preciſely of this 
character himſelf, and after a mad, but not 
vicious career of fifteen years, conſolidated into 
« a yery good man, I ſuffered the horſe and his 
« maſter to reform themſelves at leiſure, and wiſh 


with all my ſoul, that half the reformed rakes 


c about town had turned out fo well, after ſowing 
© their wild oats, as did this young gentleman 


and his favourite ſteed, who, for the laſt eight 


years of his ſervitude, was a pattern of 9 
* to horſes and riders.” 

I do not recollect any other fingularities reſpect- 
ing this extraordinary man : but if what I have 
here ſet down gives you a curioſity for more, I 


have no doubt but it will be amply gratified, as 


there needs no ghoſt to foretel us, there will be 


an hiſtorian for almoſt every anecdote and incident 
in his life! Luckily he is one of the ſubjects 
which can never be exhauſted ; and as Dr. John- 


fon once ſaid to me of his friend Goldſmith, “ he 
* was one who cannot be too much praiſed or 
* lamented.” And never, perhaps, was the fa- 
mous expreſſion of Hamlet more applicable, though 
quoted on ten thouſand occaſion s, than»to Howard: 


Ie was a man, take him "Is all in all, 
We may not look upon his like again !” 
12 LETTER 
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5 TO THE SAME. 
EX 1 is a very high ſatisfaction to give you 
pleaſure; it increaſes my obligations to you, for it 
increaſes, my, happineſs. Your, laſt letter, there- 
fore, wherein you expreſs. ſo vivid a ſenſe, of the 
Howardine ſcraps I ſent you, could not but be 
moſt welcome: neither can I refuſe the flattering 
compliment you pay to my muſe, in deſiring a 
copy of the tributary verſes ſhe paid to our Great 
Philanthropiſt at the time that the Britiſh empire, 
which he ſo much | adorned, and dignified, was pre- 
paring its memorial of national exultation. Tou 
tell me that you have applied to the bookſellers, and 
to the publiſher of this little poem, in vain. Had 
I known your wiſhes, I could have prevented your 
having any trouble to gratify them on this occaſion, 
having long known; the poem was out of print, 
and as long been applied to for ſending it again to 
the preſs, but the ſale of the former editions 
having anſwered the end of ſomething enlarging 
the fund,which was intended to defray the expences 
of the ſtatue, and that deſign being ſuſpended by 
Mr. Howard's with, that it might not be carried 
| into 
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into execution, I conſidered that the ſubject was 
too local to warrant a republication when that 
| locality was taken away: amongſt a few partial 
friends, therefore, I diſtributed the copies that re- 
mained of the preſent which was made me by the 
committee, who publiſhed the poem, and reſerving 
only a ſingle copy for myſelf, I thought no more 
about it. The death, however, of the meritorious 
man who was the ſubject; the report that prevails 
of the committee's. completing a deſign. which 
can no longer affect the delicacy of Mr. Howard; 
the pleaſure I take in obeying your commands, 
and the deſire I have to preſerve my tribute to- this 
excellent character in my correſpondence with 
you, united with the. confidence which the appro- 
bation of the world on the original publiſhing 
gives me; are all motives ſo perſuaſive that to 
combat with, or to reſiſt them, might appear an 
affectation more unpardonable than the indulgence 
of my vanity, at a moment when it is connected 
with my duty to the dead, my friendſhip for the 
living, and my gratitude to the publick. Under 
ſuch ſupport and ſuffrages, my dear friend, I 
republiſh in this place, Tas Trivmen oF 
BENEVOLENCE :” not, however, from the reſerved 
copy I ſpoke of, but from memory, that copy 
being amongſt the manuſcripts miſſing or loſt, 
ſtolen or ſtrayed, with my trunks, which as well as 
myſelf, bave been upon their travels, but by a ſet 
| | of 
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of contre-tems, have not been my fellow travellers, 
J hope, however, as amongſt other matters they 
eontain the literary labours of ſome years not yet 
publiſhed, including the materials for © Society,“ 
en which the publick have a claim, I hope, I fay, 
we ſhall meet, ere it be long, like old friends, and 
part no more the rather, as ſome of the charac- 
ters in thofe unfiniſhed performances are left in a 
very forlone ſituation, out of which no hand but 
mine can properly extricate them. A heroine is in 
a deep ſwoon, and a hero at his laſt gaſp, in 
tragedy, but can neither die nor recover without 
my affiſtance : two whole families are thrown into 
a labyrinth of perplexities, and have no chance of 
extrication but from the author who involved 
them, but who was © cruel only to be kind.” In 
ſhort all theſe good people are wandering in their 
ſeveral diſtreſſes, and look to me only for conſola- 
tion: join with me, therefore, I beg of you, that 
they may ſpeedily be conducted from the cro/ 
roads of life—pardon the pun for the ſake of having 
the philoſophy to ſport with my misfortune—and, 
by making uſe of the encloſed clue, help me to 
ſet them in the right way. 
I am this moment interrupted in my a of 
tranſcribing the poem, which, however, ſhall wait 
on you ſhortly. In the mean time, look into your 
own generous heart for all thoſe principles of 
aun and ſympathy you bear me, and be 
| 1 aſſured, 
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_ aſſured, while you ſurvey them, you are looking 


at the faithful counterparts of thoſe won g animate 
the breaſt of your friend. 


44 


LETTER XVI. 
10 THE SAME. 


THE TRIUMPH OF BENEVOLENCE. 
= 


W nar lofty ſound through echoing Albion rings! 
What raptur'd notes, as if by angels giv'n? 

What thrilling airs, as from celeſtial ſtrings, _ 
Pour, in full tides, the harmony of heav'n ? 


II. 
From publick gratitude the notes ariſe, 
To honour virtuous HowaÞ while on earth: 
While Providence yet ſpares him from the ſkies, 
Th' enduring ſtatue ſhall _— his worth. 


III. 


ni Albion? s ardent ſons. the deed approve :- _ 
Wide o'er the realm to ſpread the gen 'rous flame, 8 

A ſpirit like his own begins to move, 3 | 
And all the virtues kindle at his name. 3 

| This, 
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This, this the moment, Britons, ye ſhould chuſe. 
While the fair a& no modeſt bluſh can raiſe ; 
5 The good man's abſence ſhall our love excuſe, 
© And give the god-like . of praiſe. 


v. 
By heav'n commiſſi ond now our patriot flies 
Where Nature ſcourges with her worſt diſeaſe ; 
Where Turkey's plague-devoted victim lies, 
And ſpotted deaths load every tainted breeze. 
. Os : VI. 
With love unbounded, love that knows no fear, 
Wherever pain or ſorrow dwells he goes; 
Kindly as dew, and bounteous as the ſphere, 
: * ſocial heart no poor Aden kn knows. 


Dae VII. | 
Ah! what is friend or foe to him whoſe "INE, 
Girding creation in one warm embrace, 
Extends the ſaviour arm from pole to pole, 
And feels akin to all the human race ? 


de NI. 1 
To all the human ! all the brutal too, 
Bird, beaſt, and inſect bleſs his gentle pow'r, 
From the worn ſteet repoſing in his view, 


To the tame redbreſt wy in his bow'e. 


IX, 
Well may the {| pirit of the iſle ariſe 
With loud accord its beſt good man to grace 3 
Well may the ſtatue point to yonder ſkies, 
And call down cherubim to guard the place. 


13 
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Ye pomps of Egypt moulder faſt away, 
Ye Roman vanities your arches hide : 
Ye Gallick pageantries, profuſely gay, 
Le tombs, ye triumphs, here reſign your pride. 


A. 
W to grandeur to tow*rs our deſtin'd buſt,” 
No muſe we bribe a ſordid wreath to twine 
Round the frail urn of infamy in duſt ; 
Nor bid our incenſe deck a — ſhrine. 


XII. 
Nor yet t to Pride the venal ſtatue raiſe, 
Preſerving aſhes Virtue had forgot ; 
We bid no trumpet ſound a bad man's praiſe, 
Nor memory reſtore what time ſhould rot. 


XIII. 
Nor to the have of gold, though largely grand 
With all that wealth or folly could beſtow, 
With all that vanity on duſt could waſte, 
Living and dead alike fair virtue's foe. 


XIV. 
Nor yet for thee, thou tyrant of the plain, 
Illuſtrious ſcourge and butcher of mankind! | 
Whoſe murth*ring hands whole hecatombs have ſlain, + 
Thy glory gath'ring as it thins thy kind, © 


Bs XV. 
Not e' en to thee, O Fred'rick, tho”. thy name, 1 1 
Idol of Pruffia, now is breath'd in ſighs, Nl 
Tho' foremoſt in the liſt of ſanguine fame, 
Exulting vict'ry claims thee in the ſkies! 
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XVI. 
Ah, no! the monument our love would rear, 
Is to the man of peace, who may deſcend _ 
Even at this moment into dungeons drear, - 
The priſoner's guardian, and the mourner's friend, 


XVII. 
To noxious caverns, and abhorrent caves, 
Deep- ſcooped vaults, and flow-conſuming cells, 
Where wretches pace alive around their graves, - 
And hollow echoes ring their endleſs knells, _ 


XVI. 
To ſcenes, where all th' antipathies aſſail, 8 
Which inſtinct, reaſon, nature, moſt would ho be 
Haunts of the filth- fed toad and ſlimy ſnail, f 
Behold the friend of man undaunted run. 


XIX. 

Ev'n now, perchance, be bears ſome victim food, 
Or leads him to the beams of long loſt day; 

Or, from the air where putrid vapours brood, 

Cuhaces the ſpirit of the peſt away. 


XX. 
Where deadly venom poiſons now the gale, 
The new-born zephyrs ſoon he bids to,glow ; 
Where the heart ſickens, ſoon ſhall health prevail, 
Where the lake ſtagnates, living waters flow. 


us. - 

For who, Benevolence I thy power ſhall bound? 
Thy guide, the God, of what out how deſi ? 

Let vice (till deal her defolation round, TY 
Virtue fhall riſe the ruin to repair. 


That 


it 
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XXII. 
That may deſtroy, but this was born to ſave; 
And while a warrior lays a nation low, 
While one proud Cæſar would the earth enſlave, 
One humble HowarD would a heav'n beſtow. 


xxIII. 
Lo, as by touch divine, before him flies 
Fever that ſeizes on the burning breath, 
The icy power that kills with ſhiv'ring ſighs, | 
And thirſt unquenchable that drinks its death. © 2» 


XXIV. 
And torpor, wrapt in his Lethean fold, | 
And ſwoln Convulſion, with his eye; balls ſtrain d 
And purple Tumour loathſome to behold, _ 
And plague-ſtruck Phrenzy, foaming unconſtrain'd. 


XXV. 
All theſe, defended by no Theban charm, 
No mail fave that which purity ſupplies, 
Our Chriſtian hero meets without alarm, 
And at each ſtep ſome giant miſchief dies. 


XXVI. 
Quit Pruſſia, quit thy Fred'rick's crimſon ſhrine, 
With olive garlands join our white-rob'd band ; 
At HowaRrD's ſtatue, how unlike to thine, 
Full many a fainted form ſhall duteous ſtand.” 


xXVII. 5 

At thine, W ſhall loftier trophies riſe, | 
The regal banner and the blazing car ; 

Sculpture more gorgeous emblems ſhall deviſe, 
And adulation gaudier rites prepare. enn 
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XXVIII. 
High o'er the tomb the ſtoried war ſhall glow, 
The black'ning ſiege, and deſolated tow'r; 
The victor's carnage redden all below, 

Jo mark the blood- tracks of ungovern'd pow'r. 


| xxix. 
Rage, glory, havock—all the ſoldier train | 
Their ſpears inverted, ſhall in marble frown ; 

Unnumber'd captives clank the brazen chain, 
And death himſelf embrace a favourite's urn: 


Then as in martial pomp the youths paſs by, 
Ev'n the cold tomb ſhall kindle hoſtile fire, 


To arms, to arms, each madd'ning chief ſhall cry, 


And Fred'rick's aſhes future wars inſpire. 


XXX1, 
Yet, ah! not laurel'd youths, | nor chiefs alone, 
To Fred'rick's ſanguinary ſhrine ſhall go: 
For there the execrating fire ſhall groan, _ - 
And there the orphan melt in filial woe. 


XXXII. 


There ſhall the virgin, wi th affliction wild, 


11 
5 


At dead of night explore the monarch's tomb; 
The wailing matron claim her murther'd child, 
Whoſe ghoſt ſhall riſe to meet her in the gloom. 


xXxxXIII. 
There the pale ſhade ſhall join her deep deſpair, 
And fill with loud complaints the ſounding aiſle; 
Fierce from the vault the pageant trophies tear, 
Conqueſt deplore, and ſpurn th*/accurſed ſpoil, 
1 | Welcome 
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XXX1V. | 
Welcdiins; thrice welcome Pruſſia, to the pride 
The mould'ring honours of the grave afford; 
Britain, from theſe indignant turns aſide, 1050 
Wooes private worth, and leaves the ſcepter'd land; \A 


XXXV. 
The muſe no vain idolater, diſdains, 
Proud of her truſt, to proſtitute her fires, 
Let minions waſte on pow'r their meteor ſtrains, 
Till ftatt'ry nauſeates, and till echo tires. 


xxx vl. 
The ſweet memorial of one gentle deed, 
Once pang prevented, or one wrong redreſs'd! 
A gen'rous morſel at the poor man's need, 
A ſorrow ſoften'd, or a ſigh repreſs'd: 


XXX VII. 
One artleſs rhime, a record ſmall and dear, 
That graves theſe virtues on the village ſtone : 
Where love retires to ſhed th* unwitneſs'd tear, 
Surpaſſes all that ever armies won. | 


XXXVIII. 
O F if thy Fred'rick's name = be 
One peaceful tribute has to mem'ry given; 
Direct to that th' uplifted trump of fame, 00 


For that when tombs are duſt ſhall mount to heav'n. 


/ _-:- - wa 
And, ah! behold what viſions of the ſkies 
Rob'd in the pure ſerenity of light, 
To conſecrate our How a&v's ſtatue riſe, 
And mark the holy ſpot with fond delight. | 
| Mercy, 
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| XL. 
Mercy, her lighteſt footſteps here ſhall bend, 
Fearing to cruſh ſome harmleſs inſect near: 
Humanity her foſt'ring wing extend, 
With Pity, ſoftly ſmiling thro? her tear. 


xXxLI. 
And Charity ſhall come with Seraph air, 
And pleaſing Melancholy paee around, 
And warm Benevolence be ever there, 
And Chriſtian Meekneſs bleſs the hallow'd bond: 


XLII. 
Here, too, ſome mortal viſitants—the wife 
Parent, or child reſtor d, their joys ſhall tell; 
Here ſharp remorſe ſhall wail a guilty life, 
And hardneſs learn for human woes to feel. 


| XLIII. 
With pious offerings, hither ſhall repair 

What once was want, contagion, and diſeaſe; : 
Reſtor'd to all the liberty of air, 


Here ſhall they hail the —_— breeze. 


XLIV. 
And Diſfipation, as he paſſes near, 
Abaſh'd that vice has raviſh'd all his flore, | 
Conſcious, ſhall drop the penitential tear, 
And ſpurn the follies which deny him more. 


- - SE 
And * too ſhall here ſuſpend his art, 
His boſom looſing from the ſullen ore: 
| The ſtatue ſhall ſubdue his niggard heart, 


* the rock — in bleſſings to the poor. 
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XLVI. 
And b devious from her wonted plan, 
Taught by the ſtatue, e' en a foe to ſave, 
Shall tell her ſnakes to ſpare one virtuous man, 
And on his goodneſs ere he reach the grave. 


XLVII. 3 
But ſhould ſome blood-polluted hero come, | Aſs 
Fluſh'd with the crimſon waſte his fword has made, 


Meek Howakp's ſtatue on that ſword ſhall gleom, wa 


Till tears ſhall ſeem to trickle on the blade. 
| 4 XLVIN. _ 
And many a wond'ring traveller ſhall pauſe, 
To hail the land that gave a Howard birth 3 


Till jealouſy itfelf aids virtue's cauſe, _ 
| Peru the ſpirit of congenial worth 


| XLIX. 
Here too the willing muſe ſhall oft retire, 
To breathe her vows in many a graceful line, 
From the bleſt ſtatue catch ſublimer fire, | 
While inſpiration hovers o'er the ſhrine. 


L; 
Thou, to whoſe praife theſe honours gather round, 
Receive this tribute from thy country's hand,. 
Thou, who alike by vice by virtue crown'd, 
Accept the homage of thy native land. 


| es ad 14 
And tho” the memory of thy deeds ſhall bloom, | 
When ſculpture's proudeſt boaſt ſhall be no more, 


When urns, like what they guarded, meet their doom, 


And time o'er adamant exerts his pow'r: 
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LII, 
And tho* thy modeſt goodneſs ſhuns its right, | 
Tho' bluſhing it would ſhrink from juſt applauſe, 
Unſeen would bleſs like ſhow'rs that fall by night, 
And ſhew th” effect while it would hide the cauſe : 


LIII. 

Te to the aweful charge by juſtice giv'n, | 
Fame ſtill will follow with her clarion high, | 
On rapture” s pinion bear the ſound to hea” n, | 

Nor ſuffer virtue ſuch as thine to die. I Bra | 


LIV. 
And well that wondrous virtue has been ſung, : 
In deathleſs lays by Britain's lofty bard, __ 
Hymn'd by a lyre that ſeraphs might have rung | 
For Hayley's muſe has given her fair reward. 


I. 
But feeble all that mortal man can raiſe, 
Feeble the trump that peals each honour'd name, 
Feeble a Hayley's lyre, a nation's praiſe, 
And all th' applauſive notes of human fame. 


LVI. 
Vet take our pledge, tho“ mixt, alas! with earth, 
Then hear the pray'r that whiſpers in thy breaſt, 
That voice from heav'n alone can ſpeak thy worth, 
A recompenſing God walk give the reſt !. 


My friend, I have obeyed you. It is pleaſing to 
me at this moment to reflect that I enjoyed the 
friendſhip of the valuable and extraordinary man 
who gaye birth to theſe verſes, I thought fo 
while 
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while I had the benefit of his converſation, but I 
think of it now more feelingly as a benefit I can 
partake of no more. How infinitely touching is 
an idea of this ſort of deprivation ! How anxiouſly 
does the ſoul fly about for ſuccour on ſuch oc- 
caſions! She takes refuge in a thouſand circum- 
ſtances little attended to while the good we have 
loſt was in our poſſeſſion. We take a retroſpect 
of the diſcourſes which have paſſed between us 
and the friends deceaſed, the very places where we 
met are in a manner conſecrated ; their perſons, 
manners, accents are before us: We kindle our- 
ſelves into an enthuſiaſm of ſorrow, but feel that 
| ſuch © ſorrow is heavenly ;”—it literally lifts us 
above the earth; it truly and neceſſurily ſets our 
affections on things above: we are moved, we are 
awed. And after all, but for theſe warnings— 
theſe proofs of the © attenuated thread, on which 
hangs the life and death of what is precious, what 
careleſs, arrogant wretches ſhould we be !—How 
independent even of heaven itſelf ! Alas, with all 
theſe checks are we not ſufficiently headſtrong, 
preſumptuous, and -vain ? and inſtead of being as 
the ſolemn poet of the night finely calls us, the 
is penſioners of an hour,” do we not ſeem proudly 
to think that time and ſpace are our vaſlals, and 
that inſtead of being in a few years, poſſibly in a 
few moments, vanquiſhed ourſelves, is not the creſt 
uplifted as if we could put all things under our feet? 
VOL. I. 1 LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 
; ; ro THE SAME. | 


F. manners are leſs worn away »by 
time, and the varying modes of life in Wales, than 
in moſt other countries. There is a harper in 
alinoſt every village, and more than a bard to every 
mountain. The poetical enthuſiaſm has deſcended 

from the earlieſt to the lateſt generation, with no 
loſs of its original fervor at leaſt; for the Cambrian 
poets have monthly meetings and annual feſtivals, 
on which there is a ſtrife in rhime which makes 
the very rocks poetical. I received a card ol 
invitation to one of theſe, and was much amuſed 
with the novelty of the ceremony. About a 
hundred and thirty bards aſſembled at a publick 
houſe in the village of Penmorva, in Merioneth- 
ſhire. Twelve judges were appointed to decide 
of the ſuperiority of the poems, the ſix beſt of 
which were to have prizes, the one an arm-chair 
decorated with the enſigns of Apollo; a ſecond a 
chaplet of laurels beſpread with gold leaf, and fo 
on : only five-and-twenty bards were to recite, 
and each recitation not to exceed twenty minutes, 
This I ſoon found was a very proper reſtriction, 


for had the poeſy been equal to the vehemence of 
delivering 


2. ——— 
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delivering it, had the ſenſe echoed to the ſound, 
Phoebus himſelf might have been proud of his 
votaries. It was, however, a very merry aſſocia- 
tion ; and though only half a dozen could: obtain 
prizes, every man went away about daylight well 
ſatisfied with others and with himſelf ; for if each 
happy candidate was pleaſed with preſent ſucceſs, 
each unlucky one was whiſpered to by his ſelf-love, 


that the next meeting would atone for the * 


pointment. Thus, 


1% Not a vanity is giv 'n in vain.” 


Aud we are to be convinced of every thing but our 


opinion of ourſelves is not only to be reckoned 
amongſt the painted clouds that beautify our days, 
but incites us to induſtry and emulation in the 
ſcience or occupation we purſue, | 

The bards of old are too famous, and. you are 


want of merit in the art we cultivate. This good 


too well read in their ſtory, as it has been given in 


modern and ancient performances, to ſtand in need 


of much information. Old Carodoc (Craddock) 


of Lancaryon, whoſe book was originally written 
in Britiſh, and publiſhed in -Engliſh, by Doctor 
Powel, as it is quaintly called, has furniſhed the 
beſt as well as the earlieſt accqunt of them : and 
it appears that one of the ancient Princes of Wales, 
named Gruffydth (Griffith) ap Conan, who died 
about the year 1136, to the grief and diſcontent 

a2 | ; of 
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of all his ſubjects, amongſt other wholeſome laws 
and ſtatutes enacted in his time, reformed the 
diſorders and abuſes of the Welch minſtrels. 
Of theſe minftrels there were three ſorts; the 
firſt compoſed ſeveral ſongs and odes of various 
meaſure; wherein, ſays Craddock, appeared not 
only the poet's {kill, but alſo a vein, which the 
Latins call Furor Poeticus. Theſe of the firſt 
order likewiſe kept the records of the gentlemen's 
arms and pedigrees; a very ſacred truſt amongſt 
theſe deſcendants of Cadwallader in former times: 
on which account they were held in great venera- 
tion both by their brother poets and by the people. 
The next were ſuch as played upon inſtruments of 
muſick, chiefly the harp and the crowd; the latter of 
which, Prince Griffith, who deſcended from Iriſh 
parents, and was born in Ireland, brought with 
him from that country; and who, not contented 
with giving his Welch ſubjects the inſtrument, 
ſent over for ſome of the beſt performers upon it ; 
and although the Welch contend for the honour 
of the invention, it ſeems to belong principally to 
thoſe very Hibernians. The laſt fort of Welch 
minſtrels and bards were to ſing to an inſtrument 
played by another. Each of theſe, by the fame 
ſtatute had their ſeveral rewards and encourage- 
ments allotted them: their life and behaviour was 
to be ſpotleſs, otherwiſe their puniſliment was 
very ſevere, every one, on proof of a well- founded 
6 5 complaint, 
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complaint, having authority to correct them, even 
to a deprivation of all they had. They were alſo 
interdicted entering any man's houſe, or to com- 
poſe a ſong upon any one, without the ſpecial 
leave and warrant of the party concerned. 

Theſe regulations gave virtue to amuſement, by 


adding morality to muſick and poetry, It muſt 


be confeſſed, that although the harmony, as well 
ſocial as vocal and inſtrumental, ſtill remains in 
a certain degree, the morality, ſo far as ſobriety 


and temperance is a part of ethicks, is a little the 


worſe for wear. The orgies of Bacchus generally 
finiſh thoſe of Apollo at the feſtivals of the modern 
Welch minſtrels, who, after the poetick trials of the 


day, eat and drink like ſo many aldermen at a 


turtle ſeaſt. Formerly bard and minſtrel united in 


the ſame perſon, at leaſt frequently: at preſent 


the harper and the poet are for the moſt part 
diſtin&. The poet, like the harper, is ſtill welcome 


whereſoever he goes; both migrate in a pleaſant 


wandering kind of life from one place to another, 


making ſometimes a circuit of their neighbouring 


hills and yallies, and ſometimes of the whole 
principality. They travel with the harp at their 
backs, or their works in their pockets. They 


enter a houſe without invitation, and are con- 


ſidered as one of the family while they ſtay, which 
is ſeldom leſs than a week at a time. If any little 
domeſtick incident happen while they are in- 


mates, 
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mates, it is celebrated on the ſpot : if the event be 
fortunate, the bard greets it by a gay and ſpirited 
impromptu ; and the harper hails it with his moſt 
lively ditty. If it be diſtreſsful, they commemorate 
it by an extemporaneous elegy, and attempt to 
ſoften it by ſoothing ſounds. The marriage of 
children, the death or ſickneſs of parents, a fair 
proſpect of harveſt, an untimely froſt, and in ſhort 
almoſt every change and chance of human life is 
either gratulated or bewailed. This practice is not 
without its uſe; it excites to good neighbourhood ; 
it prevents the induſtrious labourer, as well as his 
employers, from wandering abroad -for thoſe re- 
laxations and recreations which they find at home. 
The village hinds and buſbandmen can have a 
dance and ſong at their own cottages, and farms, 
and all the family is regaled, invigorated, and 
amuſed, at a very ſmall charge, merely that of 
the occaſional entertainment of the bard and 
harper: on a ſcale of comparative expence, how 
much cheaper, as well as more free from hazard, is 
this than the county town balls, to which the 
high-drefled farmers' daughters repair monthly in 
chaiſes, or on their 'brathers' hunters, in all the 
extravagance of the ' lateſt faſhions ridiculouſly 
imitated? In a word, thoſe muſico- poetical vaga- 
bonds are a very happy and uſeful ſet of people; 
and it is wonderfully pleaſant for a reſidentiary 
traveller, particularly if he is alſo a perambulating 

one, 
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one, to be ſure not only of hoſpitable reception, 
but to be gratified with muſick and ſong into the 
bargain whereſoever he makes a pauſe ; for it may 
very truly be ſaid in this country, that © every 
« ſtranger finds a ready chair.” With reſpect to 


myſelf, I have to render my acknowledgments 
even to ſome of the untoward accidents: of life 


for carrying me into ſeveral agreeable ſcenes and 
adventures: for inſtance, a ſhower, a ſudden 
turn of weather from intenſe heat to cold, or vice 


ved, a conſiderable diſtance from a town or an 


inn; thirſt, hunger, or the want of any thing 
that offers but the ſhadow of an apology for making 
another's houſe my own, has often been matter 
of felicitation to all parties; and I have ſometimes 
ſought the ſhelter of a few minutes, but found it 
impoſſible to quit it for days. The harper always 
gives a zeſt to every meal by a tune; and in the 
evening, the bard, though often an unlettered 
votary of the muſe, offers the beſt poetry he has to 
beſtow. Brevity and diſpatch are recommenda- 
tions in the worſt of times; for while a jug of ale 


or cyder 1s drinking, the bard will make'a ſtanza 
of gratitude for it. While ſupper is drefling, he 


is ready,to ſerve it up with a-copy of verſes in 
praiſe of Benevolence. And though it may happen, 
that neither the muſick nor the poetry have charms 
for the faſtidious critickx; they are not deſtitute of 
attraction for the philanthropiſt, e 
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The northern part of the principality is ſaid to 
have been the moſt famous at all times, as it is at 
preſent for the bards. A very curious contention, 
indeed, 1s reported to have taken place betwixt 
the North and South poets, in 1176. Lord Rhys 
(Rice) Prince of South Wales, ſays the hiſtory, 
made a very great feaſt at - Chriſtmas in his caſtle 
of Abertrifi, which he cauſed to be proclaimed 
through all Britain, Ireland, and the iſlands ad- 
jacent, ſome conſiderable time before; and ac- 
cording to his invitation many hundreds of Engliſh, 
Normans, and others, were very honourably re- 
ceived, and courteouſly entertained. Amongſt 
other tokens of their welcome, the prince cauſed 
all the poets throughout all Wales to come to his 
caſtle, and for a better diverſion to the company, 
he provided chairs to be ſet in the hall, in which 
the bards being ſeated, they were to anſwer each 
other in rhime ; and thoſe that overcame the reſt 
in this pitched engagement of poetical repartee, 
were rewarded with rich preſents. The North 
Wales bards obtained the victory, with the applauſe 
of the whole company; and amongſt the harpers 
alſo, between whom there was a ſimilar firife, the 
prince's own ſervants, were accounted the maſt 
expert. 

You may be ſure did not fail toinclude amongſt 
the objects of accurate attention, the moſt attractive 


of all that. Cambria in ancient times moſt vene- 
1 rated, 
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rated, the Druids. In my reſearches on this 


fruitful ſubject, though I was very highly gratified, 
I found nothing ſufficiently new to glean. A 
tour through Angleſey, which I made in the com- 
pany of a very intelligent man, who, luckily for 
my purpoſe was mounted on a horſe, that like my 


on, had long ſince adopted the mode of deli- 
berate travelling, preſented to me a full view of all 


the reliques of druidical antiquity {till to be ſeen 
in the iſland. The places of ſacrifice, where the 
blood of human victims was devoted by craft to 
ſuperſtition ; the enormous pile of rocks, under 
which they erected their ſangumary altars; the 


now craggy heaths once covered with their tem- 


ples, and the remains of thoſe immenſe woods 


wherein they performed their tremendous rites, 


were all viſited with an eagerneſs of curioſity 


which the ſubject is ſo well fitted to inſpire. I 


really felt a ſacred kind of horror as I traverſed the 
iſle, celebrated for ſo many ages as the theatre' of 
religious rapine ; and although at every ſtep I was 
reminded of ſome act more characteriſtiek of an 


aſſaſſin, or of a murderous banditti, than of the 


miniſters of a religion pure and peaceful, at every 
ſtep I experienced that ſolemn ſenſation which 
mixes itſelf with every object of antiquity, over 


which poetry has thrown a charm. The power of 


the muſe is maniſeſted, perhaps, more in this than 
in any thing elſe. In that ſober ſtate of the mind 
which 
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which fits us for ſeeing objects in their natural ſize 
and colour, whether we are reading or refleQing, 
a fact is decided upon by reaſon, and pronounced 
either good or evil according to its actual tendency, 
From this deciſion one would ſuppoſe their could 
be no appeal: preſently their comes a fair uſurper, 
called Imagination, who by the ſlighteſt waving of 
her wand, hurls reaſon from the throne, vaults 
into it herſelf, and governs with a ſovereignty, at 
once ſo abſolute and agreeable, that we deliver up 
ourſelves to her enchantment, and even aſſiſt her 
in dragging the lawful monarch at the wheels of 
her chariot, in which we ſuffer ourſelves to be 
carried over fairy land, the e Haves of her 
uſurped authority. x 
Thus can we only account for the veneration we 

| bear towards thoſe whoſe memory 1s ſtained by 
deeds which reaſon muſt for ever condemn. I was 
not to learn that the Iſle of Angleſey was the chief 
haunt of thofe barbarous beings, whoſe deſpotiſin 
and cruelty ſurpaſſed the rage of the panther 
famiſhing for prey : that a more bloody race of 
ruffians never infeſted humanity than the Druids; 
that they covered the moſt horrid enormities with 
the impenetrable maſk of religion; and yet ſo et- 
ſectually had Maſon and other poets, aſſiſted our 
love of antiquity, to make us go over to the 
fide of imagination, that I honoured the very 
| name of Mona, and looked at the reliques of the 
woods 
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woods and caves, which had ſo often reſounded 
with the myſterious incantations, with a not un- 
en horror. Thus faſcinated, 


« Ey'ry old poetick mountain. 
« Inſpiration breath'd around, 
« Ev'ry ſhade and hallow'd fountain 
« Murmur'd deep a ſolemn ſound;“ 


and even in places, where, had the mind been 


unſeduced, I ſhould have ſhuddered at the bare 
remembrance of the enormities practiſed therein, 
46 Bright-ey'd Fancy, hov'ring nt, | 
„ Scatter d from her, pictur'd: urn, 
« Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn.” | 


Such are the triumphs of the muſe! We are 
called reaſonable beings, my friend; but how 
vaſt is the empire of Imagination, and how ſweet 
is our captivity ! what a pity that it ſhould ſo often 


be falſe and fatal! To. you may fancy ever be a 


friend, and in connection with reaſon; or if they 
ever ſeparate, be it only like the parting of much- 
loved aſſociates, who make ſhort excurſions to dif- 
ferent places, but return ſoon into the arms of 
each other! or while fancy carries you into ad- 
ventures, may Mentor ever attend on Telemachus 
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LETTER XVII. 
| TO THE SAME. 


Tee of the Wioleh monnroin, 
may be added that of their lates and monumental 
ſtones. The. former are extremely numerous; 
but a countleſs variety of fables mingle in the 
hiſtory of each. The ſtones are of ſuch prodi- 
gious magnitude that they are not likely to be 
moved, but by that commotion which ſhall ſubdue 
the world itſelf; they are of ſuch incredible bulk, 
that it is aſtoniſhing by what united power they 
were at firſt dragged to the cloud-capped hills on 
which they ſtand, and have ſtood for many cen- 
turies. A traveller who tells you the ſingle ſtones 
meaſured from ſeven, eight, to ten, and ſixteen 
feet high, is modeſtly within the truth; and it is 
alſo true, that fifty yoke of oxen could not poſſibly 
move ſome of them, much leſs climb with them up 
the fearful. aſcents whereon they certainly were 
originally placed by human art and labour. No 
wonder, therefore, that the traditionary account 
of the peaſantry is, that the devil himſelf ſet them 
up there, And of the mountains themſelves, on 
the very ſummit of which theſe enormous ſtones | 
are mag. one * another, it has been juſtly ob- 

er ſerved, 
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ſerved, their reſemblance is ſo great to the Alps, 


that, except from the language of the people, a 


traveller could hardly avoid thinking he is paſſing 


from Grenoble to Suſa, or through the country of 


the Griſons; but with this exception, that in 
abundance. of places you have the moſt beautiful 
yallies in the world, and ſome of them of very 
great extent, far exceeding thoſe ſo famed amongſt 
the mountains of Piedmont and Savoy. 

The Welch are of a moſt inquiſitive temper; 
They ſtare, and flock round a ſtranger as if he 
were the inhabitant of another world, juſt arrived 
amongſt them. If he make the ſlighteſt advance 
to diſcourſe, they ply him with queſtions, and are 
never ſatisfied with anſwers, till they unlock every 
part of his hiſtory. At firſt I took this to be con- 
fined to a few curious people ; but I found in the 
end it was the cuſtom of the country. You meet 
a Welchman on the road, or join him in the chat 
of a minute at your inn, — “ Whence come you? 
where go you? what is your name ? where were 
you born? what is the object of your journey? 
are you in bufineſs ? are you out of it? how long 
have you been from home? how long do you ſtay 
abroad? are you a ſingle man? have you a family? 
are interrogatories that tread on the heels of 
the firſt ſalutation; and theſe if replied to, are 
followed too by others more cloſe, and, if poſſible, 


more impertinent. Nor have you any way of 


ſhaking 
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ſhaking the inquirers off, but by an inveterate 
filence, and this they reſent by ſuch a torrent of 
freſh queries, that even filence is no ſecurity ; and 
you muſt either bear to hear all they have to aſk, 
or take refuge in retreat.  Horace's - troubleſome 
fellow was not more importunate. But all this is 
without the ſmalleſt intention to offend ; on the 
contrary, it is often with a defign to be ſociable ; 
but chiefly, I believe, has no motiye better or 
worſe than the gratification of ſimple curioſity, 
It is, however, very worrying, and has now and 
then provoked me to anſwer ſharply. At a place 
called Towy, a man whom TI met at the inn where 
J baited, fo urged me with queſtion upon queſ- 
tion, that T was malicious enough to put the moſt 
bitter ſarcaſms into my reſponſes. . Queſtion— 
Where did I come from? Anſwer, The other 
world. Where was. I going ?—Out of hearing, 
What was my name ?—Nameleſs. Where was I 
born ?—In the moon. 

Till this.anſwer the fellow did not ſeem to foe 
that I was laughing at him; but it had the effect, 
for he ſoon after ended his perſecutions by ſaying, 
come from where I would, I was a merry gentle- 
man, and he wiſhed me good day. 

If ever you ſhould be ſprighted by c one of theſe 
Welch queriſts, or by a vexer of this deſcription 
in any country, my plan may be worth adoption. 
You might be led to ſuppoſe this over-curious 
propenſity | 
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te propenſity was in the way of their hoſpitable turn | 
of of character; but if you can agree with me; that | 
d it originates not in any ſuſpicion or fear of deceit, | 
2 you will place it in the long liſt of mconſiftencies N 
le which blend in human characters, without con- 


ceiving it to be a paradox. How often do we 
meet the moſt apparently, nay abſolutely, incom- 
patible properties compounded in the ſame mind? 
Avarice with prodigality, pride with humility, 
charity with ſelfiſnneſs, vanity with diffidence, and 
a love of the world with profound retirement. I 
could illuſtrate each of theſe apparent contradic- 


e tions by proofs perſonal taken from the catalogue 
of our mutual acquaintance, but what better would 
t be inferred than ſo many freſh convictions of the 
— oldeſt fact, that the beſt people are ſtrange com- 
r pounds, and that the world is a garden wane not. 


only, in a general ſenſe, 
% Weeds and flowers promiſcuous ſhoot,” 


but where, by the fide of the faireſt, ſweeteſt 

flower, and almoſt twiſted round it, grows. that : 

weed which is moſt baneful to it: one would think 
they could not live or thrive in the ſame ſoil; 

yet we perceive they flouriſh very neighbourly 

together. Have you never, my dear friend, found 

the roſe and nettle take root in the ſame temper ? 


—the fragrance and beauty of the one incom- 
| moded 
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moded by the ſtinging properties of the other 
Yes, you reply, but then it is the buſineſs of the 
gardener, Education, to pluck up this ill-afforted 
aſſociate, and to leave the roſe to bloſſom either 
in ſolitude, or better ſociety. In vegetable culture 
this may always do; in moral gardening it is to 
be managed nicely, leſt in eradicating a favourite 
folly, or conſtitutional weakneſs, we injure the 
native virtue that is near it. No, my friend, we 
muſt be content rather with meliorating the foil 
than deſtroying its natural productions ; if ſome of 
theſe are utterly obnoxious to the valuable plants 
and ſhrubs, which are the pride and riches of the 
ground, they © muyf be hewn down and caſt into 
<.the fire,” for © ſuch tares will totally choak the 
«, wheat; fuck weeds will blaſt the roſe worſe 
than a canker. But if they are leſs ambitious of 
doing miſchief; if they are all but the frailties of 
our nature, ſpringing up amongſt our virtues, let 
them be confidered as forming the tiſſue of the 
human character; where the coarſe and fine, the 
worſted and the ſilk, are owt to the general 
frengeh of the on; 


MW « When ſtraw-like etrors ho to virtue's s ſide, 
% Ah! check ye bigots, check your furious pride, 
. Some yenjal faults, from ſordid natures ftart, 
And ſpring up only in the gen'rous heart; 
. Asflorid weeds elude the labourer's toil, 
Mr From too much warmth and richneſs of the ſoil; 


„% While 
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% While meaner ſouls, like Zembla's hills of ſnow, 
5 e barren ue for weeds or flowers to blow.” 


nnn 


Your 8 ſor this ſelfiſh quotation. Is it 
not in point? It repeats, perhaps, the alluſion, 
but it ſeems to gain force by the repetition. It 
is ſo exceſſively painful to be finding fault with 
poor human nature continually, that it is quite a 
relief to one to plead her cauſe, and become her 
apologiſt for thoſe treſpaſſes which are at all defen- 
fible, Heaven knows there are plenty of faux pas, 
where, to attempt her excuſe would be to partake 
her crimes, 

Be fatisfied, then, that the 9 hoſ- 
pitality of the Welch receives no check from their 
conſtitutional inquiſitiveneſs : the former is, in- 
deed, ſo very general, that the ſtory which a gen- 
tleman, who made the tour of Wales in 177A, 
relates, is not in the leaſt to be doubted. It is 
told to ſhew that a man may travel through the 
whole country, with a conſtant ſuit of recommen- 
dations from one hoſpitable, houſe to another. 
The ſubſtance of the ſtory is this —A gentleman 
of the neighbourhood of Mahuntleth, a little 
town in the extreme Weſt angle of Montgomery- 
ſhire, and which I deſcribed to you in one of my 
letters, introduced himſelf politely to the com- 
pany, and hearing they travelled to ſatisfy their 
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curioſity, civilly offered to gratify it. They aſked 
him if there was a good houſe at the next ſtage ? 
He anſwered there were many ; Mr. Lloyd's, Mr. 
Powell's, Mr. Edwards's, &c. They ſtill in- 
quired” which was the beſt houſe? He replied 
they were all very good. To make him explicit, 
they perſiſted, in aſking bim, whether either of 
which they were  converfir ing, meaning the village 
inn. Sir, ſaid he, with a peeviſh ſurpriſe, ſhould 
vo take this bouſe for a gentleman's ? They 
quickly | explained themſelves, | oe begged his 
Pardon. 5 LP 
It would be unjuſt in me to omit telling you, 
that the Welch are not only lovers of hoſpitality 
| in themſelves, but ſincere admirers of it in others, 
and if a kindneſs has once been ſhewn them, they 
never loſe the impreſſion of i it. "One inſtance, out 
of many „IT Will recount, Tn the vicinity of Caer- 
narvon, * ohe of the ſeats of my Lord Newbo- 
roug b. "Poſing this one miſerable cold day, 
RTE the ſnows were frozen on the mountains, I 
could not Belp Lkelaiming in the bearing of the 
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öneſt Welchman, who was at that time my guide 


acroſs the country—Would to heaven that houſe 
were a publick one! Ah, Sir, ſaid my guide, 
With a figb, and" crack of his whip, it was one in 
former d ys, that i is to fay, it was a houſe for the 
80d of the publick, as ; Gfery body who wanted 
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entertainment, either for man or beaſt, was wel- 
come. O, there was rare doings at Newborough- 
hall, when my Lord , God bleſs him, was at 
home: he is abroad now, and has been (the more 
is the pity, both for rich and poor) many years; 
but we expect him back ſoon, which will make 
ſuch a joy in Wales, as has ſcarcely been known 
ſince that old mountain (meaning Snowden, which 
is viſible from the houſe) was no bigger than a 
mole- hill! You muſt know, Sir, Tam William 
Jones, continued this grateful fellow, I am one 
of his Lordſhip's tenants that little farm on the 
other ſide is rented by me, where, if your honour 
pleaſe, I will ſhew you that I have not lived ſo 
many years under ſo good and generous a maſter 
without benefiting by the example; and though 
I cannot ſet out my table like my Lord Newbo- 
rough, my old dame will give you a clean cloth, 
fome 'new-laid eggs, a curious ſlice or two of 
bacon, and as brave a mug of ale, or tankard of 
cyder, with a daſh of brandy, as ever was drawn, 
and we will drink the health and ſpeedy return 
of my maſter to old Wales. God knows, I will 
drink it—juſt as I with It—with ul Bars. life and 
ſonkiht e | 

He went on to aſſure me, chats” as the day of 
Lord N—'s departure from this country was the 
moſt miſerable, ſo would his return be the moſt 
bleſſed to his ſervants, tenants, friends, and all 

22 deſeriptions 
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deſcriptions of people—that for his part he felt a 
| comfort to get his bread on the ground that be- 


longed to ſo good a maſter, and even to walk upon 


his land, and that he never paſſed by the deſerted 
manſion-houſe without thinking of the obligations 
which he and a thouſand others had received from 
the generous'owner. 

He then crocepdad to juſtify, by a of 
goodneſs, this exalted: character, in the courſe of 
developing which; be diſcovered a moſt excellent 
heart, and not uncultured head, belonging ta him- 


ſelf; but diſplayed fo many marks of an enlarged 
benevolence in his maſter, that before he had half 


finiſhed his eulogy, my affections warmed towards 
che noble / proprietor of Newborovgh-hall, and 1 
could not but join the gon of honeſt Will Jones 
that he was abſent. - ds 

Thbeſe little nee which are PR * 
quently riſing out of. ſurrounding objects, I muſt 
once more remark are amongſt the richeſt gratifi- 
cations that ean happen to a traveller of my taſte 
and temper. They are, indeed, a fource of almoſt 
daily pleaſure and exereiſe of the ſocial principle : 
they freſhen, as it were; one's whole heart ; and 


ſo occupy the beſt part of our feelings, that if 
roads are bad, and the weather ſevere, we perceive 


all ruggedneſſes and rigours ſmoothe off; and if 
the way be without difficulty, and the weather 


wy __ the country 2 which we paſs 
2 beautiful, 
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beautiful, the whole is rendered more delicious by 
a little regaling caſualty of this ſort. December 
has not. often preſented a more bitter day than 
that on which I received a delineation of Lord N 
from William Jones, but ſome of the traits ore- 
ated a kind of ſummer in my boſom, and the reſt of 
the journey to Caernarvon was the happier for it. 
Tis even now ſweet to remembrance, and is oak 
tered amongſt the riches of my ſheaf. | 
Tbere is a great deal of character in this 
country; and much of that original wit, bumour, 
and oddity, amongſt the lower ranks, which the 
late Henry Fielding ſo much delighted to de- 
| ſcribe. Out of abundance I ſhall give only two 
ſpecimens, each of which has ſomething fo dra- 
matick, that were I about to write a comedy, I 
ſhould be ſtrongly tempted to hitch them into the 
ſcene; and as I met with them both in the ſame 
day their 4 . be drawn än the ſame 
letter. b W 
As there is a pa in ib caſe ths, e e 
firſt attention. I beg, tbereſore, to introduce 
the widow Bowyer to you. Suppoſe your cor- 
reſpondent taking his afternoon tea at a little 
publick-houſe, betwixt Welch-pool and Shrewſ- 
bury, | and the widow, my landlady, thus offi- 
ciouſly ſhewing herſelſ off, by way of recom- 
mending herſelf and her houſe.—Would you 
have the idea of the ſpeaker before you Imagina- 
; tion 


— — 4 » + 
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tion muſt body forth a nat little old woman of 
the true Welch architecture, and dreſſed in the 
faſhion of her country—a blue Yorkin, black 
broad brim beaver, ſcarlet petticoat, and apron of 
black ſhining ſtuff, dropping a deep but rapid 


ourtſey at every -ſentence;—T'' hope you find 


your tea good, Sir—T always have the beſt of tea, 
Sir; (curiſty.)— Perhaps, your honour's' goodneſs 
would like a-flice of cheeſe' and hung beef 
(euriſey—both at the cheeſe and beef.) —T am notori- 


ous ſor them, Sir, (c,, )—I am a widow | 


| woman, at your ſervioe, Sir, (curſſey) buried my 
huſband (ourgſey) about fix weeks ago, (æurgſey) 


an ailing man, Sir, (curſſey) always weak and 


wankly, (cusiſey.— Could do nothing for many 
years, Sir, (our2/ey.)—Palſy, your honour, (curſſey.) 
coft me many a bright pound ;—{curt/ey) but tis 
always ſomething for a woman to have a huſband 
in the houſe—(cur/ſey.)—Servants think nothing 
of a lone woman—(curt/ey,) they do juſt as they 
pleaſe with them, your honour knows—fcurtſey.) 


Ah, poor David,” continued the, - after a 


ſhort pauſe, ſeeing me diſpoſed to hear, but not to 
anſwer.—* Ah, poor dear David, he uſed to fit, 

Sir, (curiey) in that very arm ohair, Sir, (curnſey) 
| where your honour ſits now; and though I had 


to lead him up ſtairs and down put him to bed, 


and take him up poor ſoul, helpleſs as an infant 
2 uſed 
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aſed to rſay—Davy—you'lt never go omyour'leps 
again, I fear-you'Y: never be n yo haye 
been—" 7 ov 05 110 gyn 
(By way of WITS let me e Uo the 
ee that, although I do not continue to 
inſert the curtſies, it is to be noted, that the good 
widow went as regularly on with her reverences 
as with her ſtory, and that every daſh” you meet 
with is ſubſtituted to prevent interruption for a 
eurtſey; the long daſh being expreſſive of an obei- 
ſance nine deep, the ſhort one, . the little ** 
or bob minor.) | F 
We were notorious for being pak Sir 
and our houſe, Sir though thatched, Sir is no- 
torious all over the country, Sir——and if your 
honour ſhould be provoked to ſtay the night, Sir, 
you ſhall have as good a bed as ever was laid on— 
poor David died on it, Sir, we are notorious for 
our beds me and mine have lived here 
hundreds of years—the fineſt. air jin the world 
kill all our own meat—cut all our own garden- 
ſtuff—gromall our own wheat—make all our own 
bread—brew all our own beer.—In ſhort do every 
thing for ourſelves, without being beholden to any 


body. Thus your honour: ſees we are 
the moſt notorious people on the r 


The whole. of the foregoing. ſelf=deſcription, 
paſſed without the ſmalleſt -encquragement or 


ol | reply; 
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reply ; ; my landlady ſtanding all the while curtſey- 
ing, nodding, crying, and laughing; for I ſhould 
have obſerved to you, that at every drop ef her 
Knees ſhe gave a nod of her head, and that when- 
ever ſho mentioned David's infirmities the made 
up her face aud voice into a moſt pity-moving 
whine, which gave way, however, to a more plea- 


fant twiſt of her odd little countenance and tones 


when the ſpake of the notoriouſneſs of her houſe. 

. My tea, and her talk ended together, when I 
told her that I was thoroughly convinced ſhe had 
not obtained arretorious character without reaſon ; 


but that I found her ſo entertaining, and as the 


evening was too far advanced to think of purſuing 
my journey towards Shrewſbury, I would avail 
myſelf of the many good things for which her 


houſe i. notorious, on condition that ſhe would 


fayour me with as much of her company as poſli- 
ble, and put me mto any bed but that which poor 


David had fo lately died upon—the reflection of 


which circumſtance would * 15 e oy 
repoſe, 

I gave it this turn t0 ſave the win do's 
feelings, and I ventured to inyite her, becauſe I 
imagined her houſe affairs would draw her nods 
and curtſeys to ſeveral other travellers, who now 
came to paſs the night. Unluekily, howeyer, ſhe 
reſolved to compliment me with ber dead David's 


bed, „ have wiſhed it put upon 
| 8 enger 
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a longer quarantine, it was impoſſible; for the 
aſſured, (nod and curtſey as uſual) © that not only 
gentry—but nobility—not only ſquires but bar- 
rownights—not only barrownights but lords 
et only lords - but dukes — 


(here a nod that threw her head into her bo- 
ſom, and a curtſey that almoſt overſet eee 
that even the Prince 
of the Principality—-(n00)———=(nad)——(190) 

the Prince of Wales himſelf-————— 
— — BL 6/8 
might lie in that bed —. 


upon the bed, you ſee I muſt have taken part of 
it; I therefore: yielded, and the good widow- 


woman went nodding and curtſeying through the 


reſt of the evening in perfect good humour. Her 
manner muſt ' loſe much in narration, but I am 
convinced had it been dramatiſed, and ſhaped to 
the talents of one of our comedians, it would have 
ſet at leaſt. the galleries, and n the whole 
| houſe, in a roar. 

Notwithſlanding this, none of her other bos 
tomers then in the inn, ſeemed to be ſtruck with 
what had ſo much diverted me: one bid her do 


more and talk leſsanother faid, he fuppoſed, 


ſhe looked on her converſation as part of the 


entertainment, and would charge it in the bill—if 


bs he muſt deeline any more of it, The author of 
| this 


early) | 


Had the corpſe of David been ſtretched ſtill 


| ö 
ö 
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this obſervation. was a wag, who perhaps thought 


he was alſo a wit; a third could not help wiſhing 
ſhe had as good talents for ſilence as making a 
noiſe. An hundred others might have entered and 
departed without being a wit more amuſed; but 
as I am convinced the lover of character would not 
have paſſed my widow- woman without a note of 
remark, I cannot but believe you, and your friends 
will excuſe, nay, thank me, for _—_ bona little 
more notorious. Ai n 4 

One man only of * qo company. was W 
filent, and he had the beſt reaſon for it; namely, 
an intoxication that wholly deprived him of the 
power of ſpeech :. two of the others juſt men- 
tioned were his aſſociates, who had been to Haver- 
fordweſt on foot, to ſave as much as poſſible of 
that money which they bad appropriated to the 
releaſe of their friend, the drunken man, who had 
been two years a priſoner for debt in the gaol of 
the above- named town, and they were all three 
natives of Wales, working under ihe. lame. maſter 
at Shrewſbury. 

As our widow, woman's 3 gtüng n room 
uſually ſerved her, like the merry cobler's in the 
ballad, © for parlour, for kitchen, and hall; there 
being no fire-places in the other apartments above 
or below; we all were of the ſame meſs, while we 
were partaking of which, (the late priſoner excepted, 
who was as incapable of eating as converſing) one of 

| the 


wy) In . pw A we 
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the travellers—he who had his fears that my land- 
lady would make him pay for her 3 
thus opened upon me.— 

_ « You muſt know, Sir, ſays 1 addiefling 15 
ſelf to me as ſamiliarly as if we had been old ac- 
quaintance, © the poor fellow who is now ſnoring 
in the chimney corner, is Davy Morgan, as honeſt 
a little man as any in Wales, and put into 
c durance vile“ for another man's debt; but we 
have worked him out, and in a few: days we ſhall 
be able to ſhew him to all friends round the wrekin: 
in the mean time, poor Davy is gone tipſy with 
the thought of it: but you muſt not think the 
worſe of him for that; I hope his getting into gaol 
and out of it, once in his life, and being a little 
hickfius doxius upon it, (once in his life, I ſay) will 
not make. you think the worſe of him. Come, 
little drunken Davy, here is your health, my boy, 
as you can't drink, I'll drink for you; any thing 
to ſerve a friend fleeping or waking; ſo here's to 
you in a bumper that n both our portions, wy 
little ſleeping Taffy.“ | 
This bumper was ape we filled wich fuch | 
Were that, if there be any truth in a head full 
of liquor, the account which was now given by 
both the comrades at ſupper of the ſnoring Davy 
Morgan, did credit to the hearts of all three. I 
gathered from the torrents of information now 
poured out much faſter than even the ale, that 
| Davy 
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Davy Morgan had been bound for a friend, 
whoſe treachery had plunged him not only in a 
priſon, but in the ruin conſequent on the loſs of 
his time; which uſed to be induſtriouſly employed 
— that his companions had been in the habits of 
friendſhip, labour, and diverſion with him, many 
years; that by his impriſonment they were de- 
prived at once of their playmate and fellow-work- 


man; and that therefore they had a meeting one 


day to ſee what could be done between them, to- 
wards getting their friend out of 'cuſtody. The 
reſult of their conference was a generous but 
ſecret treaty, to uſe. every means in their power 
to obtain his liberty: but the ſum for which he 
was confined exceeding abundantly their finances, 
for they were all but journeymen weavers ſerving 


under the ſame maſter, they made an attempt on 


the mercy. of the creditor, in the hope of ſuch a 
compromiſe as they might be able to advance; 
repreſenting to him, that the misfortune of the 
priſoner was brought upon him wholly by an act of 
good- nature, and on the faith of the man who had 
betrayed him; that therefore, in effect he was 

puniſhed not oy: for the vice of Oe: but for 


his own virtue, 
This appeal, anon failed ; 3 Fry at a ſecond 


"Bs x 7 


conſultation, ſtill held without the knowledge of tbe 


captive Davy, they entered into a ſolemn compact 
to put by one-third of their weekly wages, till a 
n ſum 
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ſum ſufficient to effect the poor man's enlarge- 
ment ſhould be accumulated. *# We were both 
« hrother-bachelors, Sir,“ ſaid one of them, and 
ſo could do this without pinching any body but 
ourſelves—Will Griffith there, indeed, was to be 
married when he could afford a ſet of linen, a 
wedding dinner, and a weaving loom, and had 
got a few good pounds ſnug in the box, which 
his intended gave him as a token; but the 
ora ahace girl, who 1s an honour to her 
country. 

„ She is a Welch girl, Sir,“ exclaimed Mr. 
Griffith, “ and here's her health with all my 
4 ſoul.” 

I fay, Sir,” fed the other cata ce « that 
this brave wench, on hearing the ſtory of Poor 


Davy, and the plan to relieve him, inſiſted on her 


not being the hindrance but the promoter of his 
liberty; declaring, that ſhe was ready to con- 
tribute an equal ſhare of her little ſavings towards 
effecting that good work, and that by way of 
encouragement to her lover, Griffith, ſhe would 
give him the diſpoſal of her hand, as ſoon after 
Davy could attend at the Wy as he thought 
proper to demand it.” | 

« Till the moment after ſhe ſaid this, Sir,” ſaid 
Griffith in rapture, © I did not think it had been 
poſſible to love oy more a Mm 4 pere 
a to her.“ | 
cc To 
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« To make ſhort of the ſtory,” continued the 
other, © to work we went, ay, and worked double 
tides for double pay, and Kitty Lewis, who 
worked too, kept the box. Every Saturday night 
we put in our ſavings, and counted at the end ot 
every quarter; Not a ſyllable of this to Davy ; 
though we took care in the mean time he ſhould 
not want, for while the graſs grows, you know, 
Sir—Well,; thus we went merrily on—no matter 
how long—till we had enough, then, watching 
for the Paſſion week, when there is no-work done, 
you know, off we ſet from Old Salop to-Haverford, 
where poor Davy was taken as he was trying to 
get over to Ireland, and was ſhut up. Griffith and 
I, who were born in the country, knew every 
inch of the ground; and to fave money for better 
uſes than throwing it away upon horſe- fleſh, we 
footed up after the faſhion of our country, carrying 
our ſhoes in one pocket and ſtockings in another. 
When we got to the White Hart, which is a very 
good inn, directly oppoſite to the priſon, we did 
not ſtay to refreſh till we had paid a viſit to 
Morgan. Our hearts were at our lips as we crofled 
over the way to him. The poor fellow was ſucking 
in the freſh air through the grating, which, being 
on the ground floor, we could ſee and ſpeak to 
one another. I thought Davy would have leaped 
through his bars to get at us, though he looked 
pale as death, and his beard was grown like one 
* of 
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of your Hermits. He threw out both his hands, 
which we took hold of, and told him they were as 
cold as clay; but my heart is as warm and as much 
your's as ever, my boys, ſaid he, in a terrible 
feeble voice; and if I remain here for the reſt of 
my life, as I ſuppoſe I ſhall, I will fall down night 
and day on my dirty ſtraw, to bleſs Providence, 
that it has ſent me the only two men I love in 
the whole world.“ WA» 

“Don't tell me, 2 ſaid Griflahwyou re- 
member Will theſe were your Words don't tell 
me of ſtaying here the reſt of your liſe we do 
not intend you ſhall remain here another day; if 
we can help it, not another hour. We come 
with a ſtrong box, my little Davy, that ſhall 
change your dirty ſtraw into clean feathers, and 
thoſe damn'd ugly looking bars into a warm glaſs 
window; but this is waſting time - where's the 
gaoler ?—let us do our r buſineſs firſt and talk 
afterwards. 

“ Hereupon Griffith went W ſearch of the 
keeper, and I explained matters to Davy, who 
was in a ſurpriſe paſt ſpeaking, only he cried like 
a child, and ſometimes laughed again like a mad- 
man, though when he came to himſelf, he ſaid he 
was aſhamed to diſtreſs us, and ſuch nonſenſe ; 
to which I only anſwered, never mind, when we 
get our old fellow-workman amongſt us again, we 
will ſoon weave it up, I warrant you : and to tell 

you 
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you the truth, Davy, ſaid I, we have both had a 
ſore loſs of the ſongs you uſed to ſing at loom, 
and neither of us can do any longer without you. 
“ Preſently, Sir, Will Griffith returned with 
the gaoler, who, though he ſeemed a glum, gruff, 
growling looking fellow, he had contrived to make 
him ſmile, as if he was half as ow 1 a 
fellow as Will himſelf. 
Ay, money works miracles, you know, Sir” 
—exclaimed Will, who thus ended the fiory.— 
% A bribe out of my Kitty's amber-box made the 
keeper of our poor Davy haſten to his releaſe with 
almoſt as much glee as myſelf; and as ſoon as 
the law charges, which were, ſomehow, as heavy 
as the debt, though nothing appeared to be ſaid or 
done but clapping the poor fellow in priſon, and 
leaving bim there :—as ſoon as theſe were ſettled, 
I fay, we took the bird out of his cage, and carried 
him in triumph to the White Hart, where we 
paſſed one of the merrieſt evenings of our lives. 
We have kept it up ever ſince: as poor Davy's 
legs had been of no uſe to him for ſo long a time, 
they refuſed to do much for him, even now that 
they were untied, as one may ſay, ſo we got him 
into the ſtages as far as they went our way, and 
when we were obliged to croſs the country, we 
put him upon a horſe, and at laſt, after a jovial 
journey, here we are at the ' widow Bowyer's, 
thank God ! within half a dozen miles of Shrewſ- 
bury, 
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bury; and Kitty Lewis. That being the caſe, we 
will, if you pleaſe, Sit, have one more bottle to 
the health and happineſs of all parties: the amber- 
box holds out ſtill, and here it is at the ſervice of 
any honeſt fellow that wants it, though we never 
ſaw him beſore in our lives, and ſhould never ſee 
him again. As to Kitty, if ſhe takes me without 
a ſhilling, ſhe takes me for myſelf : unleſs we were 
both ſick at the ſame time, we can never be in 
need of bread, becauſe the hands of either can earn 
it; and as to loom and linen they may be waited 
ſor, and what the wedding dinner may want in 
fineries, it ſhall make. up in 4 avas FR fare and 
good appetite.” _ 

Will Griffith having finiſhed his eevh, kifſed 
the amber-box with great devotion, ſwore it ſhould 
not be long ere his labours filled it again, and then 
ſhook me heartily by the hand, obſerving, that he 
could ſee I liked the hiſtory he had been recounting, 
as it had made me ſhed tears more than once in 
the telling ; and whenever I am touched U. 1 
heart with any thing, ſaid he, I always cry. 

Davy Morgan waked, and was all the better for 
his nap. His comrades greeted his return to life, 
as one of them called it, with three cheers, three 
' bumpers of the notorious widow's ale, and three 
ſuch flaps on the back, that he muſt have been 
actually dead not to have ſhook off all remains of 

ſlumber. And now he had one advantage over 
I 3 | his 
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| bj friends, who had ſacrificed to Liberty in ſo many 
< potations, pottle deep,” that they literally fell 
1 on the floor to their affections, and the 
excellent home- brew d of the widow, who exhibited 
in the courſe of the tale many inſtances of a good 
heart, by dropping a very low curtſey at every 
mark of the generoſity of the young weavers, 
giving them a grateful nod at the ſame time; de- 
claring that if the widow's mite would be ac- 
cepted by Davy Morgan, the amber-box {ſhould 
not be forgotten. | 
2 really regret that Davy's pleaſant compcers 
were now. rendered ſo incapable as to require the 
ſupports of the good widow, myſelf, and even of 
Davy himſelf, to conduct them to bed. Davy, on 
his part, was quite renewed ; and underſtanding 
from Mrs. Bowyer that I had heard his ſtory, 
ſoon juſtified his departed friends“ eulogium, of 
being a very pleaſant, grateful, and II 
as well as ingenious, fellow. 
-» Preſently, the widow remindiog us it 1 was WTY 
n I entreated to drink a glaſs of good wiſhes 
to the company, as well ſleeping as awake, and 
then promiſed to retire. One more tankard was 
therefore drawn; but it was ſo reliſhing to Davy, 
that he took it nearly off at a draught, not only 
ſrom love of the liquor but of his friends. A ſecond 
tankard was therefore brought, but unluckily the 


hearty viſit paid to the other came too ſuddenly on 
Davy's 
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Davy's recovery from the former libations, and his 
ſober ſenſes begun to relapſe. The widow winked 
in her wicker chair —that line you may think 
has called in— 


apt alliteration 8 artful aid: * 


but I aſſure you it was accidental the widow fell 
aſleep—Davy held the tankard in his hand, and 
without attending to a third or fourth perſon 1 
in the room - probably without knowing there was 
any body but himſelf preſent, indulged and diſ- 
played himſelf in a foliloquy, which, if you will 
pleaſe to advert to time, place, and foregone cir- 
cumſtances, may divert you. I ſtop = from it 
only while I aſſert that 


„ ſhall nought exterwate, | 
Nor ſet down aught in frolick. 4 


A whole year's converſation could not, to my 
mind, better have poutrayed the man. 

« Now, Davy Morgan, is the time to ſhew 
_ thyſelf a great fool or a ſenſible little fellow. 
Twice to-day haſt thou been out of thy wits ſor 
Joy; and art but juſt come into them again enough 
to be ſorry for it. Beware the third time. The 
ale is certainly good—there's no denying it 
(Here he lifted the tankard almoſt to his lips) I 
could drink eyery drop of it with the greateſt 
pleaſure, Tt is but lifting the tankard half an 
inch higher, opening my mouth a little _— 


82 in 
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in this manner—and it would be gone paſt re- 
covety, as — or Frinee e 1 * 


2 | 144 
"Vo: drink, or not to drink . is the queſlion; ; 
Whether *tis better for thee, Davy, thus to ſuffer 
The flings and arrows of outrageous thirſt, 
Or by thus plunging in a ſea of ale, 
FI  Tippling, | to end it ?—to drink ! and ſleep _ 
No more; and by that ſleep to end | 
312% TI ed. ache, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
e tipling* s heir to—tis a conſummation = 

Devoutiy to be-wiſh*d+to drink and ſleep— 

3s —_ unn I—ah! mm the rub! 


No, damn Ly Yo” don' t make a beaſt of thy ſelf 
any "more to-day, there's a good little fellow. 
Thou art at preſent merry and wiſe. Keep ſo, 
my lad, for the honour of Wales, and for the ſake 
of the good fortune that has dragged thee out of 
thy hole into 1 * of freedom Down nn 
. rn bei ; 

Here he nid the dds but milk uch 
baſk) that he ſpilt part of its contents on his chin, 
the ſweet and ſavoury ſmell of which ſo: quickened 
appetite; as Milton ſaid of Eve, when the grand 
tempter preſented the forbidden fruit, that poor 
Davy Morgan felt the original fin was entailed on 
him. He again held the tankard up to his lips and 
ebuld not but taſte. In that perilous inſtant he 
exclaimed “ Davy, why don't you pull it away 


"_ all your LS Lac he began to fip)—why 
don't 
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don't you ſay—Satan, in the ſhape of a tankard of 
beer, avaunt—(here he ſpoke with his head in the 
mug)—why don't you daſh it to the ground— 
have you no honour no reſolution no philoſophy 
no conſideration no gratitude ? (a great gulp 
between each of theſe queſtions). Fie upon you 
when a tankard is before you-you have no 
more ſtrength thought idea - nor nor- nor 
(gulps continued) - nor any thing of that kind 
—than—than—than—(gulps) an infant.“ 

At this moment a lamentable cry was heard at 
the door, accompanied by a loud rapping. On 
opening it, a poor creature appeared half-famiſhed 
with cold: it was the poſt-boy betwixt Pool and 
Shrewſbury, who, being ſeized with the cramp in 
bis ſtomach, came to get a dram. He had ſcarcely 
time to . deſcribe the nature of his complaint, 
before Davy Morgan applyed a remedy, by thruſt- 
ing the poker which happened to be red-hot,.into 
the tankard ; and then pouring the ale thus 
heated, down the ſhivering man's throat—exe- 
crating himſelf all the time, as a prodigal, who 
had been wantonly waſting that which might now 
have been ſo much better diſpoſed of, — See, you 
raſcal,” ſaid he to himſelf, * what comes of your 
gugglng—you deſerve to be ſent back again to 
priſon you do.” | 

The poor abt hoy 058 felt bimſelf renovated, 
for the widow added a gill of her notorious brandy. 

to 
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to Davy's burned ale; after which he again mounted 
his horſe, ſaying, he ſhould ſoon fetch up loft 
time, and hoped Gop would always bleſs thoſe 
who, be ſwore, had ſaved his life. 

Davy Morgan, however, kept abuſing himſelf 
for ſome time after, but I contrived to pacify him 
by affuring bim, if he could parody Hamlet's ce- 
tebrated ſpeech ſo pleaſantly, I ſfiould think he de- 
ſerved to get tipſy as often as he choſe, though 
it were to be with nectar or tokay. Begging, 
therefore, he would forgive himſelf this time, we 
all went to reſt. 

The morning brought us all once more to- 
gether ; and our breakfaſt, for I was now one of 
the party, was a very ſober one. In the middle 
of it there happened an incident which ſo accu- 
mulated the intereſts of the little drama, that it 
added another notoriety to the houſe of the cour- 
teous widow. This was the entrance of a very 
handſome young woman, in a blue riding habit 
and ftraw bonnet, bound tight with a pea-green 
tibbon, which was faſtened gypſey faſhion ; and 
diſplayed ſuch parts of a pretty countenance as 
made the ſpectator deſirous to fee the whole. 
Such a bluſh as has a thouſand! times ten thou- 
ſand been ſeen, and felt, by lovers, but never 
juſtly deſcribed, even, by them, for who can paint 
like Nature? One of thoſe indeſcribable graces 


« Eloquent 
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« Eloquent blood, 
« Which fo diſtinctly wrought, 
« That you might almoſt lay her body thought 5 | 


ſuffuſed itſelf over her fine, and by no means in- 
elegant countenance, at the ſight of the man of 
her beart, ſeated at table with the choſen friend, 
towards whoſe ranſom from capitvity ſhe had her- 
ſelf fo generouſly contributed. This young per- 
ſon was in the ſervice of an old lady of fortune 
who was blind ; a calamity which this attendant, 


who, you perceive, was no other than Kitty Lewis, 
greatly mitigated : for being herſelf the daughter 


of a Montgomeryſhire farmer of ſome credit, and 
a girl of no mean talents, beſides the culture of a 
good education, ſhe was well calculated to enter- 
tain thoſe who could not entertain themſelves, and 
was, therefore, very juſtly conſidered by her lady 
rather as a friend than a ſervant. 

The moment that Davy Morgan's enlargement 
was effected, Will Griffith wrote her word of it, 
and mentioned the time at which he ſhould regain 
Shrewſbury : but accidents on the road detaining 
him, Kitty then, for the firſt time, mage her 
Lady confidential. She declined doing ſo till the 
object of her lover's journey was attained, willing 
that the honour of it ſhould not be ſhared with any 
but the trio that projected it. The old lady was, 
however, as * aſterwards told me, tonched 
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even to tears ; nor did ſhe ſuffer thoſe dews of pity 
to melt away or dry up without effect. 

Kitty had heard from the Pool poſt-boy, with 
whom ſhe was acquainted, that his life had been 
loſt but for the humanity of a merry gentleman, 
whoſe name, be underſtood, was David Morgan, 
then at the widow, Bowyer's from which infor- 
mation ſhe drew the natural inference, that her 
lover bad got ſo far on his journey with his gene- 
rous companion and liberated friend; but that 
ſtopping ſo near the place of their deſtination 
might. proceed from ſame little difficulty that 
money might remove. This latter idea was ſug- 
geſted by the good old Lady, WhO was now in the 
ſecret of the amber travelling-box, and who in- 
ſiſted that Kitty ſhould be herſelf the bearer of a 


re- enſoreement; but to take care to preſent her 


bounty- money in a way that ſhould not ſpoil the 
plot, by an appearance of a fourth perſon” s coming 
into it, defiring at the ſame time that the parties 
might, immediately on their arrival at Shrewſbury, 
repair to her houſe; and that the adventure 
ſhould not want a finiſh, ſhe permitted Kitty to 
make the excurſion, in a poſt-chaiſe. 

Kitty was now ſeated by her lover's fide; but 
was far too happy with her errand, and with the 
view. of the objects of 1 it, to partake, of our break- 
faſt ; neither did Will Griffith ſeem. to take any 
fps. but that which love and friendſhip proyided 


for 
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ſor N honeſt and affectionate heart. The bill 
was ſoon demanded by Kitty Lewis, when the 
widow declared it was paid. It is paid,” quoth 
the good woman, < by the merrieſt, night and 
happieſt morning I have ever had.—I will take no 
money.—Yeſterday and to-day ſhall be notorious. 
What you have had you are welcome to 
and a thouſand tbanks into the bargain, 
——(Theſe thouſand thanks were expreſſed by 
almoſt as many nods and curtſeys.) You need not 
take out your amber-box, Mr. Griffith - nor you 
your purſe, Miſs Kitty what's your name —I am 
notorious for telling the truth, and what I ſay, I 
ſay—ſo Gop be with you—(z0d and curiſey)—and. 
| ſend you health and wealth, and grace to do well. 
—and pray none of you paſs the King's Head 
without calling—I can do a good turn as well as 
another—ſervant—your ſervant—fare ye well 
good bye—lI wiſh ye all a good day and a plea- 
ſant ride to barg, and next nn. 
mayhap, you may ſee me.“ 

During this ſpeech ſhe was nodding and curt- 
ſeying off the compauy—helping them to hats, 
ſticks, packages, and hurrying them out of her, 
houſe to preyent them inſiſting on the payment of 
the bill, which Kitty ſettled in another room, 
whither ſhe and the generous widow went to 
confer. The. young woman was diffident about 
entering the poſt-chaiſe, and Davy Morgan, who, 

| had 


| 
| 
1 
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had cried for joy almoſt the whole time of break- 
faſt, was apprehepſive that the proud Salopians 
would laugh him to ſcorn to go from a gaol into a 
carriage; but Kitty gave it as her opinion, that 
their refuſal to profit by her Lady's goodneſs would 
be an affront never -to be forgiven ; obſerving, 
that, as to the ſcorners, hey muſt have little claim 
to attention who did not feel that an honeſt man, 
who had been put into'priſon for ſacrificing himſelf 
to his friend, was entitled to go home in the moſt 
honourable manner: and that, for her part, ſhe 
thought ſuch a man had a better claim to a tri- 
umphal entry than Julius Cœſur, Alexander the 
Great, or any other illuſtrious butcher of anti- 
quity, in as far as a friend to mankind is more de- 
ferving of honourable diſtinctions than an enemy. 
Tzbis adjuſted the difficulty, and after ſhaking 
hands all round, the four friends ſet off for 
Shrewſbury, where they paſſed the day in high feſti- 
vity, under the auſpices of the good old Lady, who 


declared, that although Providence had denied her 


the pleaſure of beholding ſuch happineſs, it had 
not taken away the power of gc it to as bot- 
tom of her heart. | 

I ftayed no longed after them than while I con- 
gtatulated myfelf and the conrteous widow, on 
the little adventure which had paſſed at her inn, 
which I aſſured her would render it notorious to 


me ſor ever; and that I would make the circuit 


2 e 
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of Wales in much harder weather than it then 
was, to obtain ſuch another night and morning. 
| You, who are fo verſed in the nooks, corners, and 
bye- places of my character, will not doubt my 
uſing a direction I had obtained from the young 
weavers to pay them my reſpects at home. I found 
them all aſſembled at the houſe of Will Griffith, 
who told me with rapture too great to help it 
overflowing at his eyes, that Kitty's Lady had in- 
ſiſted on his not waiting for the happy day while his 
labour ſhould regain a ſum equal to what his 
friendſhip had ſo properly diſpoſed of; but that 
ſhe would herſelf adyance ſufficient to make them 
happy immediately, on condition that Kitty was 
to continue her ſituation, and Will himſelf to 
accept an apartment in her houſe; declaring, 
that ſo many years' attention to a poor, old, blind 
woman, who could not even move from one room 
to another without the aid of that worthy girl, de- 
manded all the kindneſs ſhe could ſhew her; 
obſerving moreover, that Griffith had, in his late 
Journey, ſhewn himſelf ſo deſerving of her, that 

ſhe was reſolved on the ſatisſaction of knowing 
they were united before ſhe died: and that the 
was, in ſome meaſure, the means of bringing them 
together. 

Fortunately, my dear friend, my engagements 
made me reſidentiary in Shrewſbury a ſufficient 
time to witneſs this pleaſant event; but I truly 

believe, 


268 GLEANINGS: THROUGH WALES, 


believe, that had no other point detained me, 


that one, would not Have ſuffered me to depart till 
J had atteſted the felicity of William and Kitty. 
It muſt, neyertheleſs, be confeſſed; that were I 


in this correſpondence, addreſſing only that part of 


your diſpoſition which fits you to“ ſhine in 
courts, and grace a drawing-room, it would 
have been ſinning paſt forgiveneſs to carry you 
into a common. ale-houſe, and inſtead of leaving 
it aſter a little refreſhment, detaining you there 
all night in low company; but when I look on 
myſelf, as making an appeal to that part of your 
character which bids your beating heart exult in 
the happineſs of your humbleſt fellow- creatures; 
amongſt whom are often; found, by thoſe who 
are not too lofty minded to look for them, in 
lowly dwellings, thoſe feelings'of which the moſt 
noble born might be proud; I have no ſuper- 
cilious taunt to fear, but the moſt, ingenuous 
thanks to expect, for thus ſtopping by the way 
whenever an honeſt heart is to be pourtrayed, 
whether it is the property of a prince or a peaſant, 
Certain I am, that your affections have long ſince 
dropped your tributary guinea. into the amber-box, 
with a prayer that it may never be empty; that 
the notorious widow has, in your grateful fancy, 
received your nods of reſponſe and approbation ; 
that poor Dayy Morgan s tankard has been twice 


filled Th good withes, for the comforting draught 
he 


* 746 0 


he gave the half. periſhed poſt- boy; ; that Will 
Griffith and his friend have received your homage 
ſor their adventure at the gate of Davy“ s priſon; 
that even the blind old Lady has had your bleſſing; 
and that the young people will be long remembered 
by your ſympathizing heart. Adventures like 
theſe, my friend, are unimportant only to thoſe 
magnificent triflers who think they are wiſe when 
they are only vain ; and as much of human com- 
fort proceeds from humble circumſtances, we may 
juſtly conclude with the poet, in thoſe enchanting 
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lines J have fo often read to you; and which are 


the more appreciated, inaſmuch as I loved the 


author, heard them recited by his own lips a very 
few weeks before 1 loſt him for ever, and know 
how truly he felt, what with ſuch exquiſite beauty 
he has deſcribed : for Goldſmith was one of the 


very few poets of nature who wrote only from his 


ſenſations, and did not ſacrifice the plain honeſty 
of genuine feelings to decorate his rhymes : 


« Yes, let the rich deride the proud, diſdain, 
„„ Theſe ſimple bleſſings of the lowly train, 
« To us more dear, congenial to the heart, 
One native charm, than all the gloſs of art; 
« Spontaneous joys, were nature has the play, 
*The ſoul adopts, and owns their firſt-born ſway ; 
«« Lightly they frolick o'er the vacant mind, 
„ Unenvied, unmoleſted, unconfin'd.“ 


- 
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With what energy and enthuſiaſm did the bard, 
though by no means a graceful reader, repeat 
the laſt four verſes: and on the evening I heard 
them delivered, he threw down the manuſcript on 
his writing table, in his abrupt way, ſaying, © in 
ce troth, this is all as true as if it was in proſe,” and 
as I have ſaid before, and ſhall continue to ſay to 
the end of my life— 


«© Theſe little things are great to little man!“ 


Are not you of his opinion, my honoured cor- 
reſpondent ? I can anſwer for you in the fulleſt 
affirmative. Long may you live to enjoy the joys 
of others — They are your own; for with you, 
ſelf- Iove and ſocial are indeed the ſame. | 


LETTER XIX. 
TO THE SAME. 


You inſiſt upon a copy of the lines, which where 
annexed to the © Tamer oF BENEVOLENCE,” — 
a triumph which, you juſtly obſerve, Jonas Han- 
way. ought to ſhare with John Howard : and, 
indeed, it ſeems no leſs a point of inclination than 
of juſtice, to attempt preventing the fate which 
_— attends fugitiye poems when publiſhed 

fingly, 


GLEANINGS THROUGH WAL Es. 271 


ſingly, for, like the ſybyl's“ leaves, they are ſcat- 
tered about with the winds and tides of occur- 
rence, and with no diſparagement to my verſes be 
it ſpoken —ſince it is the deſtiny of others, which 
the loftieſt muſe might be proud to own, they are 
as frequently found at the bottom of a trunk as in 
a library ; and often, what we in vain offer money 
for to the bookſeller, we get of the * 
for nothing. 

The little monumental tribute and toHanway, 
indeed, might perhaps eſcape this annihilation, by 
the care which love of the man may have taken of 
it in the private cabinets of friendſhip ; and, I 
believe it is to be found in ſeveral of the periodical 


and other publick collections of the year in which 


it appeared: but, I own, I feel a ſentiment too 
tender for vanity, that it, like the poem it follows, 
ſhould ſtand a chance to © travel down the 
« ſtream of tune,” in a correſpondence with my 
friend. | 


STANMEZAN 
SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF JONAS HANWAY, ESQ. 


AND thou, bleſt Hanway ! long thy country's pray r, 
Exulting now in kindred worlds above ; 

Co-heir of Howard | deign the muſe to hear, 
Tho' angels greet thee with a brother's love. 


* So ſays Lord Bolingbroke, 
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"9" Far tho' removed from this diminiſh'a earth, 
| | A crown of glory beaming on thy brow; 
| be Gop who fix'd it there to note thy ae | 

Bids the rapt lyre with all thy ſpirit glow. . 


And ah! ! 'behold what grateful myriads come, 
Wie tears of ecſtaſy and anguiſh flow; 
The blended incenſe pouring on thy tomb, 

Iso mark an empire's joy, an empire's woe. 


Cloſe to thy Howard, O congenial ſhade! - 

On the pure column ſhall thy buſt be plac'd pf 1 
Though deep in ev'ry boſom is pourtray'd _ 

| Thoſe holy records time ſhall ne'er crafe. 


The generous plan that publick virtue draws, 
Ihe fair deſign that charity imparts, 
The genius kindling in religion's cauſe, 
Cheriſh their champion i in our faithful hearts. 


At Hnwie s buſt the Magdalen ſhall kneel,” 

A chaſten'd votary of compaſſion's dome *: 
With pious awe, the holieſt ardours feel, 

And bleſs the founder of her peaceful home. 


And O Philanthropy! thy heaven-rais'd fame t 
Shall oft avow the good man's zeal divine, 
When bounty leads a poor and orphan train 
To claſp their little arms around Haxwar's ſhrine. 


Tranſcendent energies of grace ſublime, 

Whoſe magick goodneſs work 'd with double pow'r; 
Cradled the outcaſt babe, who knew not crime, 

And bad the ſinner turn and bluſh no more. 


* The Magdalen Houſe. + Foundling Hoſpital. 
| Ah 
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Ah! full of honours as of years, farewell! 
Thus, o'er thy aſhes, ſhall Britannia ſighg; 
Each age, each ſex, thy excellence ſhall tell, 
Which taught the young to live, the old to die. 


7 


LETTER XX. 
TO THE SAME. 


y thank me for my poetry, without being 
aware into what a ſcrape your acknowledgments 
have led you. The grant of one requeſt paves 
the way for freſh application; I have a reſiſtleſs 
deſire to ſend you more effuſions of the muſe; and 
ſo far from being of the general opinion, that a 
little of verſe ſhould be relieved by a great deal 
of proſe, I think the mind is never ſo well diſpoſed 
to receive poetick impreſſion, or rather to feel im- 
preſſion continued, as when it has been touched 
and warmed already by ſubje&ts worthy of the 
lyre: or, if the emotion already excited ſhould 
be found too ſolemn, the gayer muſe may be per- 
mitted to ſtep in and ſoften, but not deſtroy, the 
pathos. For theſe reaſons I have choſen this 
letter for the inſertion of ſome ſpontaneous lines 
which have not yet met your eyes, or thoſe of 
the publick. You have long ſince, I truſt, agreed 

vol. I. E ö 


274  GLEANINGS THROUGH WALES. 


to accept my correſpondence as a literary cabinet, 
in which I am permitted to place, for your amuſe- 
ment and information, whatever I can find worthy 
of preſervation : peradventure I may ſometimes 
ſend you articles, which you may deem neither 
proper objects of curioſity nor care; in which caſe 
I muſt appeal from the ſeverity of your judgment 
to the lenity of your candour. What I have now 
to give, indeed, is, I confeſs not a little out of 
time, as you may one day know, but has the 
advantage of being perfectly in place; for it hap- 
- pened in this very country, in this very town, 
that I felt the emotions deſcribed in the following 
ſtanzas. You will conſider me in one of my 
ſoliloquy perambulations by the ſea- ſide, and my 
mind ſtrongly faſtened on by many of thoſe bitter 
reflections which baffled, at intervals, all the 
powers F invoked to diſpel them. Placing me 
in ſach a ſituation, you will not deem the ſenſa- 
tions J indulged for a few moments unnatural, nor 
were they leſs ſtrong or fincere, for being made 
as they were in verſe. Though proſe has been 
_ deemed, perhaps falſely, the language of truth, 
that divine power loſes none of her charms by 
borrowing a dreſs from poeſy: 
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1. 
ON the bak of the beach as I ſilently roam'd, 
My ſorrows I mark'd on the wave-ſoften'd ſand : 
Loud blew the wild wins, and the white billows foam'd, 
And threw the falt fleeces of ſurf on the ſtrand. 
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II. 
Faſt flow'd in the tide, yet regardleſs I ſtood, 
And felt the white billows advance to my feet ; 
The fand-marks of ſorrow were loſt in the flood, 
And the ſpray of the ſtorm on my bare boſom beat. 
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III, 
In hs ſtory of woe not a thought could I trace, 
Not the wreck of a word—and I ſaid to the ſea 
Ah! if thus you the ſtory of woe can efface, 
Your bounty might ſure be extended to me! 


FE IV. 
If here I remain, on * 4 billow-beat ſhore, | 
No friend near at hand in falſe pity to ſave, „ 
My woes, like their ſtory, would quickly be o'er, | 
And both owe to thee, foaming ocean! a grave. 


| | v. 
The billow roll'd on, when ſomething within, 

More ſtrong than the ocean, thus ſeem'd to reply: 
Man no murder ſhall doe en in ſorrow tis ſin!— | 
I felt the command, and obey d with a ſigh®. 9 2 5 


An ingenious young artiſt, Mr. Efſex, has done the author the ho- 
nour to ſet this Sonnet to muſick that powerfully correſponds with the 
ſentiment, and has inſcribed his . to mw Grace the Dutchefs 


ef Devonſhire. 
1 e 
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Ah, my friend! may none of the incidents, to 
which ſenſibility is heir, attempt your firm mind 
beyond its ſtrength, even for a moment; but if it 
ſhould, as our ſouls, no leſs than our bodies, are 
very © fearfully and wonderfully made,” may the 
ſacred order mentioned in the concluding ſtanza 
of theſe ſea- ſide verſes, impreſs you alſo with an 
aweful ſenſe of their being amongſt the words 
| ſpoken by Gop, and give you energies to bear the 
miſeries of life !—T cannot but take notice of the 
uſe of thoſe great truths, which it is the part of 
education to engrave on our memories, while that 
regiſter is moſt favourable to impreſſion. The 
moral ſentiments which we receive in childhood 
& grow with our growth, and ſtrengthen with our 
« ſtrength :” they are ſo many leſſons for the go- 
vernment of the heart in which they are fixed; 
every precept we are taught to treaſure up in our 
memories, in the earlieft periods of our lives, 
comes by degrees into practice, and ſerves not 
only to affiſt us to ſubdue vice, but to animate 
virtue, till ſhe feels proud of her difficulties. And 
| hence I am ſeriouſly led to believe, that we de- 
rive more real good, real virtue, and real wiſdom, 
from that little ſyſtem of morals, which we gather 
from the firſt books that are put into our hands, 
after we lay aſide our horn-books and primers, 
than from all our elaborate ſtudies afterwards ; 


and I am perſuaded more true heroes, ſtateſman, 
| and 
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and which is far better than either, honeſt men, 
have been formed by AÆſop, Phedrus, Gay, and 
Robinſon Cruſoe, and by the hiſtories which take 
only half a day in reading, than were ever model- 
led by thoſe hiſtories which demand the ſtudy of 
half a life; and it has long been a doubt with me, 
whether Jack the Giant Killer has not made more 


courageous officers, and better generals (I am ſure 


he has leſs miſchievous ones) than n Cæſar or 
Alexander the Great. | 
For myſelf, I confeſs, I am indebted to the poets, 


whoſe maxims were imprinted on my infant mind, 


for the heightening of every joy, and meliorating 
every ſorrow that has ſince befallen me. AndI 
particularly remember, that ſome paſſages from 
Robinſon Cruſoe tended more effectually to ſettle 


my mind to the diſpenſations of Providence, on the 


evening of the day in which I wrote the verſes that 


accompany this letter, than perhaps, it would have 


been in the power of Seneca, Socrates, or any of 
the moſt renowned philoſophers of ancient or mo- 
dern days to afford me. | 
In fine, my friend—if we expect plesie we muſt 
make up our minds to pain. They are twins, and 
Dr. Tou! „ 2 


15 Completes of grief! | coma hoy art a man! 
Our only leſſon is to learn to ſuffer, 
« And he who knows not that, was born for nothi "" 
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LETTER XXI. 


TO THE, SAME. 


4 > 6 may have perceived, my dear friend, 
that ſince I have been taking you out of Wales, 
we have been gradually taking leave alſq of our 
obſervations on that principality : in ſhort, I do 
not remember any other points which are gleanable. 
With reſpect to the ancient and modern hiſtory of 
the country, it is well known to you. Hiſtories, | 
indeed, of every country are ſo numerous, that a 
reader is puzzled to make his ſelection. But the 
fault to be found with almoſt all hiftorical and 
biographical writings, is not more their number 
than their bulk, which is, for the moſt part, pro- 
duced by extraneous matter, not more neceſſity 
to the body politick than an excreſcence to the 
body natural. Hiſtorians indulge themſelves. in 
thoſe ſuperfluities from various motives; amongſt 
which national prejudice, and the deſire, the ne- 
ceſſity, or the pride, of becoming at once a great 
folio or quarto author, are not the laſt, 
I have often thought that all the hiſtories now 
extant, with reſpe& to the facts really neceſſary 
to deſcribe the productions of art, or nature, or the 


5 * riſe and fall of ſtates, or their ſudden 
revolutions, | 
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revolutions, might be compreſſed, without being 


crouded into, at moſt, the number of volumes al- 
lotted to the hiſtory of any particular country, ac- 
cording to the modern faſhion of writing. 

By way of example, let us take that of England. 
Would it not be better to give the facts in the 
ſtrongeſt and ſhorteſt way: offer the inferences in 
the ſame ſtyle, and leave the reflections in a great 
meaſure to the reader? It would at leaſt be a de- 
cent compliment to his underſtanding, and fave 
him money. If indeed it could be proved, that 
the reflections made by the hiſtorian, Mr. A. were 


deciſive, and would ſettle the reader's mind on the 


ſubject, it would be mighty well; but unluckily 


the hiſtorian, Mr. B. comes upon you with ſeven 


or eight more volumes of reflections, in which he 
flatly contradicts the hiftorian, Mr. A. and throws 
the reader in a ſtrait betwixt two. Now, as 
no man tumbles into a difficulty, without accept- 


ing any help that is offered him to get out of 


it, the poor reader ſeeks the aid of the hiſtorian, 
Mr. C. who refutes the reaſoning of the other two 
with ſo much good writing, that after the like 
quantity of good reading, the ſtudent "wiſhes to 


fix his faith on this middle man, in the _— of 


| going ſaſe and ſure between the two extremes. 
Unfortunately, however, ſome judicious friend 
or other recommends to him as a better guide than 


either of the three, that admirable hiſtorian, Mr. 
D. who, 
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D. who, with great force of language, gives the 
lie direct to all that went before him, and either 
awes or frightens his readers into a belief of him 
only. And here perhaps he might fix his biogra- 
Phical creed, but that another friend puts into his 
hand the excellent work of the hiſtorian, Mr. E. 
in whom the ſpirit ef contradiction is no leſs ful- 
minating againſt the other betrayers of the truth. 
By the greateſt good fortune, however, he meets 
in the hiſtorian, Mr. F. a ſtrict conformity of opi- 
nion with Meſſrs. A. and B. diſſenting only in a 
few points. He very naturally wiſhes, therefore, 
to come to a ſort of compromiſe with theſe three 
hiſtorians, by dividing his faith between them: 
but, alas! while he is making up his mind to this, 
he is told of a production ſuperior to all that ever 
went beſore, or ſhall come aſter even the work 
of that delectable hiſtorian, Mr. G. an author, he 
is aſſured, who carries the energies of conviction 
in every page, and who does not merely diſtance 
his competitors in the biographical career, but is 
to keep them out of the reader's ſight for ever. 
He ſets © doggedly down,” as Johnſon calls it, to 
this grand undertaking, and reads it with an 
eagerneſs proportioned to his expectation of being 
made eaſy for life on the article of his hiſtorical 
faith: he is faſcinated with the ſtyle, the charac- 
ters, and the pictureſque embelliſhments, and 
with a winter's hard reading gets to the end of 
| | the 
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the book ; but by no means to the end of his la- 
bours ; for, in the courſe of the performance, he 
finds ſo many 'reaſons to diſbeheve what he before 
credited, and to credit what others taught him to 
diſbelieve, that confuſion is confounded, and Chaos 
is, indeed, come again. What ſhall he do next ? 


Much ſtudy, and many authors have made him al- 


moſt mad. 2 
But in this diſtracted inte he finds relief * in 
trying to eject the maſs of contrary opinions from 
his head, and to try that ſcience, no leſs hard in 
literature than in love, to forget. He is reduced 
to the ridiculous neceſſity of making a ares gonad 

not to remember ! 1 85 
Perhaps he now gives himſelf a ſummer's re- 
ceſs from reading hiſtories, but is taken by ſur- 
priſe in the winter; to enrich which there is put 
forth in weekly numbers ſo compleat a hiſtory, on 
an entire new plan, and by a ſociety f gentlemen, 
amongſt whom are thoſe well-known hiſtorians, 
Meſſrs. H. I. J. K. L. M. N. O. and ſeveral other 
illuſtrious perſonages of the Alphabet, that as it 
is to paid for imperceptibly, and to anſwer the 
great end of fixing his hiſtorical belief on an im- 
moveable baſis, he muſt needs become both pur- 
chaſer and reader. Amongſt ſo many counſellors 
it is to be ſuppoſed there muſt be wiſdom, eſ- 
pecially as moſt of them are marked out to the 
publick by ſome ne diſtinctions; ſuch as 
"ho M, 
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A. M. D. D. LL.D. F. R. S. &c. &. But be- 
fore the numbers are half completed, he makes a 
diſcovery not a little mortifying to a man who has 
been at ſuch pains to get at the truth ; namely, 
that this very gentlemanly aſſociation are .airy 
nothings, to whom the publiſher has given a 
local habitation and a name, to confer plauſibi- 
lity on a catchpenny performance. And now, 
for the firſt time, he makes an approach towards 
comfort, by feeling his indignation excited againſt 
the fabricators of theſe ſplendid nonentities. 
At length, having tried all the hiſtorians: from 
great A to amper/and, he perceives there is no 
eſcaping from the puzzle but by ſelecting his own 
facts, forming his own concluſions, and quoting a 
little truſt in bis own reaſon and judgment. : 
For all which confiderations, I ſhall not 4 
to point out to you another Hiſtory of England 
and Wales, I ſhall fimply obſerve, that old 
Caradock's book, obſolete as now it may be thought, 
ſeems to me to bave been the grand ſource from 
whence all ſucceeding «aids have drawn their 
moſt uſeful information. N 

% Truth, they ſay, lies i in a well.“ 


Into this hiſtorical well of Caradock, authors have 
let down their empty buckets far more than a cen- 
tury, and drawn them up full; but though they have 

drank largely, they have ſeldom had the gratitude 


or 3 to confefs to whom they were indebted. 
| Thus, 
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Thus, my valuable friend, we have travelled 


together irregularly, indeed, and without any 


ſettled directions; but I truſt not unpleaſantly, 
nor wholly unprofitably, and' for. a conſiderable 


time, over one of the moſt delightful countries in 


the univerſe. In our little tour, we have been 
diligent to add a ſheaf to the copious harveſt 
already carried home to the great ſtorehouſe of 


the Britiſh empire, which ought to be proud of 


the bright and beautiful appendage which we have 
been Cleaning. We have picked up ſomething for 


the head and for the heart, And I truſt you 


would join my regrets in bidding Cambria adieu, 


did you not alſo join me in the hope that we ſhall 


one day ſee the original of the picture, whoſe 


principal features I have copied; and ſee it together. 
Meantime, I cannot better take my leave of it 


than by confirming, with the moſt grateful ſatis- 
faction, -the following juſt and ſummary account: 
that the Welch are very hoſpitable, and the people 
in general very obliging to. ſtrangers; that they 
are willing to tell every thing that belongs to their 
country, ready to ſhew all that is worth ſeeing, 
and to give you hearty invitations to refreſh” you 
by the way. In a word, they receive you well in 
their houſes, treat you very handſomely, and leave 

you nothing to defire while you are their gueſt. 


Farewell, then, |to this gentle country, and 
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farewell to you. 
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LETTER XXII. 


10 THE SAME. 


dis. = effect of ond is PR Sa" con- 


5 folled, and its power could not be well called forth 


more impreflively on the eye, the heart, and the 
imagination, than by a rapid tranſition from the 
beautiful mountains of North and South Wales, to 
the everlaſting flats of Holland ; from the exquiſite 
woodlands and vallies of Brecknock, and the 
ſublimrties of Snowden and Plinlimmon, to the 
uniform levels of land and water, which fo juſtly 
__ entitle the greater part of the territory of the 
Dutch to the epithet amphibious. I write to you 


amidſt proſpects and places ſo very different from 


thoſe I have recently left and deſcribed, that it 
almoſt ſeems as if I were addreſſing you from a 
new world. The pauſe, however, which has been 
allowed to my communications, more than fix 
months having elapſed ſince I laſt wrote, will 
evince that I do not preſume to give you new 
pictures of new people and new places, till I have 
given time to finiſh. the drawings, and'preſent to 
you tolerable likeneſſes. In a word, the ſtop that 

has 
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has happened in our correſpondence may ſerve to 
ſhew, that I hold my purpoſe of continuing 
to be a reſidentary traveller here as well as 
elſewhere ; and that I deſign. to clean the Con- 
tinent in the ſame diligent and deliberate way, 
that I have gleaned particular parts of our beautiful 
iſland. 

A French touriſt gives his readers the following 
curious reaſon for not making any remarks upon 
Holland. © I can give you,” ſays he, © very 
little that is new reſpecting a country, which, in 
truth, has no reſemblance to any other; but of 
which a ſufficient knowledge may be gained, with- 
out having ſeen it at all, for the little ingen 
it can ſupply.” | 

Now this very circumſtance of a country re- 
ſembling no other, is the moſt convincing one that 
could be given, that it muſt afford the greateſt 
novelty of obſervation ; and ſo far from a truth is 
it, that he who has not ſcen or read of it can have 
a competent idea of it, that I do not believe there 
is a country in the whole world that is leſs to be 
gueſſed at, or that is more fertile of curious, 


amuſing, or inſtructive remarks. Much has cer- 


tainly been ſaid of it: much remains to be ſaid. 
It has yielded plentiful crops, but it will ſtill yield 
no ſcanty gleanings. Remember this is ſaid on 
the experience of half a year's refidence in the 


Republick, before I even begin to write down 
| What 
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what Thave ſeen, felt, or underſtood : and daring 
this ſpace of time I have examined what others 
afſert with no leſs zeal than induſtry, and with 
exactly the view that led me to inſpect all the 


publications reſpecting Wales, namely, to render 
my own the better, the wiſer, and the more en- 


tertaining by their aſfiſtance, whenever it could 


be called in to ſtrengthen, enrich, or illuſtrate—a 


view which will guide and govern me to the end 
of my journeyings, even though I e purſue 
them to the end of the earth 

The ancient hiſtory of this country is liabls to 
the complaint I brought againſt that of England; 
being ſwelled from octavos to quartos, from 
quartos to folios, and running from five volumes 
to five-· and- twenty per work. Being firmly per- 
ſuaded, that the eſſence of all this may be conſo- 


lidated in at 29 five-and-twenty pages, I truſt 


you will accept of what follows on the riſe and pro- 
greſs of this ſingular country, and its original in- 
habitants. It will at leaſt ſave you a great deal of 
unprofitable reading, and give you in a ſingle 


morning or evening, as much information as I 


have been able to collect from a month's ſtudy. - 
Nor will it, I truſt, prove unamuſing to one who 
attends ſo much as you do to the infancy of men 
and things. [LH 

About a century, then, deckte the common 


era, the Cimbrians and Tutons ſuddenly expa- 


1 | triated 
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triated themſelves from the Cherſoneſus, now 
known by the name of Jutland, and the iſles of 


Conan, at preſent denominated Denmark. A __ 
violent and unexpected inundation, as it is ſaid, 


but more probably too exceſſive a population for 
their native - country to ſupport, or perhaps, 


an ambition to eſtabliſh another, induced this 


ſingular emigration. Be that as it may, men, 
women, and children, of all ages and deſcriptions, 
bade an everlaſting adieu to the places of their 
birth; and like a torrent overflowing its banks, 
they carried away with them almoſt every thing, 
and every body in their path ; for divers other 
nations incited by their example, and, perhaps, 
inſtigated alſo by ſimilar motives, joined them on 
the way, and ſpeedily aſſociating, entered into the 
1 of this romantick expedition, | 


| Amongſt the perſons whom theſe rovers met 


with in their paſſage, were the anceſtors of the 
people, in whoſe country I have now begun to 
make my hiſtorical reſearches. 

The old Batavians were the more ready to enter 


themſelves volunteers in this adventure, as their 


own country, every more or leſs at the mercy of 
the mighty waters, was, at that particular moment, 
invaded by an influx of the German Ocean, 
which threatened not only their goods and habi- 


tations, but their lives. The Roman hiſtory ſhews | 


us the ravages which theſe wandering multitudes 
committed 
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committed in Spain and in Gaul, and how, for a 
length of time, they triumphed over all the 
generals which the imperial city ſent to oppoſe 
them, till that memorable epoch, when Marius 
exterminated with fire and ſword the innumerable 
ſwarms that covered the provinces. | 

The countries from whence theſe ſelf-baniſhed | 
banditti came, remained utterly. depopulated ; nor 
was it till ſeveral ages after that another ſet of 
emigrants ſeized the ſame country, and roſe by 
degrees a comparatively happy and ſucceſsful 
nation, on the very ground where ſo many 
thouſands of former adventurers had periſhed, the 
victims of their ambition. The Cimbrian nation, 
till that period appeared to be annihilated. Tacitus 
informs us, that in his time there remained only 
the memory of their enterprize. - 

The Batavians inhabited the banks. of the 
Adriana, now called the Ader, a river -which runs 
between Heſſe and the country of Waldee. Theſe 
people, long haraſſed by their avaricious and am- 
bitious enemies, reſolved to explore a more 
peaceable ſituation. The great iſle of Rhine, as 
it was then called, and which, as I have already 
obſerved, had loſt its inhabitants, was the place to 
which theſe new adventurers directed their ſteps. 
Encouraged and conducted by the chieſs of their 
religion, they landed under favour of a proſperous 


voyage, on that part of the iſland which had been 
deſerted 


GLEANINGS THROUGH HOLLAND. 289 
deſerted ;' and ſatisfied with a country that had 
been forſaken by its original inhabitants, they de- 
_ termined upon ſettlement. ' The plan was attended 
with ſuch ſucceſs, that, although we find in ſub- 
ſequent ages various other people fixing there alſo, 
theſe new coloniſts alone rendered the land they 
occupied famous, and it was theſe _ who ”m 
it the name of Batavia. 

A ſhort deſcription of this iſland of mn 

it was anciently called is neceſſary; and the beſt 
appears to be this; that it is a country detached 
from the Continent by the Rhine. The right arm 
of the river ſtill preſerves its name, and according 
to general opinion, rolled its rapid waves into the 
boſom of the ocean from the place now called 
Katwick. | The left arm is denominated the 
Waahl, whoſe ſtreams preſently join thoſe of the 
Meuſe, which alſo finds its way to the ſea by 
another vaſt opening. Hence it appears that 
Batavia, now the United Provinces, extended 
about twenty-ſeven leagues in length, and. ſeven 
in breadth. Many reſpectable authors contend 
for a greater ſcope. Some inſiſt that the left arm 
of the river, which loſt itſelf. at Katwick, ſub- 
divided into ſeveral other branches, forming a 
variety of lakes, the moſt conſiderable of which 
was called Flero, and a cluſter of ſmall iſlands, of 
which the moſt important was that of Schelling. 

It is certain then, that what was anciently 
2 1. | called 
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dalled Batavia, included a very great part of the 
provinces of Guelderland, Holland, and Utrecht. 
At the ſame time it ſeems to be an opinion, wholly 
atifounded, that the Batavians were long content 
with the circumſcribed limits which were bounded 
by the left arm of the Rhine. They paſſed into 
what was then called Belgic Gaul, between the 
Meuſe and the Waahl. They foon poſſeſſed them- 

felves of the whole of Guelderland and Holland, 
and ſpread themfelves over the delightful country 
how denominated the dutchy of Cleves. There 
is reaſon to believe they carried their eſtabliſhments 
even as far as Zealand, at leaft fo much of it as was 
then habitable : and, in ſhort, it is manifeſt, that 
the people which the Romans called, perhaps a 
little confuſedly, Batavians, formed by far the 
greater part of the ancient inhabitants of the United 
States of Holland. _ 

Thbe people called Freezelanders mode their ap» 
pearaniee on the ſtage, about the ſame time, and 
actetd a no leſs important feene in the grear drama 
of politieks. They poſſeſſed the provinces of 
Freezeland, Overyiſel, and parts adjacent. 

Tou will join my exclamation about the pro- 
greſs of this extraordinary race of powers 
Originally a horde of miſerable wanderers quitting 
one hoſpitable ſoil for another; choofing an ap- 
parently impracticable fpot, and attaching them- 
ſelves to it, as if proudly determined to make the 

barren 
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barren ground, and a world under water, fruitful 
even to abundance. It is ſcarcely to be credited 
theſe are the people, who on a trembling quag- 
mire founded a more noble city, in deſpite as it 
were of nature herſelf, than the imperial Czar; 
who that has ſeen Amſterdam, but muſt give it the 
preference to Peterſburgh ? There is true ſublimity 
in the idea of ſupporting one. of the moſt mag- 
nificent cities in Europe, on rafts of timber placed 
upon an enormous bog: Matter of fact is com- 
pelled to borrow ſtrength from imagination to be- 
lieve ſuch a miracle, wrougbt by the toil, in- 
duſtry, and perſeverance of human beings! And 
indeed reaſon ſeems to ſtruggle againſt her own 
conviction, when ſhe ſanctions every word of the 
following apoſtrophe :—*©* How wonderful!“ ſays 
the author of it, © that in a country without a ſtone 
or a pebble, there thould be ſtone edifices the 
moſt magnificent ! Without foreſts, or an oak tree 

(two little woods excepted) the Dutch navy ſhould: 
be the ſecond in the world | that without arable 
land they ſhould ſupply half of Europe with corn, 
and with a tract of country ſcarcely larger than 
an Engliſh county, they ſhould raiſe men and 
money to make themſelves of importance in the 
eyes of the firſt power of Chriſtendom !” 

How often, my friend, when I have ſeen the 
truth of theſe obſervations, have I called to mind 
a moſt; beautiful remark of the excellent Dr. 

U2 Johnfon. 
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Johnſon, on the united effects of reſolution, in- 
duſtry, and perſeverance! “ The power of per- 
fifting is indeed aſtoniſhing, ſince all the per- 
formances of human art, at which we look with 
praiſe or wonder, are inſtances of the reſiſtleſs 
force of perſeverance. It is by this that the quarry 
becomes a pyramid, and that diſtant countries 
are united by canals. If a man were to compare 
the firſt effect of a ſinge ſtroke of the pick-axe 
or ſpade, with the general deſign and laſt effect, 
he would be overwhelmed by a ſenſe of their diſ- 
proportion; yet theſe petty operations, inceſſantly 
continued, at laſt ſurmount the greateſt difficulties, 
and mountains are levelled, and oceans bounded, 
by the ſlender force of human beings!? 

The people we are conſidering ſtrongly illuſtrate 
theſe ſentiments, more particularly where it is re- 
collected, that their ſucceſſors are almoſt the only 
race now in Europe, who have preſerved, amidſt 
all the convulſions of paſſion and of n their 
liberty and their count. 

The beſt manner in which I have ever known 
this honourable truth explained, is to reflect that 
the ſtate itſelf was founded on liberty and religion, 
that it was reared up by induſtry and economy, 
and has flouriſhed by its commerce and fituation. 
'The bigotted maxims of. Philip the. Second, the 
introduction of the inquiſition, and the erecting 
fourteen new biſhopricks in the Low Countries ; 

1 the 
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the unrelenting rigour of Cardinal Granville, and 
the ſucceeding .cruelty of the Duke of Alva, to- 
gether with the council of twelve, called. the 
Council of Blood, and the. execution of Counts 
Egmont and Horn, were the cauſes which drove 
the people to throw off the yoke, and gave riſe to 
the union of Utrecht. Perſevering valour, joined 
to the political aſſiſtance of other powers, has 
been the means of preſerving their independence; 
while the decline of the Venetian navy has made 
them the common carriers of Europe; and the 
wars of Flanders, and ſituation of Holland, have 
conſpired to render it what it now is. The Dutch, 
likewiſe, by the ſucceſs of their arms againſt the 
Portugueſe in India, and by their treaties with the 
natives, in proceſs of time, drew the whole trade 
of India from Liſbon, which was before the fingle 
of the trade to the eaſt. 5 ; 
Holland, moreover, is moſt 3 ſituated 
for the commerce of the Baltick, which includes 
Norway, Denmark, Sweden, Ruſſia, Poland, and 
the North coaſt of Germany ; while they ſend 
. merchandize into the interior parts of the em- 
pire, and Auſirian Netherlands, by thoſe, watery 
mines of wealth to them, the Maes, the Rhine, 
and the Scheld.—Thus you perceive. the greatneſs, 
and much of the vigour of this country has ariſen 
from a wonderful concurrence of favourable cir- 
cumſtances from a long courſe of time from 
5 the 
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the confluence of ſtrangers, driven either by per- 
ſecution, or invited by the credit of their govern- 
ment—from the cheapneſs of carriage, by the me- 
dium of their canals—from the low intereſt of 
money, and dearneſs of land, which conſequently 
turn. ſpecie into trade—from particular traf- 
fick carried on at particular places, each town 
valuing itſelf for ſome ſpecifick branch of trade : 
as Delft for the Dutch porcelain, Sardam for ſhip- 
building, Rotterdam for the Scotch and Engliſh 


trade; Amſterdam for that of the Straits, Spain, 


and the Eaſt-Indies; and the whole province for 
the herring fiſhery. They are alſo indebted much 
to their intenſe application to their navy, to their 
vaſt nurſeries for their ſailors, and to their oriental 
acquiſitions. Such are the circumſtances that have 
conſpired to make this little Republick the admira- 
tion of the world. | 

When I next write to you, we will reſume our 


| ſketches of the ancient inhabitants, the founders 


and forefathers of this ſingular country: particu- 
larly in their exerciſes, cuſtoms, drefles, and ha- 
bitations; in all which we ſhall diſcover a much 


ſtronger reſemblance to our own progenitors, than 
all our good countrymen may be diſpoſed to allow. 


Aſſuredly, my worthy compatriots ought to be the 


moſt grateful people to the Great Fountain of all 
good things of any upon the face of the earth, for 


the ſtay-at-home part of them, which is always the 
2 N majority, 
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majority, cannot be perſuaded that he has im- 
parted the light of his countenance, or fed with 
his repleniſhing hand, any of their fellow-creatures 
in a nearly equal degree. The happy iſland they 
inhabit has alone, they ſuppoſe, enjoyed his favour; 
and to tell them that there are in any other parts 
of the univerſe, as bright a ſky, as generous a 
ſoil, as wholeſome laws, as beauteous proſpects, 
hearts as brave, hands as ingenious, or heads as 
| wiſe, would be conſidered as amongſt thoſe liberties 

which travellers, like poets, are allowed to take 
with truth, 

I muſt own the inflammable parts of my. nature 
are apt to take fire, when I hear my friend John 
Bull thus dreſs out for univerſal admiration, and 
homage, his idol Old England, and applying a 
yerſe of Pope; I cannot but aſk» ' 


« Has God, thou fool! work'd ſolely for thy 2 5 


And J am convinced, my friend, amongſt the beſt 
advantages of travel, ſnould be reckoned its en- 
abling us to © vindicate the ways of God,” by firſt 
diſcovering and then. deſcribing the impartiality of 
his beneficence, not only as to his creatures, but 
as to the climates appointed for their reſidence ; 
and thus proving that he is, © an equal God, the 

God of all.“ 
£ Apizv, 


/ LETTER 
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LETTER XXIII. 
TO THE SAME. 


You juſtly charge me with a digreſſion in 
my laſt letter, and at the ſame time honourably 
acquit me. In giving you the hiſtory of the pre- 
ſent flouriſhing ſtate of the commerce and its cauſes, 
I have a little anticipated that part of my informa- 
tion, which ſhould have been gleaned afterwards : 
but the obſervations appeared appoſite to the place 
where they are introduced, and I think none of 
their effects can be loſt by your being 3 in a ee | 
of them a few pages ſooner. _ 

Let us now take up the tangled. Sad of the 
early hiſtory of the Batavians. Originally Germans, 
they partook of their cuſtoms, manners, and 
language, frequently their names, and commonly 
their intereſts. They were, as Yorick would ſay of 
them, © of the firſt order of ſizes,” their limbs muſ- 
cular, their ſhoulders broad, their eyes blue; yet 
their countenances fierce : better able to endure the 
rigours of cold than the languors of heat ; penury 
than care; the fatigues of pleaſure in the chace, 
and the pleaſures of ambition, or of plunder in 
the toils of war, than the labours of agriculture 
4c TS and. 
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and domeſtick economy. They could more eaſily 
ſupport famine itſelf than the corrodings of ſorrow, 
from which, indeed, they were pretty ſecure: while 
there was enough left on the face of the earth to 
ſuſtain its inhabitants, The old Batavians, like 
the Arabs, could never want what others could 
ſupply. The ſpontaneous good which nature re- 
fuſed to beſtow, ready cut and dried to their hands, 
in the country they had now made their own, they 
ſought and ſeized upon without any diſtinction of 
meum et luum in another. And, indeed, whatever 
could not be had without trouble at home, they 
raviſhed abroad; the lawof mightovercoming right, 
being the only one they acknowledged: and I 
fancy, my friend, this ſummary code was pretty 
univerſally adopted in all the countries of the 
globe, till the ſavage of our own ſpecies, or man 
in a ſtate of nature, and as the caſtle-builder, 
Rouſſeau, calls it a ſtate of equality, was taugbt a 
very different leſſon of juriſprudence. Natural 
man, and man made ſocial, no doubt, are different 
ſorts of perſons ; but with. all the boaſted refine- 
ments, civilixations, and meliprations of the latter, 
what a ſavage he muſt ſtill. be to require ſo many 
thouſand volumes, acts of parliament, ſtatutes. in 
little, and ſtatutes at large, to keep the ſtill unſub- 
dued part of his natute commonly honeſt ! | Did 
ever the wildeſt courſer of the woods; did ever 
| beaſt of prey require ſo much training, trammel- 
0 | ling, 
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ling, muzzling, chaining, coating, correcting, 
wheedling, ſpurning, whipping, goarding, and 
haltering? And after all, bound hand and foot, 
and tongue and teeth as he is, he continues 
to get looſe from his keepers, the lawyers, and 
ſnap, ſcratch, and bite moſt furiouſly. Is not this ſo 
ſelf-evident a truth that before one man dare truft 


another; one friend enter into negociations of 


any kind with the denizen of his boſom ; though 
he may have been nouriſhed with the ſame milk, 


and been rocked in the ſame cradle—muſt not the 


aforeſaid keepers double lock and bolt, and bar, 


and chain every door and crevice of the connexion 


they are about to form? and how often does one or 
the other, in deſpite of all this caution, find a loop- 


hole to creep out at? Sill more, can the gentleſt 
of gentle creatures, delightful woman herſelf ! 
formed as ſhe is by love, and for love, can even 
ſhe, who ſeems to wiſh or require only bonds of 
filk, and fetters of | roſes, thrown about her by 


Cupid, as if in ſport; alas and alas, and alas a 


thouſand times! can this fair being, with any 


ſafety, truſt, or be truſted in ſettling that tender 


point, which is to determine, by an honourable 
union, the weal or woe of her life, till the wrecks 
-of our original nature are tied together by con- 
tracts, ſettlements, proviſos, conditions, &c. &c. 
left any one of the © nice dependencies,” of two 
_— hands and hearts ſhould be invaded and 


broken? 
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broken? A domeſticated tyger, whoſe nature it 
is expected may break out, is leſs watched, leſs 


. dreaded, and leſs manacled than a modern fine 


gentleman, or but remember I am . | 
this—a modern fine lady. 

You will have rcaſon to accuſe me of a. nad 
digreſſion. Forgive me. I own theſe poor old 
Batavians are ſadly interrupted, but you are to 
conſider a Gleaner as a fad wandering being, and 
always ſtooping ta ſee what he can pick up: one 
car of corn lying here, another there, it is impoſ- 
| ſible he can go ftrait forward, you know, and I 
once again warn you not to expect it. Nor is it 
to be deſired. My ſheaf, which I mean to inter- 
weave and bind with flowers of all Kinds, and of 
all countries, would want variety, and only prove 
fit for “ daws to peck at.” I am ambitions to 
add ſweetneſs to ſtrength, 1 0 
Even the ſports of the old Batavians partook of 
their averſion to labour. Thoſe games, which 
flattered with the hope of being acquired with 
little difficulty and leſs attention, were in conſor- 
mity to their diſpoſitional indolence, which they 
ſometimes ſuffered to put at hazard the only thing 
they truly valued their liberty. They conſumed 
their exceſs of leiſure in feaſts, carouſals, and 
leep—a long trance of the latter being often 
neceſſary to prevent the effects of the other, as 
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what they n IE in _ Make —_ 


in bloodſhed. 

How different, I cannot but repeat, bum thy 
race of the ſame men in progreſſive ages | How 
different even from thoſe who in the age imme- 
diately ſucceeding, the firſt ſettlers became, as in 
our own ancient hiſtory, often the formidable ene- 


mies, and often the powerful auxiliaries of Rome! 


And yet how widely removed from their hardy, 
induftrious, . indefatigable poſterity, the late and 


preſent poſſeſſors of all that proportion of the globe 


WES appertains to the Dutch nation! 

In taking a comparative view of ancient ood 
* Holland, we cannot but be ſtruck with 
great aſtoniſhment at the contraſt. When the 
provinces were in their infancy—when a little 
eblony of emigrating Batavians made their election 
of a part of the world often choſen and as often 
renounced, as an impracticable ſoil, the wants of 
nature were accommodated by nature herſelf, with 


all the facility theſe her indolent children required. 


They found the waters teeming with fiſh, and the 


land covered with cattle; no cities, and few towns; 


the ancient Germans regarding the firſt as large, 
and the latter as ſo many ſmall priſons. The 
camp was at once their reſidence in peace and war, 
and a field was, luckily for their ſupine tempers, 
covered with temporary habitations, without much 
toi They could pitch an hundred tents in leſs 


time 
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time than they could conſtruct one regular houſe, 
and could moreover move them at will from. one 
province to another: while many preferred the 
bare ground, whoſe carpet was ſpread ready to 
receive them, to any other dwelling: place, living 
like the beaſts my fed on, as commoners of 
nature, jog peel 


Their footſtool earth, their canopy the ſkies! 4 


Long after their primary ſettlement, when there 
were about ten colonies within and without the 
| iſland of the Rhine, each colony cantoned in the 
impaſſable moors rather than ſuffer the fatigue of 
moving farther. | Were it poſſible for their hiſ- 
torian Tacitus to come from that © bourne whence 
« no traveller returns,” and take a ſurvey, of thoſe 
provinces he wrote about in his life-time, and 
which I am now gleaning for my friend—were he 
to obſerye the then impaſſable moraſſes that ex- 
tended their dreary waſte from province to pro- 
vince, and to ſuryey the then uſurping and uſeleſs 
waters which inundated the drooping, the almoſt 
drowning country, not converted. into a, noble re- 
publick, embelliſhed with ſome of the moſt mag- 
nificent towns in Europe, thickly. tered with 
beautiful villages : d EIT OO 


* . 'S ; 
I If Yi $i a % # Lo 


The ſlow canal, the Yellow! bloom we," 3 
The willow-tufted bank; the gliding fail, © 20 
"11 The crouded mart, . the dae —— aαx. 

Were 
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Were he, my ſriend, to have been the companion 
of my journey through Holland, North and 
South, and traverſed with me the fine country of 
Gueldres—of all which I ſhall write you in their 
place—and yet more, were he to behold theſe 
very provinces inhabited by the deſcendants of 
thoſe very Batavians, who, though endued with 
every power to ſuffer every extremity and to over- 
come it, refuſed either to toil or ſpin ; now filled 
with ſwarming multitudes, whoſe characteriſtick 
is perſevering induſtry, and who, while they have 
brought every branch of commerce, perhaps to 
its higheſt perfection, have not been unmindful of 
the elegant arts; he would ſcarcely be able to find 
a trace of his Batavians, except in w_ unaltered 
feature of hereditary courage. | | 
In the dreſs of the ancient poſſeſſors of this 
country, we find a reſemblance to that of the 
ancient Britons. Children of nature, they de- 
pended on their common parent to furniſh them 
as well with raiment as with food ; the ſkin of a 
beaſt faſtened with a wooden peg or a pointed 
| thorn, was wrapped about them. Their chiefs 
bad, by way of diſtinction, a veſt made of the 
fame, and fo tight, that they ſeemed as if caſed in 
iron. The women were diſcriminated only by the 
addition of a thin veil bordered with purple. Moſt 
df them diſcovered from bliſsful ignorance of harm 


what. the knowledge of the world, in its poliſhed 
NG FE. _ 
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ſtate, from conſciouſneſs conceals, The arms, 
neck, and boſom, were always, diſplayed. Their 
bair, though naturally of an ardent brown, was 
deepened by red ochre. They formed their treſſes 
into ſeveral large braids, faſtened at the top of the 
head with field flowers, not unlike the preſent 
mode, bat they ſometimes ſuffered the hair to flow 
in all the liberty and abundance, of nature. The 
men's bearus were permitted to grow till they 
reached the waiſt ; but on the downfall of an il- 
luſtrious enemy, ſlain by their own hands, they 
were cut ſhort both before and behind. | 
When they began to domeſticate, and could be 
prevailed on to prefer a fixed reſidence to a moving 
tent, they built a local habitation wherever they 
found the cleareſt fountain, the moſt ſhady thicket, 
or moſt fruitful meadow, but always on an emi- 
nence either: natural or artifical, to guard them 
from the inundations common to the country they 
had choſen. They were, of courſe, long ignorant 
of the innumerable arts by which civil fociety is 
embelliſhed and advanced. Even when they 
began a little to civilize, the care of providing. for 
the neceſſaries of life—their only care -was left to 
the ſlaves, the freed men or the women. 1 
Their education was ſuited to the Simplicity * 
their purſuits. Natural courage was taught as the 
firſt of virtues that ought to be cheriſhed ; and a 
dexterous defence of the body from the attacks of 


an 
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an enemy as the beſt of arts. Perſonal agility, in- 
trepidity in combat, and contempt of death, were 
the three grand points to be acquired. Their con- 
ſtitutions, ſo ſluggiſh in times of peace, took fire 
at the very thoughts of war. They would traverſe 
the deepeſt ſnows, and, under arms, would plunge 
through the moſt turbulent rivers without even 
breaking their ranks. - Their horſes were - neither 
ſwift nor ſtrong ;' and being accuſtomed always to 
run a tilt in the ſtraight line, without having the 
ſmalleſt idea of the military evolutions, of ſo much 
importance in the modern art of war, their principal 
force and dependance was, of courſe, in their in- 
fantry. When they were arranged in regular 
order of battle, they placed their wives and children 
in the rear, and' always certain groupes of both 
within view, as well to ſuſtain and excite the 
valour of the combatants as to affiſt the wounded, 
and to animate the whole army by intermingled 
ſhouts, cries, and acclamations. It was common 
to ſee wives, mothers, daughters, and lovers, ruſh 
amidſt the thickeſt dangers of the bloody field, 
carry off the dead, ſuccour the dying, and ſuck 
the reeking wounds of an huſband, father, lover, 
or brother. Actions of this kind are mentioned in 
our own hiftory as great and glorious inſtances 
amongſt individuals; but in the firſt approaches 
to the importance of this little republick, ſuch 
deroick atehicyements were common to the ſex, 
and 
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and hundreds of Boadicea's and Elanora's were to 
be ſeen performing wonders in the ſame army: 
' nay, it was a part of their office to purfue and 
overtake the fugitives, make them return to the 
charge, and either contribute to n or en- 
counter death. 

You may eaſily believe, my friend, that the 
effect of ſuch eye- witneſſes of glory and diſgrace 
would be-great : you feel the ſtrong and lively in- 
tereſt it muſt have produced on the minds both of 
the timid and the brave; that it muſt have con- 
verted cowards into men, men into heroes, heroes 
into conquerors ! And you will, at the ſame time 
allow, that we ſhall in vain look for equal en- 
thuſiaſm, equal proweſs, amongft thoſe modern 
mercenaries who ſell their very blood to an un- 
known maſter, in whoſe ſervice they engage with 
his enemies for daily bread. Inſtead of taking the 
field like the bold Batavian, at the command of 
the generous, at leaſt of the glowing paſſions, 
inſtead of fighting an enemy, and embracing a 
friend on the ſame heart- felt principle, the hired 
ſoldier moves on mechanically to action, without 
any other idea than to obey. In this automaton 
ſtate, he is conducted by his maſter, pro tempore, 
to conqueſt or defeat Of the former he ſhares 
not, neither defires to ſhare the glory ; nor of the 
other does he incur or feel any part of the infamy. 
Few are the real, ſcarcely any the adequate rea- 

VOL. 1, X ſons, 
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ſons, which juſtify the horrors of publick war : 


but the mercenary is left without the ſhadow of 
an apology. It is not a neceſſary for his life, be- 
cauſe that might be ſuſtained by converting the 


ſtrength which is demanded of him in battle to the 
arts. of peace : his plunder is but a robbery licenced 
by the articles of war, and the murder which he 
commits in action is a butchery in cool blood. 
Neither perſon nor property, king nor country, 
bid him unſheath the ſword or fire the muſket, 
ſpring the mine or dig the trenches : he is an in- 
veterate bravo, a common ſtabber to any man that 


bids up to his price: that done, his maſter has but 


to ſay— Look, ye flaves—thoſe are my enemies, 


whom I have hired you to maſſacre : kill as many 


of them as you can.” On a ſimilar compact, in 
perhaps the next campaign he turns his arms 
againſt the fide he before eſpouſed, and goes on in 
this manner letting himſelf out firſt to one leader, 
then to another. 6 | | | 
In theſe reflections you ſee your ehtelpoldeiic 8 
opinion of mercenary troops. I dare ſay it is 
your's, for you can never approve of a man's 
ſtanding to be murdered or to murder with no 
better reaſon than that it is his trade, and that his 


bloody work is paid for. War is at beſt an Hydra 


calamity'! Every man has ſome country, ſome 
chief, ſome relatives. If te muſt take up arms 
let it be ſor theſe. ' At any rate let him fight on 
| ſomething - 


* 
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ſomething like a principle ; but the mercenary's 
name points out his infamy. But it is ſaid a mer- 
cenary troop is often brave. Would it were in a 
better cauſe ! Yet how I argue ! Were your life 
endangered, my friend, and were the danger to 
threaten it in a diſtant land, far—far from your 
friends—far from me, I would become a mercenary 
myſelf, and fight for an hundred different pay- 
maſters to reward the man who would ſave 


you! Adieu. 


— 


EF 
TO THE SAME. 


Ox the article of marriage I have to in- 
form you, that the ancient Batavians conſidered it 
as infamous to connect themſelves in that ſtate 
before each party had reached the twentieth year. 
The conduct of the courtſhip even to its final 
ſettlement, was ever in the preſence of the prin- 
cipals of the two families about to enter into the 
alliance. This might. make love very moral, but 
ſurely not very entertaining. In the nuptial offerings 
the, bridegroom always took the lead. They 
uſually conſiſted of a yoke of oxen, a war-horſe 
capariſoned, a ſword, a lance, and a buckler; 
ſtrange love-gifts you will think for a bridal 
preſent ! But theſe warlike ſymbols taught, or 

X2 were 


308 GLEANINGS THROUGH HOLLAND. 


were intended to teach, the bride to elevate herſelf 
on every great occaſion above the imputed weakneſs 
of her ſex, to partake the labours and dangers, as 
well as the laurels, of her lord, in war and in 
peace, in life and in death. Having thus armed 
the fair warrior, the bride preſented her offerings 
which reſembled thoſe of her huſband, whom ſhe 
accoutred for the field with equal gallantry, that 
each might defend the other. Very Gothick to be 
ſure ; but perhaps after all nearly as good-ſenfical 
as the preliminaries of toys and trinkets, filks, 
and fattins, with which a modern Britiſh bride, or 
even a modern Batavian Iady—of whom in due 
time—is loaded. 
As the new-married couple could eaſily procure 
_ ſubſiſtence in their flock-herds, and fruits of the 
earth, and game of their foreſt ;* for part of their 
territory was then well-wooded; befides their 
corn-cakes and a kind of beer, which the Batavians 
in the moſt early times were wont to make from 
their grain, there was little fear. of wanting an 
healthy offspring, which, however numerous 
knew no other breaſt than that of the mother. 
Then, my friend, Refinement, a very puny and 
puling babe, and of a very delicate conſtitution, 
was but juſt born, and had not amongſt other un- 
natural ideas, ſuggeſted that of committing the 
pledges of our love to the boſom of a ſtranger. 
Their funerals partook of the ſame ſimplicity. 
| The 
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The corpſe of a diſtinguiſhed perſon was burned 
upon a kind of pyre, always with their arms (a 
marriage gift), and very often with the horſe that 
had carried them to battle. A verdant hillock, a 
grafly eminence, at once covered and marked the 
ſpot where their aſhes were depoſited. The 
natural affections, too, were in their ſimplicity of 
courſe in their energy. The women honoured the 
deceaſed with ſuch tears as refinement ſeldom theds, 
and breathed over the grave with ſuch ſighs as 
faſhion rarely heaves ; while the men mourned 
their dead by more ſilent ſorrow, and no leſs pro- 
found regret. : 

In regard to religion, the ancient Batavian and 
the ancient Briton had ſomewhat of ſimilitude. 
Through all the deep diſguiſes of fable, which 
in barbarous ages have always disfigured the truth, 
one may diſcover among the Germans, as among 
the Celtes and the Gauls, the idea of one God - 
Supreme, the principal, and the preſervation and the 
providence of all. But in the moſt remote time 
we do not find that theſe people had either temples 
or idols, holding it equally preſumptuous, profane, 
and abſurd, to attempt repre/eniing or encloſing the 
Deity. They ruſhed into the thickeſt foreſts in 
ſearch of certain trees they conſidered to be ſacred, 
under whoſe ſhade they ſlew their victims, and too 
frequently, Druid-like, mingled the ſtreams ot 
human blood with thoſe of the animals they ſacri- 
ficed. 
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ficed» It does not ſeem probable, if we except the 


| ſun, moon, and fire, that they had any of the di- 


vinities common to the Romans. Their Woden 
was different from the Oden of the Scandinavians, 
who at firſt conſidered this famous perſonage as a 
hero, then worſhiped him as a God. Woden, 
Oden, and God, were perhaps names ; ſynonimous 
to fignify Deity. 

Nor had theſe people leſs veneration than our 
own forefathers for certain oracles and ſoothſayers. 
Theſe were conſulted on all occaſions of difficulty 
and danger, and their anſwers were expected 
with trembling awe, and heard with ſubmiſſive 
reverence, | 

As in the ſweet country to which I have devoted 
moſt of our hitherto correſpondence, the ancient 
Hollanders alſo had their bards, whoſe office it 
was to ſing and celebrate the heroes of their 
country ; their romances, tranſmitted with pious 
care to their poſterity, not only ſerved to perpe- 
tuate their own exploits ; but to incite in their 
deſcendants an equal emulation. The prophetick 
poets were principally reſorted to in the day of 
battle, concerning which ſo minute was the ſu- 
perſtition, that the preſage of good or bad, of 
victory or defeat, or the degrees of either de- 
pended on the modulations with which theſe war- 
like ſongs were chanted, the very moment pre- 


ceding the encounter. Like the Romans they 
took © 
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took alſo a fortunate or inauſpicious omen from 
the flights of birds, or the neighing of horſes, 
which were fed in conſecrated woods. The iſſue 
of a fingle combat, between one of their own 
ſoldiers and a priſoner of war, brought forth to 
determine their ſucceſs or their TI was an 
omen of the utmoſt importance. 

Of their publick ſpectacles little is to be ſaid. 
Their young men, however, frequently exhibited 
one which you will think pretty extraordinary; and 
yet in conformity with the ferocity of their manners. 
They would jump naked into the middle of a 
ſort of theatre, encircled with lances, leaving only 
almoſt impaſſable mazes between them, for the 
whole arrangement formed a labyrinth of ſpears. 
| The dexterity confiſted in threading theſe me- 
anders, and performing the eirenit of the whole 
narrow and almoſt indiſcernible path with infinite 
rapidity, and without drawing blood: and they 
thought themſelves ſufficiently rewarded, if by 
theſe hazardous feats they amuſed the ſpectators. 

Now, my dear friend, amongſt all the perilous 
arts which have been invented by idle people in 
modern times, to entrap the money of perſons as 
idle as themſelves; ſome by ſwallowing flint- 
ſtones, fire, &c. I think we have never yet 
matched this pleaſant exerciſe of the youth of 
old Batavia; and therefore if the enterpriſing 
Aftley, Hughes, or any other great men who 

trade 
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trade in the marvellous, could attempt ſometbing 
of this kind with the improvement, perhaps of a 

little drapery to the picture—ſetting the tour of 
the lance-ſurrounded hero to muſick—it might 
| give us all the addreſs and agility of their moſt ex- 
pert tumblers and poſture maſters, en any of 
their abominable diſtortion. 

Suppoſe you were to give one of hem the hint, 
and when theſe letters come into volumes to 
make him a preſent of a copy, doubling down the 
page. By this act of courteſy you would, at leaſt, 
gain the free entre of a winter's run to all the 
jugglers, trickſters, brutes upon two legs, and 
brutes upon four! Nay, I know not but the thing 
might, with better effect, be brought upon the 
ſtage, under the title of Harlequin in Old Hol- 
land. Worſe feats have been enacted by the hero 
of the wooden ſword and truncheon ; and if he 
could but once dance round this Batavian gauntlet 
al freſco, he might bid defiance to the hackneyed, 
worn-out purſuits of Pantaloon, and the fooleries 
of Scaramouch. | | | 
But to leave ſporting, and return to our proper 
objects. It remains only to ſay a few words on 
the ancient legiſlation, and publick aflemblies of the 
United States. An account of the modern govern- 
ment ſhall not be forgotten. | 

When they began to legiſlate, which was not 


till long after their ſettlement in this country, 
OG the 
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the ſovereignty reſided in a kind of National 
Convention. It was there that their freemen and 
_ nobles inaugurated their generals and kings: 
there that they elected their centurions, tribunes, 
and judges, to diſtribute juſtice through their co- 
lonies : there that their firſt Diet was eſtabliſhed, 
either at new or full moon, when all ſubjects were 
diſcuſſed, and propoſitions made for peace or war. 
The unanimity of the ſuffrage. determined the 
meaſure : if the ſpectators clapped their hands it 
was adopted; and if a tumultuous murmur fol- 
lowed the propoſal it was rejected. 
In the origin of this little ſenate every man ap- 
peared armed. When the youths had gained a 
certain age they were admitted as members, and on 
the day—if I may be permitted to uſe parliamen- 
tary language—that they took their ſeats, they were 
preſented with a javelin and buckler, They were 
then to be conſidered as connecting the characters 
of ſenator and ſoldier, and were expected to con- 
tribute their ſervices to the government, and de- 
fence of the fates. 
With reſpect to the monarchy of the rude ages 
of the Batavian people, the name of king has 
been too generally confounded with that of chief. 
Whatever was then his title, his power exceeded 
not that of the firſt citizen; there was always an 
appeal from his authority to the ſenſe of the pub- 
lick : and if his elevation inſpired any ſentiment, 
| or 
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or carried him into any action that wore but the 
ſemblance of tyranny, or that trenched upon 
thoſe to whom he owed his diſtinctions, he was 
inſtantly marked and controlled as one who had 
violated his truſt, and incurred the penalty of ſuch 
forfeiture. | Fees: 

The legiſlature of the country demands a few 
more obſervations; for even the infancy—the 
babyhood of Batavian juriſprudence—the moſt 
wholeſome laws were framed, though their code 
was little more than what was taught by a ſenſe 
of natural juſtice: and, perhaps, that is conſcience 
at the ſame time. The very people who, in their 
moſt barbarous ſtate, fed their indolence by inva- | 
ſion of publick and private rights, in proceſs of 
time began to contemplate with horror and with 
ſhame, a life of lazineſs and rapacity. They were 
induſtrious; and on induſtry grew the ſentiments 
both of property and probity, and they ſoon en- 
acted laws to reſtrain themſelves as well as others, 
from the farther violation of theſe. 

They were, however, ſimple and conciſe. The 
ſuperior magiſtrates in the great diſtricts, and the 
inferior ones' in the towns and villages conducted 
the proceſs. It was carried on without any ſort of 
difficulty or delay, and, what will equally con- 
found our modern lawyers, without any expence. 
The cauſe was tried in open court, and invariably 
ended the day it was begun, without a poſſibility 

of 
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of father appeal. Neither written laws, nor printed 
ſtatutes were known, or neceflary to be known. 
Privileges, rights and wrongs, when well defended 
and ſettled in foro conſcientiæ remain for ever clear, 
and were men as honeſt as they are artful, would 
require but one hearing and one deciſion. A 
twentieth, or even a fifth year's ſuit in Chancery, 
would have ſounded in Batavia like putting off the 
final iſſue to the day of judgment. But I am 
aware that ſociety in its higheſt ſtate of population, 
power, and paſſion, muſt have its wrongs mingled 
with its rights; and they are ſo twiſted together 
by a variety of intereſts, that we muſt take them, 
Juſt as we find them, worked into the piece. So 
may the /aws flouriſh and we enjoy their protec- 


tion, my friend, without either incurring their 


cenſure, or wanting their active interference; for, 
perhaps, as many honeſt men have been ruined by 
their friendſhip as there have been knaves deſtroyed 


by their enmity. 
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LETTER Y. 
TO THE SAME. 


| | - ok thus taken a tranfient view of 

e the family canvaſs” in the long picture- gallery 
of times paſt, we ſhall be more amuſed to look at, 
and better able to judge of the portraits of the 
lineal deſcendants; in fine, we ſhall, with more 
profit and more pleaſure, catch the reſembling 
fimilitudes, obſerve where the impreſſion of origi- 
nal character has been preſerved or loſt ; and from 
this progreſſive ſurvey inveſt ourſelves with the 
power of comparing progenitors with their poſte- 

rity in all that regards the principles and purſuits 

of both. Theſe, as I find ſpirits and leiſure to ar- 
range and parcel out, (for remember I have now | 
the pickings of half a year in my portable ſtore- 

houſe, but lying in heaps) ſhall be ſent you. 

Meantime, as what I have already exported, 
will make a pretty confiderable ſbeaf, I ſhall beg 
of you to look upon this letter as the band to make 
it up! and as every harveſt-home is accompanied 
by ſigns of ſatisfaction that the grain is got in, 
fach as garlands, ſongs, &c, &c. as not even the 
| FF | humbleſt 
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humbleſt Gleaner, who has picked her ſcanty 
portion from day to day through all the leafing 
ſeaſon, but adorns the laſt handful with a few field 
flowers, and carols over them as the bends her 
way to her cottage. I propoſe to crown our little 
harveſt-home, my friend, with a wreath of poetry, 
to which there appertains a long ſtory ; but which, 
I perſuade myſelf, a mind like yours will find 
ſhort in the narration, when the time is ripe to 
« aſk your hearing patiently,” as the player ſays 
in Hamlet. n Y N 
Much have T for your fancy, your feelings, 
your affection; much for your information, and 
ſomething for your uſe. Matter for my affections 
in Holland { methinks, I hear thoſe who have 
found, or determined to think it barren ſoil, taunt- 
ingly exclaim! Any thing that can intereſt my 
fancy in that region of fogs, bogs, and vapours ! 
then ſhall the ſpices of the eaſt eject their frag- 
rance from the ditch! and the roſes of Paradiſe 
bloom in the fen ! 1 mw. 
You remember Yorick's beautiful paſſage, begin- 
ning“ I pity the man who can travel from Dan 
4 to Bathſheba, and cry all's barren ; and ſo it is, 
and ſo is all the world to him who will not cul- 
ce tivate the fruits it offers, &c. Be that my 
anſwer to all ſuch children of ſpleen, prejudice, or 
wilful blindneſs. Be the reſt of the ſentence im- 
plicating a tenderneſs of nature, and a candour 
| of 
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of ſpirit ſo expreſſive of your heart, a pledge to 
you, that whenever you make a reſidentiary tour 
of this country, your affections, your imagination, 
your feeling, will not want their proper objects. 
Lou will not be reduced to © faſten them on the 
« ſweet myrtle;“ or on the “ melancholy cy- 
« preſs;”. but be preſented with many opportu- 
nities of enjoying. 


The feaſt of reaſon, and the flow of ſoul ;” 


notwithſtanding what has ſo often, and by fo 
many different people, been ſaid to the contrary, 
that dulneſs and the Dutch nation are become 
bY ſynonimous. 

I am really concerned to find every where, and 
about every thing, the repreſentations of a truth 
in many reſpects ſo different, and in not a few ſo 
diametrically oppoſite to the truth itſelf. Men, 
women, places, people, 'manners, cuſtoms, are all 
ſo drawn into this falſe colouring, and are fo 
thrown out of their due proportions of mind and 
body, ſituation and circumſtance ; here a carica- 
ture, there a figure, ſo fulſomely flattered, that a 
friend that loves one would be diſguſted ; and, in 
ſhort, things, as they are, ſo very generally differ 
from what they are ſaid to be, that in whatſoever 
I can, I am fully reſolved to form my opinions on 
the evidence of my own ſenſes; as in all human 
_ caſes the only proof poſitive; and in whatever falls 
ſhort 
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ſhort of this oral and ocular conviction, ſtill hu- 
manly ſpeaking, to believe whatever is of good re- 
port as much as I dare; and of evil, no more than 
I can poſſibly help. 

With reſpect to the tales of i thoſe of 
the Genii and Fairies are not more fanciful or 
fallacious, when they chooſe to throw the rein 
upon the neck of prejudice or imagination, which 
they are very often ſufficiently diſpoſed to do. 
The tricks they play on their readers are the 
more dangerous, when they are expert enough at 
illufion to keep on this fide of the line of proba- 
bility, which can neither on or off the ſtage be 
violated without I the effect intended 
to be prodaced. Ia 

What would you think of me, ſaid a ſprightly 
young man, in a letter to his relation, the Baro- 
neſs De S——, what. would you think of your 
couſin and correſpondent, who ſtops only to re- 
freſh himſelf, and when refreſhed, writes to you 
en paſſant, were he, in imitation of many travel- 
lers, to give himſelf the airs of a dictator, and 
talk of the diſpoſitions-of a people, the cuſtoms 
of a country, their finance, their government, their 
paſſions, their purſuits, riſquing every thing, fear- 
ing nothing; not even the deriſion and contempt 
of the friend he addreſſes! How, in fact, is it 
poſſible to avoid ſending falſehoods of one country 
into another, when running from country to 

— country, 
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country, as if in a fox-chace, without knowledge 


5 of the language, without becoming ſtationary 


amongſt the people, without comparing the 
living volume with the dead letter, with many 
ſocial and many filent opportunities, a true idea, 
much leſs a faithful deſeription of men and 
things ſhould be given? If a traveller en gallop 
would content himſelf with © catching the man- 
„ ners as they riſe before him at the moment,” 
his etching might often be agreeable, always juſt, 
as far as it went; but he muſt be an hiſtorian, a 
politician, a philoſopher, and take up his pen to 
convince; his private friend, and perhaps the world, 
that he knows or can know no more of the mat- 
ter than a courier or a running footman. I 
touched on this folly before, my dear friend, but 
I have fince that time been ſo miſled by truſting 
to falſe guides; have loſt ſo much of my time and 
my money, by their advice about the diſtribution 
of it, 'that—in fine—leſt I ſhould loſe my temper 

into the bargain, I will only re- aſſure you it is not 
without reaſon, the United Provinces have been 
oſten called the compendium of the univerſe : and 
that notwithſtanding a very entertaining traveller 
has declared, in a kind of epigrammatick tour, 
| that he has publiſhed—Martin Sherlock—the car- 
dinal virtue of a Dutchman is cleanlineſs ;- his 
only Gods, Mercury and Plutus; and as for the 
Nine Sitters and Apollo, they were never heard of 


0 
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in the country; notwithſtanding it is inſiſted upon 
in a volume of our univerſal hiſtory, that the 
Dutch are cold, phlegmatick, brutal, without a 
ray of invention, a ſhadow of liberty, genius, re- 
flection, or forecaſt: that love was never known 


to ſigh in the nation; that the only paſſions are 


gluttony and avarice; notwithſtanding even the 
Abbé Raynal has condeſcended to join the herd 
of calumniators ; certainement en de periodes arron- 
dies et de belles phraſes ; ] will venter to unite with 
a a good old writer who viſited this country near a 
century ago, when it was comparatively rude and 


unimproved to what it now is, and who juſtly re- 


marked, that he who hath obſerved the eaſy ac- 
commodation for travel in Holland ; their excellent 


order and regular. courſe in all things; the num 
ber of learned men; the variety of ingenious fo- 


reigners conſtantly refiding in, or paſſing through 
it; the abundance of rarities of all kinds; the in- 
duſtry, frugality, and wealth of: the people ; their 
numerous towns, each extremely beautiful ; their 
proper laws, and adminiſtration of juſtice; their 
incredible number of ſhipping and boats ; a coun- 
try of little extent, indeed, and ſoon paſſed over; 
but ſo repleniſhed with objects of curioſity, com- 
merce, profit, and pleaſure, that not to admire it 
is to be deyoured with prejudice, ſpleen, or inſen- 
fibility. 2 7 e 
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My loved friend, where there is taſte, judg- 
ment, and a heart, there will be always objects to 
employ them. You can, therefore, never find: a 
ſterile ſpot on any part of the earth ; and in theſe 
Provinces, had you made the tour in them as 
often as J have, and ſtopped as long in each, you 
would till fay as Titus does to Berenice in the 
French play— 


6 Depuis deux ans entiers chaque jour je la vois, 
Et crois toujours la voir pour la premiere fois.“ 


And this reminds me of the verſes which were 
to form the bandeau of my firſt ſheaf, or volume; 
and which you may imagine I have forgot. Ah, 
no! I ſhall never forget them while I am alive to 
the memory of ſenſations of gratitude, elegance, 
or ſocial pleaſure; for amidſt ſuch were they 
written in the boſom of a numerous family, from 
each of whom I found comfort in affliction, at- 
tendance in fickneſs, and felicitations on recovery, 

that made me almoſt congratulate myſelf that I 

had been both unwell and ny Of all this 
: will one lagi | 


6 A wand unvaraiſh'd tale deliver.” 


' Meanwhile accept the poetical — an 
offering of juſtice to the talents of one * the 
fami] * party. | 


F 
% 


NATURE 


NATURE to Mrs. sens. 


ON CUTTING® BEAUTIFUL, FLOWERS AND FRUITS 


OUT. OF CARROTS AND TURNIPS. - 


MADA M, E 
THE God who made the world, and faw it fair,. 
Gave it in truſt to my peculiar care; 
Preſented with it. a conſerving pow'r 
Ofer ev'ry living herb, tree, fruit, and flow'r. 


NATURE, he ſaid, be this my high decree, f 


No God but 1 no Goddeſſes but thee. 


This law divine all human things confeſs'd, 
And owns the works of Nature were the beſt. ' 
Like NATURE none could bid the flow'ret bloom, 

Paint in ſuch colours, blend ſuch rich perfume ; 

y pink, roſe, violet, jaſmine, ſeem'd ſo fair, 

While NATURE triumph'd, AgT was in deſpair ; 

Where'er I moy'd, a thouſand odours flew, | 
And at my touch a thouſand beauties grew. 


But leſt you ſhould imagine the Muſe is here ſacrificing to Gratitude 
only, I muſt enter a caveat by obſerving to you in honeſt, plain proſe, 
that the imitations of Nature here alluded to are really ſo beautiful, that 
if Nature herſelf did not miffake them for her own, ſhe need not be 


aſhamed to own them. 


1 2 But 
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But my reign ends: — with rage; with ſhame I burn! 
Since you my meaneſt arms againſt me turn; 
Tis time for NATURE to renounce her pow'rs, 
When from her carrots you can form her flow'rs. 
And of her vileſt /urnips of the field— 
Yes—robber—yes, tis time that I ſhould yield 
In one ſhort hour you bid a pink appear, 
Would keep me hard at work for half a year. 


5 Madam, beware ah! dread Prometheus? fate l 
You've ſtole my fire repent ere yet too late. 
Turnips and Carrots ! O my burſting heart! 

The God that made us both ſhall know your art. 
And this, Ingrate! to me! to whom you owe 
Unnumber'd other charms: thus, thus, to go, 
Thus fteal my paint and pencil! all my ſtore ! 
Here, take my Hhrone, fince you've uſurp'd my pour. 
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= 


THE ANSWER. 


Mas. H*#***#****, / NATURE, = - 


| DEAR MADAM, | 


WHY this harſh complaint of me? 

| Two of a trade, tis plain, can ne'er agree. 

But if between us rights were fairly ſettled _ 
About theſe flow'rs, tis I, Ma'am, ſhould be nettled. 


From Spring's firſt bud to Autumn's lateſt flow'r, 
I own your magick, and admire your pow'r : | 
And as I count thoſe wond'rous beauties o'er, 
E'en with a lover's fondneſs I adore. | 
Affection kindles, warms th” enthuſiaſt heart, 
Till love of NaTURE leads to love of Ax r, 


Dear NATURE, © thou'rt my goddeſs! yet tis hard 
Thou wilt not grant thy vot'ry her reward. 
Suppoſe yourſelf a moment in my place, 

Pray, Madam, let us truly ſtate the caſe : 

The carrots and the turnips both are thine, 

Your's the material, tho' the work be mine; 

And if I build, 'tis with your brick and ſtraw: 

The abettor and the thief both feel the law. 

You ſay I ſteal—who help'd me, Ma'am, to cheat? 
Tis NATURE at the bottom of the feat. | 
But e'en in theft you owe my art a favour, 

Since my ſtolen goods give yours a double flavour, 
Nor for my flow'rs ought you to be my foe, 

Mine do not come till yours are out of blow. 


| A FRIEND. 


Ss 
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4 FRIEND. 
To NATURE aid Mes, use,. 


DEAR LADIES, 


CEASE your ſquabbling ; ; 1 adviſe 
You ſettle this affair by compromiſe. x 
Out of the four, you NATURE, have three ſeaſons, = 
Which for your full content are three good reaſons. 
From Spring to Winter your's the ſmiling earth, 
When fruits and flow'rs by myriads ruſh to birth, 
But ſure the fourth ſad quarter, when they ſleep, 
Die in their beds, or only wake to weep ; 
When you yourſelf with cold are half expiring, 
And half your works are only fit for firing; 
Three diſmal months, I truſt, you'll not deny 


| W ee. * 


Work then like liſters, b 8 
You take the ſmiling, ſhe the frowning weather; 
When froſt or ſnow benumb the wonted pow'rs, 
Let one ſupply the roots, and one the flow'rs. 
United thus, in love and friendſhip dear, , 
You'll make between you Summer all the year ! 


SUPPLE- 
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SUPPLEMENTARY GLEANINGS. 


LETTERS - 


TO THE SAME. 


O a ſurvey of my ſtores, however, under 


the article, © Scraps, or Single Wheat Ears, 
« and Field Flowers, collected in Holland, and 
« arranged at the Brielle,” the place whence I 
culled the fragrant Bandeau which binds the 


Gleanings I laſt ſent you, J judge it beſt to attach | 


them to this my farſt ſheaf. You will, therefore, 
receive them herewith in ſome Supplementary 
Letters, juſt as you may have obſerved an in- 
duſtrious day-labourer in the leaſing ſeaſon fol- 
lowing his gleaning family home, gathering up 
the ears that may drop from their pleafing bur- 
thens as they bear them to the cottage. And 
firſt I ſhall offer to your feelings ſome emigrant 
hiſtories. 


Even before the cons broke into flame it was 


+ really afflicting to ſee, in paſſing the Frontiers of 
Germany, the ſituation of the French emigrants, 
the greater part of whom were 4 the firſt rank, 


and 
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and reduced like thoſe of the laſt, to ſubſiſt on 
the good faith, and good will of thoſe, in whoſe 
towns and villages they had taken refuge. But 
good will and good faith, like all other things, 
have their bound; and like all other things too, 
are ſubject to contingence. I ſtaid long enough 
in the different retreats of theſe unhappy people to 
perceive that the protection, at firſt offered, was 
amongſt the objects of this changeable world that 
ſhew early ſigns of earthly mutability. Whether 
tendered in the beginning by urbanity, pity or 
politicks, the warmth of the welcome began to 
abate. I taw but too often the altered air of the 
Hoſt cut into the heart of his gueſt. The protec- 
tions were not, indeed, nay are not even yet, with- 
drawn; but infinitely different is the being en- 
dured and invited, being ſuffered to remain, and 
ſolicited to continue. 
be ſevere chagrin whit; this cauſed in an high 
| ſpirited and high- born ſet of men, whoſe ſenſibility 
is always in proportion to rank, habits, and educa- 
tion, may eaſily be gueſſed ; but their endeavours 
to conceal that chagrin from the people with whom 
they have taken refuge, and yet more from the 
lower orders of their own country, exhibited to 
the obſerving eye a picture truly touching. Prior 
to the breaking out of the war I was at Neuwied 
and Coblentz, and from theſe towns I paſſed into 


| ang others while hoſtilities were preparing: and _ 
| J found 
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I found wherever the French emigrants were per- 
mitted to have ©. a local habitation,” you might 


ſee this inward ſtruggle betwixt blood and fituation. 


I frequently obſerved the expatriated Nobleſſe 
gather together towards evening in the ſuburbs, 
ſurrounded by ſeveral hundreds of their adherents, 
not to abuſe the time but to engage in all thoſe 
manly exerciſes which ſerved à triple purpoſe : 
Firſt, to hide their regret from common ſpectators: 
ſecondly, to obviate for a time the ſenſe of their 
condition: thirdly, to ſupport and cultivate that 


ſtrength of body and mind which grief and idle- 


neſs might impair. I took notice that their ſwords 
were either at their ſides or lying by them, even 


in their ſports. But“ after all this, I have followed 


them into their private apartments, where their 
minds, no longer on the ſtretch, relaxed and 
yielded to the truth of circumſtance. Yet with- 
out particularizing, the general ſurvey was lament- 
able: Many thouſands of human beings in the 
higheſt rank, and of the higheſt talents, bred to 
the enjoyment and expenditure of ample fortunes, 
driven from their poſſeſſions in the pleaſanteſt, 
gayeſt, and moſt agreeable country of the world, 
or what very lately was ſuch ; of great natural 


vivacity, and of habitual elegance, all of them 


I I was lodged in the ſame hotel with a number of theſe un- 


+9 happy gentlemen ſome months, | 
| reduced 
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reduced by, what at leaſt to hem appears, a virtue 
in exceſs, the love of their king, their country, the 
maintenance of their hereditary rights, and the 
recovery of their patrimonial honours. My friend, 
however theſe unfortunates may fare on your fide 
of the German Ocean, I have ſeen hundreds of 

them on this fide, conſtrained, like the poor ſoldier, 
to take their cold lodging on a bed of ſtraw; their 
nouriſhment coarſe as their bed; far from their 
| friends, their wives, their children; their eſtates 
confiſcated, themſelves exiled. 

Was not all this, and much more that , might 
with too much truth be added, enough to break 
down the higheſt ſpirit and unbrace the ſtrongeſt 
arm? Stand they not, according to the expreſ- 
ſion of a great Divine, © in the firſt rank of ob- 
« jets of our ſympathy, entitled not only to relief, 

c but reſpe& and veneration ?”. A ſet of men 
born in and inured to far Jeſs poliſhing, and as 
they are uſually thought, leſs emaſculating circum- 
- ſtances, ſuch as a cold country, a rigorous diſ- 
cipline, and a leſs ardent temperament, might 
ſeem wanting to ſupport this ſad reverſe. For 
Frenehmen, and more particularly for French 


nobility, to bear it with an equal mind (without 


taking into the account the rapidity of a tranſition 
from the livelieſt and moſt abundant to the moſt 
gloomy and unſupplied ſtate,) e. ſhews of 

What 


O 
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what theſe once airy ſpirits are capable, when 
called out by an extraordinary occaſion. 
From theſe primary ſurveys, I plainly foreſaw 
what has ſince happened: that when theſe wretched 
wanderers did come into action, they would main- - 
tain their ſhare in the dreadful day of open rupture 
as firmly, and as brayely, as if they had never 
| known a ſoftneſs or indulged a luxury. But Jong 
before the time was ripe to enter the field of blood, 
it would haye wrung your heart to haye ſeen the 
unaccommodated ſituation of thouſands, who have 
ſince ſhed their blood in Ia Vendbe, a name not to 
be mentioned without an aſſociation of horrors and 
ſacrifices, from which every refleQing mind muſt 
turn with fuddering ſympathy : for if ever human 
creatures were devoted on all fides, theſe are they 
who muſt everlaſtingly ſtand in the firſt rank of 
victims; and whether their deſtruction aroſe from 
the cold delays of policy, or from the malice of 
adverſe fortune, the families, the legions, the 
armies, the almoſt myriads of perſons who found 
untimely graves in that ill-ſtar'd country, are the 
moſt to be honoured, compaſſionated, and de- 
plored. Peace to their aſhes and recompence to 
their ſouls! | 


LETTER 
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LETTER II. 
TO THE SAME. 


I Har ſcarcely entered the Hotel on my 
firſt viſit to this town, when the death of the late 
Emperor was announced by an expreſs, who came 
into the inn-yard, from Vienna, illuſtrating the 
expreſſion of the Great Engliſh Poet, where he 
tells us a Cavalier had ; 


46 Spurr'd his proud courſer hard and rode in blood.“ 


Although the deceaſed was as well beloved of 
his ſubjects as it is in the nature of things to be, 
it is amazing with what philoſophical compoſure 
this event was received by all who were not per- 
ſonally or politically intereſted. Being myſelf 
neither the one nor the other, I mention it but 
to tell you the ſarpriſe of a very large company, 
on my informing them while fitting on a table 
d'hote at ſupper, that as their Emperor and King 
was dead, I ſhould put on my ſuit of fables. 
For what ? have you the honour to be related ? 
| Related! No: but I preſume every gentlman 
who can command a black coat, will wear it on 
this occaſion; at leaſt every gentleman who reſides 
in the German dominions. PF” 


Not 
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Not an individual in the whole empire, replied 
my next neighbour, except thoſe of the royal 
family and its immediate connections, with ths 
officers of the houſehold. 

Very ſtrange, Sir; our Engliſh taylors work 
double tides to get m. ready in time 1 the 
general order. 

Order! what are you then ene 7 

Yes : both by etiquette and cuſtom, Not a 
gentleman, lady, or decent trader in the realm, 
will think himſelf entitled to appear, amongſt 
even his familiar friends, unleſs he conform to the 
rule, which in our private parties and publick places 
is almoſt without an exception.—Within eight- 
and-forty hours, after the news gets to England, 
its inhabitants will all be as black as the Styx, 
and ſo remain till another edi& of the Lord 
Chamberlain, who is our Grand Maſter of little 
ceremonies, tells our ſympathy it may aſſume a 
ſighter ſhade, and fix at the ſame time the . 
of our regaining our robes of colour. 

Monſieur Anglois, cried a profound n 
at the farther end of the table, yours is a mighty 
ſympathiſing nation, truly! but though we love 
our ſovereigns, perhaps, more than you, we 
mourn for them in our hearts, and do not hang 
the trappings of our ſorrow on our backs: nor are 
we ſingle in this matter; our neighbours of. 


Holland will be no blacker next week than uſual | 
| — | (here 
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(here our German wit ſmiled fignificantly) even 
though, you know, the alliances! of the OD - 
Orange, Pruſſia, and On; OE. | 

of family compact. 
They told me ſimply the truth with . to 
themſelves and the Dutch; for, in paſſing back 
into the United Provinces a few days after, then 
returning into Germany, by way of Weftphalian 
Pruffia, I met with but three ſets of beings ar- 
-rayed in the mourning garb, to wit, ſome of the 
friars, the crows, and the blackbirds. - Notwith- 
ſtanding which, there ſeems to me a dignity 
and decorum in this cuſtom which: attaches. me 
= * 

The event itſelf, even in the inſtant it nete 
ſeemed in no degree to have checked the deſigns 
of the emigrants. No ſorm of words can paint to 
you the vehemence, the indighation, the almoſt 
inſanity, with which—in a journey through the 
different parts of the empire, —I have heard their 
grievances diſcuſſed, their wrongs deſcribed, 
their rights aſſerted, and their ravages anticipated. 
To theſe violences, if there could poſſibly be 
found in the language of paſſions a parallel, it 
would be heard in the phrenzies of the Revolu- 
tioniſts. Even atthe time of which I am ſpeaking 
both parties were in a ferment; beyond the reach 
of perhaps any compariſon in ancient or modern 
hiſtory. But what is extremely curious in this 

ables diſpute 


85 - rs A * 
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_ diſpute is, that while the emigrants inſiſt that 
they themſelves are made up of gentry, men of 
property, and nobility ; nothing being left in 
France except its refuſe : the favourers of the 
Republick aver, that no man has Je his native 
land who was worthy to ſtay in it: meantime, al- 


lowance being made for theſe over-charged ani- 
moſities on both ſides, it was palpable that when 


the gathering ſtorm burſt it would pour down the 
torrents of human blood which have ſince deluged 


the land. 


In regard to the „ French, I. - Tha 
ſpeak to the claims of ſeveral, to all that admi- 
ration or ſympathy can offer ; and they have given: 


largely ſince, eſpecially in the Britiſh dominions. 
About the. time that the armies of Dumourier were 


upon the point of ſeizing the Republick of Holland 
in the ſummer of 1793, I was, as you well re- 
member, amongſt the number of thoſe who did 


not think it prudent to wait the event of a threat, 
which was expected with-anxiety by every man. 
But reſolved to ſtay till the laſt, apparently ſafe 


minute, I reſorted to the houſe of a friend, 
which lying in the highway paſſage toHelveotfluice, 
I had an opportunity of obſerving many hundreds 


I might ſafely write thouſands—of thoſe who 
were haſtening to. England : and as my friend's 
houſe was partly appropriated to the ſervice of his 


Britannick Majeſty, oy: were obliged to make a 
6 ſtop 
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ſtop officially; their paſſports from Holland to 
the Britiſh ſhore being attainable only from this 
quarter. And farther, my friend uniting much 
private worth with his publick character, very 
many of theſe unfortunate perſons were ſo © gaily 
e and ſmilingly preſſed to ſtay, that fo long as the 
- danger of the French army was not immediate 
they profited of his hoſpitality for two or three 
days together. By theſe means princes, generals, 
chevaliers, women of quality, and whole bodies 
of the prieſthood, paſſed under my eye; and I had 
made my Gleaning of their minds, manners, and 
pretenſions; - their miſeries at home, and their 
hardſhips abroad, before they b had e our pro- 
tecting country. . 
In truth the houſe above alluded 10 gave them 

a very favourable impreſſion of Britiſh courteſy ; 
for being compoſed of the elegant wife, and 
blooming daughters of my friend, theſe children 
of misfortune met a variety of agremens well ſuited 
to their preſent circumſtances. It would have 
charmed you to have ſeen as I did, the family en- 
deavours to diffipate the chagrin too heavy not to 
be obſerved, in the countenances, and heard in 
the ſighs of many of the ſufferers.—It was truly 
piteous to hear this ruined band deſcant on their 
general or particular misfortunes ; the infinite 
lofles they ſuftained before they left their own 


d the die and diſorder in which they 
| quitted 
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quitted it; the extortions made upon them both 
by land and by water in their paſſige. A Dutch 
landlord,” for inſtance, had inſiſted on a ſmall 
party paying fve French crowns for Ven; ON milk, and 
ada dry breadd 

I was extremely intereſted by three Chevaliers 
of different orders of merit, who came together 


always united by friendſhip, and now more ftrongly 


knit by the cement of misfortune. Of theſe, one 
produced written teſtimonies of baving twice faved 
the life of Louis XVI. His wife was leſt in hazard 
at Paris; his faithful domeſtick who followed him 
to the wars, was taken priſoner and hanged” at 
Liſſe,.— Another had eſcaped with his lady at 
Dieppe, but was there conſtrained” to leave her, 
and the third had been lucky enough to bring 


away his wife in diſpviſe ; but ſince had the mis- 


fortune to underſtand that his children, who were 
in one of the Provinces for education, had been 
ſeized upon, and brought to the guillotine to atone 


loyalty to their king, and ſaving themſelves from 


death; truſting that the innocent children would 


be no objects of that univerſal hg of Nr. winch 
has fince been iſſued. | 
The name of the firſt of theſe ont" was 


St. Leger; of a noble perſon and a noble mind; 
covered with laurels and the wounds by which 


they were acquired. Without gaſconade, he bade 


i. . „ ms": 
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me take note of them as they ſtood diſplayed in 
different parts of his body—ſome received at Pon- 
dicherry in a former war; ſome in Flanders; moſt 
of them by, Britiſh fhot ; but all, Sir, exclaimed 
the Marquis, (ſuch was his title) in the ſervice of 
_ my ſovereign, and I am ſure that will be a ſufficient 
apology to the forgiveneſs, and a ſufficient motive 

to the protection of your ſovereign... - 

He renounced the name of Frenchman, * ſaid, 
and gloried that he was of Iriſh anceſtry : „nor 
do I renounce only a Frenchman $* name, Sir, 
ſaid the Marquis, but a Frenchman's language, 
and the very moment I can recover that of 
5 England, I ſhall deem it diſloyalty, nay, a crime 
to ſpeak a tongue in common with the traitors. of 
4 king, whom I have defended from my earlieſt 
: youth, . and whom I wy n a, love and 
- honour to my lateſt age.” | | 
I think my . * * ee . 
warrants. me, without too much relying on the 
buman voice, or buman countenance, in aſſert- 
ing that he ſpoke with ſincerity, when he ſaid 
further, that if he could ſave his devoted maſter 
by the loſs of bis left hand or his right, —extending 
both while he aſſeverated, —he would offer them 

up with joy, and kiſs the hand of the man ap- 
pointed to cut dem off! 4 


* Canfdering him arte nad friend to che Plince, who 


MN appar, prone pare ee wee Hi 
| . His 


— 8 
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| His perſonal character of Louis, founded as he 
aſſured me on perſonal- knowledge, differed ef- 
ſentially from the commonly received opinion. 
The Marquis de St. Leger repreſented him not 
only as a man of general goodneſs, but of gene- 
ral knowledge, of great reading, obſervation, and 
courage, Of the latter he inſtanced as follows. 
When the cannon of the enraged populace were 
dragged into his palace, and the ſwords of fifty 
blood-thirſty hirelings were at is throat, and 
when aſked by the ringleaders whether Louis 
was not afraid? He took hold of one of the 
grenadiers' arms, deſiring him to feel whether the 
heart of Louis palpitated with any of the daſtard 
emotions imputed to it? * But he muft die, 
Sir,” added the Marquis, © I foreſee, Sir, that 
Louis XVI. i ſoon die. It is according to the 
new ſyſtem that he ſhould be deftroyed : nor will 
any part of his ill-fated family, left in France, 
fare better than himſelf | They are all projoribed®.” 

How far this prophecy 'is nn 1 8 "hu | 
"eas you need not be told. 33 | 

In the courſe of the evebitiy on Which theſe 
converſations took place, the three Chevaliers 
way a meaſure ae inatlequate and Pur of 


7 , 


vr The W of the. axiom, chat: RC preſervation: is the 
firſt of Nature's laws, precludes our aſking why the Marquis, or 
any other perſon who foreſaw the death, and had been berieficed 
7 the life-of Louis XVI. left him to his fe | 


2 2 each 
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each other's particular ſituation; each admitted a 
fimilitude in general calamity, but each thought 
ſome trait of harder and more difficult fortune 
was appropriate in particular to himſelf ! The 
two who had been compelled to leaye their wives 
in an enemy's land, of courſe conſidered therr lot 
as the moſt ſeyere ; while the third, whoſe ehil- 
dren had fallen facrifices to their parents' ſecu- 
rity, ſeemed to think the fate of his two friends 
more tolerable than his own. 

* I have the converſation of the Counteſs, my 
wife, it is true,” ſaid the Count de R, < and 
no man can be more ſenſible of domeſtick con- 
ſolation than I am; but as there ſeems to me no 
apparent end to the horrors of France, and as the 
flight means with which we have provided our- 
ſelyes are already on the decline, I know not 
whether death itſelf would not have been a 
bleſſing to me, rather than living to ſee my 
ſlender finances diminiſh daily, the beloved of 
my ſoul condemned to forget, or remember with 
anguiſh, the decent pride of hereditary and habi- 
tual independence, or be in danger of ſtarving 
under the eyes of a tender huſband.” As to 
the. latter grievance, it can never come io pays,” 
obſerved the Countefs, © while we have both of 
us ſo much youth, health, and affection. And 
though my inward ſoul bewails the loſs of our 


loved children ; yet, as their innocent lives muſt 
haye 
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have enſured them eternal happineſs, there are 
moments when I congratulate them and ourſelves 
on their being placed beyond the reach of the 


tygers who now infeſt our country, and who ' 


would have drank their blood, Ves, dear Count, 
their lot is no longer to be RY and I have 
almoſt ceaſed to grieve for them 4 

During every fentence of this declaration her 
tears fell in abundance; and ſhe exhibited all the 
agonies of a mother who had loſt her ehildren, 
while ſhe talked of refignation. 

The ' amiable: family, under whoſe hoſpitable 
roof thoſe unfortunates were now received, tried 
the magick of their various accompliſhments to 
charm away the no leſs various diſtreſſes of their 
gueſts, The different enchantments of muſick, 
converſe, and cards, were by turns put in force, 
and had their effects: but what ſeemed moſt to 
intereſt and amuſe, was putting together one of 
the wooden maps of Europe, invented, it is ſaid, 
for the improvement of the young and happy, but 
calculated, as it appeared in this inſtance, to ſoothe 
the wretched and the mature. As the component 
parts of this play-thing were preſented in diſorder, 


the emigrants began to arrange, in progreſs of 


which they had no little difficulty. The Marquis 
was for throwing France wliolly out of the map, 
being no longer worthy, he ſaid, to fill a ſpace in 
the Continent of Europe. This was oppoſed by 


his 
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his friend, who faſtened with a tender ſort of miſery 
on Dieppe, where be had left his wife, but he agreed 
partially to eject Paris > to this propoſal, how- 
ever, the other aſter a ſhort pauſe: objected, for 
the like reaſon, with the additional one of. its 
being ſtill the reſidence of his beloved king, whoſe 
very priſon-houſe was precious. And both the 
eounteſs and her huſband were for preſerving all 
the cities towns, and villages which ſtill contained 
their ſurviving friends. O had you ſeen the pallid 
hue which ſeized their cheeks, and the tears that 
filled their eyes, as they pointed to the place 
where ſtood their patrimonial manſion, and where 
their murdered: children were Born, you would 
have felt that the recollection of paſt happineſs, 
and the fight of any dear ſpot in the mind's eye, 
are amongſt the griefs that, however poignant 
the ſenſe of altered fortune, cannot be thought 
of or looked at, nn, e emotions of con- 
n n T3725 288 - 
I was myfel an /*advoctte- Gorallowing I France 
its place; in the hope that every part of the com- 
pany who were its natjves, . Pee return to it one 
_ with honour and joy. oy 

2 'Fhrow but a lure to the Need eve U them in 
their deepeſt affliction the ſlendereſt clue, though 
no ſtronger than a ſilken thread; direct but their 
hearts to the remoteſt hope that the ſunſhine of 


525 and fairer days is or __ be in-reſerve; 
and 
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and the preſent cloud, however obtuſe, ſeems al- 
ready to begin diſperſing, and you will ſee them, 
as it were, come dancing from behind it. . 

The then improbable, and now, alas almoſt 
impoſlible idea of returning to their homes, re- 
novated in a moment their before-deſpairing 
ſpirits, and for the reſt of the .evening they were 
lefs afflicted than thoſe who pitied them, I have 
obſerved many- inſtances of this felicity of con- 
ſtitution, habit, or country. How, in all in- 


ſtances, but particularly in the preſent condition 


of their. lives and fortunes, are Wis to a _ 
lated upon it?: 

In the packet-boat, which ſons time after this 
little adventure took me to England, there were 
not leſs than eighty emigrant French on their 
paſſage to London. I had reaſon to know that 
they left other countries either by command of 
the governors, or from terror of an approaching 
enemy; and that the greater part of them, ſo far 
from having wherewith to make London a com- 
fortable reſidence, had barely ſufficient to pay 
their fare at an indulged price over the water. 
Yet meeting with a ſew perſons who had been in 
Paris, who deſcribed its ſplendours, its ſeducing 
elegancies, and its amuſing trifles, they forgot 
the preſent in the paſt, and were by no means 
the leaſt gay or merry of the crew. Half ſeas 
over, however, one of the ſailors deſeried from 

1 8 the 
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the maſt a veſſel of an unpromiſing appearance 
bearing down upon us, and favoured by the wind. 

The Captain pronounced it to be a French pri- 
poteer, aud as far as his glaſſes could determine, 
one that would take them captive with a ſingle 
broadſide. At the cloſe of this information, he 
obſerved ibat, though it would be a vain effort, it 
was His duty to clear the ſhip for fighting. This 
was aecordinigly done, and the emigrants, were 
not the leaſt alert in the preparation, nor would 
they, it is likely, have been the leaſt vigorous in 
the action; but on ſome of them, the dread of 
falling into the hands of their inplacable country- 
men was ſo great, that in caſe of defeat; they 
eame to the deſperate: reſolve of becoming their 
own executionets in the ſhort interval betwixt the 
giving up the packet- boat and. the boarding of her 
by the conquerors. The alarm increaſed as the 
veſſel. approached, and the refolution,, became fo 
folemn, that eaeh man who meant to adopt it 
pledged his honour to his friend. Poffibly it 
might, in a caſe of death, be the leaſt evil in 
point of ſufferance and ſhame, however it might 
violate. the laws of morality and religion. It was 
luckily an unneceſſary alternatiye : for the veſſel 
coming near enough to be ſatisfied ſhe, had been 
in chaſe. of an Engliſh packet-boat, proved herſelf 
to be an Engliſh: frigate; and ſoon ſtood. off in 


the —_— ſhe had We firſt obſerving us. 
f „ After 


ANN THROVGH HOLLAND. 343 
„After all, ſhe's ove of us, ctied the captain. 
The inſtantaneous effect of the remark on the 
the emigrants would have been aftoniſhing' to a 
ſpectator not acquainted with their temperament. 
TPhoſe who had the moſt deſpairing thoughts 
had now the gayeſt ideas, and ſuch as had been 
mo*® agile in preparing for war, gave proof of 
agility in the contrary extreme of preparing ſor 
peace, for they leaped, laughed, ſung; and even 
played as it were with the edge of the guillotine: 
one facetiouſly obſeryed, that he faneied his neck 
(feeling it), was too hors to be fitted to the in- 
ſtrument; and another eunningly ſaid, though he 
did not think his neck too ſhort he hoped ĩt would 
be long enough before any experiment was made 
upon it, by Meſſrs. le Republicains; while a third 
gentleman (with a ſhrug which would have aſeer- 
fained his country, had every other teſtimony been 
wanting) remarked, .** Ma foi, «tie dame Guil- 
*. Jotine oft un perſonage bien commode au ſervice de 
ce ces gueus I; mais, pour moi, il ne me comviens 
* pas du tout du dout :—On my word, that Mr. 
“Guillotine is a mighty convenient gentleman in 
« the cauſe of thoſe beggarly patriots: never- 
e theleſs, it is not at all to my taſte,” In ſhort, 
my friend, if the immediate circumſtances of the 
preſent moment are not abſolutely threatening ; if 
good company, good wine, gay converſation, or 
any other pleaſant object of the ſenſes, are within 

e the 
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the reach; or in the view. of theſe "= the paſt 
and future: are forgotten. This is not, I am now 
convinced, what is generally thought, and as I 
myſelf once ſuppoſed, the effect of little ſex- 
ſibility, of much levity, and a total want of ſolid 
reflection; but proceeds in great meaſure, as I 
have before. obſerved, from conſtitutional felieity. 
Jet you are too well Ailled in the- equal laws of 
| Nature and Providence to infer from hence that 
the French are, ſrom this bias, more bleſſed than 
the reſt oſ mankind. If they annihilate all that 
is gone by, and all that aN come, when the 
< pos em of the minute“ ſmiles before them, 

they ſuffer with a. bitterneſs of deſpondence pe- 
culiar to themſelves, all that 4as afflicted tbem, 
or that may afflict, when the pre/ent is but a con- 
tinuation of. their gloom. bey then collect all 
the diſaſtrous parts of time into one point of 
miſery. The paſt, preſent, and future ſeem 
through this focus, but as one maſs, accumulated 
like ſo many mountains to cruſh them and they 
feel the weight of adverſity, if I may ſo expreſs 
myſelf, in all its tenſes. In the Engliſh, Dutch, 
and German minds think it is different. Amidſt 
the thickeſt glooms of their condition, whatever, 
be their degrees of natural feeling, they bear the 

heavy collection of grief with more equanimity. 
Either their minds are ſtronger, or ibeir ſenſibility 


weaker, and * eduestion, climate, and. 
1. habits 
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Habits may contribute; but it brings into equipoiſe 
the allotments of heaven, and the dripenſations of 
nature, whoſe ſyſtem is, perhaps, the only poſſible 
one in which equality can ſubſiſi the equality 
of human happineſs; ſince ſne has made it with 
very few exceptions, almoſt all her children, 
though not partakers of the ſame ſelicity, pro- 
ceeding from the ſame cauſes, nearly the ſame in 
effects. To bring this matter home to the ſcene ; 
I have been relating: had theſe paſſengers. been 
unmoved in the degree that a, Dutch family felt 
themſelves the males ſmoking, and the females | 
ſnuffing all the time upon deck - they would have 
ſuffered leſs panick at the time of clearing the ſhip, 
and by the ſame rule, they would n Ry * 
when the danger was over arts 


« God, in the nature of each being, founds 
Its * bliſs.” b | | 


And thus it may be pronounced, that one man is, 
upon zhe whole of Ii ye, e Were exceptions, 
as happy as another: i 


The learn'd i is amis nature i 
be fool is happy that he knows no more; 
be rich is happy in the plenty giy n, | 
The poor contents him with the care of heavin: 
Lee the blind beggar dance, the cripple fing, 1 
"NY „ The ſot a hero, lunatick a king. 
The ſtarving chymiſt, in his golden views 
ee 3 bleſt ; the poet in his Mule.” 
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Ir then by the very laws of nature; my dear 
fiend, theuniverſally varied fituations of human 
life are thus happily arranged, why preſume to 
vert her laws by introducing a force# and un- 
natura equality ? that is, by making all men dif- 
ferent from what they have been; by ſorcing thern 
from their natural and proper ſtations; and by 
making them as univerſally diſeontented with their 
piſt-and preſent ſtate as they babe been eontented. 
Miſerably will the founders of the new Republick 
be diſeppointed, if they ſeriouſly coriceive that by 
making the - ignorant learned, or the poor fiel; 
or (ſtill Worſe) by making all alike, they fhall in- 


ereaſe the ſelieity of mankind. By a change of 


eondition they may make the induſtrious idle, and 


the humble diſſatisfied:; but never can either the 


diſſatisfied or the idle be happy. . There is a paſ- 
ſage from the noble poem I have juſt quoted fo 
decifive on this great queſtion, which now agitates 
the globe, that ſurely the realbning is is as ſtrong and 
indiſputable as the poetry is ſweet and beautiful. 

It has all the condenſation of thought, for which 
Pope is fo juſtly eelebrated';/ and; methinks; ſtiould 
be written in letters of gold im à tranflation ſuited 
to all languages, and ſolemnly” read as an article 
of political, civil, and religious faith, by all the 


no contending nations, and indeed, all the neutral 


nations of the earth. On the tablet of every 


Barrren memory, that has but a reliſh of poeſy, 
it 
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it is already engraved; but by many, evenſof thoſe 
who have it by rote, it ſeems by the laſt 'aceounts 


you ſent me from. England, to have leſt ſo little 


impreſſion that, were I rich enough, I ſhould be 


ſo far from eontenting myſelf with the narrow dif- 


fuſion of theſe. volumes, that I would print the 
paſſage, and diſperſed it amongſt my ene 
throughout every part of the realm: 1 


ve Order i is 8 fe ft law ; ; and this —_ 3 
1 Some are, and muſt be, greater than the reſt; 
„% More rich, more wiſe; but who infers from oe” 
That ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common ſenſe. 
4 Heav'n to mankind impartial we confeſs, 
If all are equal in their happineſs; s- 
«« But mutual wants this happineſs 1 n 919) 
All nature's difference keeps all nature's peace 
Condition, circumſtance, is not the Wien 1 tle 
_ « Bliſs is the fame, in ſubje& or in king, 
% In who obtain defence, or who defend, 
In him who is, or him who wants 2 friend. 
_ « Heav'n breaths through ey'ry member of the Hot," 
One common bleſſing, and one eommon ſoul. 
„But fortune's gifts, if each alike poſſeſs dd. 
And each were equal, muſt not all conteſt /, 
«« Fortune her gifts may variouſly diſpoſe, 9 


And theſe be happy call d, unhappy thoſe: hi” 5 


« But heav'n's firſt balance equal will appear, 


« While thoſe are plac'd in hope, and theſe in n fear, | 5 : 


Nor preſent good nor ill, the joy of curſe, 
gut future views of better or of worſe.” 
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It is more than probable the “ late violent rulers 
of the French were ſecretly aware of the great 
truths compriſed: in theſe ſentiments; and that 
the preſent more political conductors are no leſs 
conſcious of their force; although it may be ſtill 
neceflary to make a hue- and- ery about liberty, 
equality, and confraternity ; and when they have 


ſettled their ambition in the beſt and ſureſt manner 
for themſelves, they will, no doubt, convince the 


ſubordinate claſſes of the Republick, that the word 


liberty in the new dictionary of France is to mean 


no more than — an uncontrouled and ſovereign will 
of certain individuals, in convention, to govern the 


reft of mankind; and that Confraternity and Equaliiy 
were convenient cant words and nicknames, uſed in 


the beginning of the French revolution as mere 
tools to work with by the Republican Maſons, but 


which are now become obſolete, and are to be 


thrown, like other plauſible trumpery, amidſt the 
common lumber. And it cannot be doubted but 
that at leaſt ninety-nine out of every hundred per- 


ſons will find, ſhould the preſent ſyſtem ſucceed 


in acquiring any thing like a durable bafis, that the 
grand majority have been conſidered as nothing 
more than journeymen, who, unleſs new work is 
cut out for them by their employers, may lie out 
of buſineſs for the reſt of their les. with the 


* The reader has in mind has I extend not this to the 3 
aggravated 
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aggravated reflection of having thrown themſelves 


out of good places under one maſter, for the 


miſerable trade of building caſtles, which; with re- 
ſpect to themſelves at leaſt, * n to be raiſed 
in the air. 


| To return, . to they cn of hat > 
unhappy country; I muſt very diſtinctly point out 


to you amongſt theſe, the Vicomte de Gand, a 


man of ſuch verſatility of talents, that he appears 


to have an appropriate genius for every occaſion: ;; 
fince in the whole courſe of the twenty-four, hours, 
could the aſſembly continue ; unbroken, he has: 
powers to occupy. them without fatigue, and to 
make them glide unperceived away. — The airy 


and elegant levities of France, the ſolid reflective 


powers of England, the ſoftening agramens of Italy, 
ſeem to meet, as if by the common conſent of na- 
tions, in this man's character; and as he (hifi „ 


4 11 


* From grave to gay, from lively to ſevere; 


in different languages, each c country; — . "a 
the ſake of his accompliſhments but his virtues, 
might be proud to | 


« + Mark him for its own.” 


He has refided for ſome time paſt in London, where 
you may have had an opportunity to ſee and hear 
that he is not over-rated in my deſcription. It is 


Pope. 1 Cay. 
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a tribute of juſtice due to a man, from whoſe con- 


verſation I have received the higheſt ſocial plea- 
ſure: and although; juſt as it is, it would bring me 
to the guillotine; were I a French patriot, it is a 
tribute which I ſhould pay even to one of -thofe 
patriots were I to find an equal aſſemblage of great 
and happy endowments, independent of their poli- 
tical jargon and madneſs of the moment. Honeſt 
praiſe is of no party, my dear friend; and it is 
very compatible to applaud talents and deteſt prin- 
ciples in the ſame character. In this inſtance, the 


admiration of one includes that of the other. 
Alter having faid-this, you will be prepared for 


a little poetical gleaning, which my muſe made 
of the viſcount as he fat at the table, encircled 
by a number of his admirers, each of whom he 
had enlivened by his wit, improved by his judg- 
ment, or amuſed by: his fancy, for ſeveral” hours. 


l have only to require you will conſider it. the 
poetry of the moment, flowing from the heart 


into the focial current of converſation, and not 
elaborated by ſtudy. | 


r: 8 THE 
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* % 
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TH CONTENTION. 


F ROM tht France to o Brink came, | 
One whom ſo many parents claim, | 
That thoſe who know him beſt declare, | 

To fifty fathers he is heir; 3 

Yet ev'ry fire proteſts this ſon 

| Belongs to him, and him alone. 


Says Wir, his foarkling eyes on fre, 

Enflam'd that others ſhould aſpire, | 

By heav'n the viſcount's only mine, 

I claim him, firs, by right divine! 

Gries Faney, with affliction wild, , 

Fearing to loſe her darling child, 

Wit ceaſe to boaſt, I will not ſhare - 

With thee, my juſt and well-known beit. 5 
Then ſwift from heav'n the God of ſong b 
Came down to ſwear they both were — 

But all that Phoebus loves, tis known, 

: Pretenders that the count's my, own ; 
* Dance, mulick, pocly, unite | 

To publiſh and ſupport my right. 
Sage WIS DOM, then, with ſolemn face, 
Declar'd Apollo muſt give place; 

— *tis by all the world confeſs'd 

a Wispose his cultur d mind has dreſs d. 0 
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But Fashion, ELEGANCE, and EasE 
-— Three great, though modern deities— 
| Lent him their varied powers to pleaſe. 
Said SENSIBILITY, you go 
Too far, my rights from nature flow ; 
And who, quoth Courace, of my part, 
Shall rob me of my viſcount's heart; 
Mars and Bellona both declare, 
He's ours by all the rights of war ; 
And by yet greater powers we ſwear, 
De Gand is our peculiar care. 
Jove ſmiling heard them from above, 
And bade the ſtrife conclude in love: 
Ye ALL aſſiſted at his birth, 
Exclaim'd the Sire of heav'n and earth, 
One cannot boaſt beyond the reſt, = 
SHARE hin AMONGST YOU, and be bleft! 


And 8 view * the Dutch troops by 


| -- the Prince Stadtholder, who is fond of military 


diſcipline, and in point of bravery and ſkill, a 
not unworthy deſcendant of the en Houſe 
of Orange. | 
During one of my former viſits a this Brielle- 
home, I uſed to call it, on account of the apart- 
ment always facred to my returns, happened the 
annual vifitation of the Prince Stadtholder, who 
yearly makes a tour of the States to inſpect his 
garriſons, and to review his ſoldiers. Although 
of an athletick and fomewhat dropſical form, and 
of a heavy appearance, which indeed is _ at- 
| | tached 
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tzohed thereto, the mind of this Prinee is active; 
and notwithſtanding a conſtitutional weakneſs in 
his knees, he is ſaid' to be capable of enduring 
inoredible fatigue. Well is it that he is ſo, for 
ſome trying ones happened to him on the day 
above-metitiened : the buſineſs of which included 
an ecanypation of the forces. of the Republick, 
both at the Brielle and Helveotfluice. He ar- 
rived at the former about eight in the morning 
from his reſidenee at the Hague, which is a diſ- 
tance of four leagues. Every body expected him 
in their beſt dreſſes, and for that day at leaſt, in 
their beft looks. The ſtreets were lined with 
town militia under arms; the many-coloured flags 
of different ſtates were waving over the exnals; 
and I do verily think more than two hundred were 
hoiſted on © poles at the doors of the Burghers: 
every ftreet, - every avenue, every window was 
erouded with the ſons, arid in yet greater d̃um- 
bers with the daughters of Curioſity, whoſe family 
is to be found, you know, in all countries; aud 
I do aſſure you as many of its brariches tte reſident 
_ amidſt theſe torpid Dutch dikes and ſtariding 
pools às near more rapid waters. In his way to 
the Brielle, his Highneſs had two ſmall arms of 
the Maeſe to paſs, but he was no ſooner deſcried 
on the oppoſite ſide of the firſt than the uſual de- 
monſtrations of joy, real or counterfeit, began : 
Cannon were fired from the ramparts, and all the 
11 aA 2 bells 
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bells of the churches were in tune to greet him | 
right loyally, before his perſon -could be ſeen. At 
length appeared his barge, which by the bye, was 
moſt curiouſly bepainted and beguilt : there was 
given a general ſalute of the military (I mean of 
the regulars) in garriſon: to this ſucceeded an 
@pparently univerſal huzza of the people. I par- 
.ticularly remarked one man, who had the ſame 
morning been pointed out to me as horriblement 
Fatriot, who waved his hat higher, and ſent forth 
the voice of gratulation louder than the reſt : 
but it is the nature of every ſort of hypocriſy to 
oyeract its part, and frequently to betray what 
it is, * the very _—_ of appearing what it 
1s bt. 

I ſaw his . at 3 as: . 
It was not Cleopatra meeting Mark Antony“, 
when ſhe ſailed down the Cydnos, in the bark 
which Shakſpeare has made immortal; but it was, 
perhaps, a much better Prince, and certainly a 
much better man, than that Roman, coming to 
ſee that his bulwarks and their heroes were in a 
fit ſtate to defend his ſubjects, ſhould defence be 
neceſſary: as you ae moſt e it was hue 
too Won | We eu | | 


oY The — * certainly on "this as on many other OCCa- 
flons, have reſorted to claffical alluſions by quoting ancient 
'biſtorians, but that he deems his immortal country man in — 
the beſt, becauſe the moſt correct illuſtrator in the world. 43 
Fae 1 His 
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His yacht came up the canal to the middle! of 
the firſt ſtrcet, where he landed, and was received 
by the garriſon officers with all due ceremonies: . 
Unfortunately thoſe ceremonies are performed ſans 
chapeau (with the hat off); but the elements 
which are by no means reſpecters of perſons, 
were in this inſtance, as in divers others, wanting 
in common. civility ; for juſt as the Stadtholder- 
Prince landed, a moſt violent ſhower of rain burſt 
incontinently on bis illuſtrious head. This tor- 
rent had been a long while collecting, and could 
one imagine there was any miſchievous waggery 
in a matter of this fort, I ſhould ſuppoſe the ſaid 
torrent watched its opportunity, to prove that 
Princes and mighty men were like the ſeebleſt, as 
well as meaneſt of mortals in the general deſigns 
of nature. Methought; however, I obſerved three 
of the bare- headed offieers caſt up a ſort of com- 

manding, yet. ſretful eye at the clouds, while this 
drenching morality was pouring upon them, as 
much as to ſay, and © ſhall not gravitation ceaſe 
£ as we go by 2?” The Prince himſelf bore this 
« pelting of the pitileſs ſtorm,” much better. He 
had to ſtand, hat in hand, in the midſt of it, till he 
had ſettled the etiquette of receiving and returning 
at leaſt fifty-fine bows and gracious bendings, all 
which he did with the moſt magnanimons compo- 
ſure, ſhaking: the © big round drops” from his yet 
rounder face and ſacred ears 14 DG Rog ING? 


In 
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Ia the like reſigned way he ſet off, breaſting the 
hurricane, which, inſtead of yielding to bis pa- 
tience, made bead againſt him more violently.— 
He ran the military gauntlet of cqurteſy through 
all the prineipal ſtreets, and from thence to a 
meadow at the diſtance af a mile, where tents wero 
pitched to receive him. I beve a-very great ob- 
jection to take long walks in the rain, albeit of a 
rambling diſpoſition ; but I made it matter of con- 
ſeienee to expoſe myſelf to a good wetting on this 
great occaſion, Vou would not gueſs the grandeur 
of my ſoul in ſueh a trying hour, were I not to tell 
you on the faith of an hiſtorian, that although J 
was armed with an umbrella I never ſpread it over 
my head ; by which emulative action, I reduced 
myſelſ to the ſituation of the Prince himſelf, ex- 
cept that I had ſtill the advantage of him in the 
artiele oſ the head, upon whieh I retained my hat, 
thus gaining in comfort what I loſt in glory. In. 
deed, I repented that I had carried the jmitation 
of my ſuperiors to the other parts of my body, 
ſeeing that my apothecary's bill (the conſequence 
of taking cald) was neither paid by the States- 
General, nor the Stadtholder, as in the caſe of 
the military, whoſe pay goes on when they aro 
placed on the fick liſt ; eſpecially if they become 
inyalids by doing duty ; for me, I did not get a 
ſingle ſtiver to purchaſe ſugar-candy | and my 
cold coſt me in that article and others, the groſs 
ä | ſum 


ſum ei three guilders*! But I have purchaſtd a 


cure for my cough, and my ambition at the ſame 
time; and were great men to ſwim up to their 
necks, and little men to follow their example, 1 
| ſhall never more be amongſt their competitors ;. 
being inveterately fixed not to wet my ſlipper any. - 
more for the fake of ambition ; though for that of. 


humanity, I hope I ſhall ever continue to venture 


far beyond my depth into the moſt troulled 


waters. Many of the officers, amongſt whom 
were ſeyeral pretty fellows, looked as if they would 
bave been glad to take ſhelter in the tents till the 
burricane was ayer; but the Prince reſolved he- 
roically to difpatch the morning buſineſs: firſt, and 
dathed thraugh all the manœuvres with the dif 
poſitions of a duck ; all his foldiers following! his 

example of courſe z though evidently with ſome- 

what of the reluctance of a brood of chickens un- 
naturally fathered, or rather mothered upon the 
ſaid duck, Preſently the air cleared, the ſun 
broke out, and the weather became more favour- 
able to the manœuvres, which were very adroitly 
performed, and gave great fatisfaion- to the 
Prince, who was indefatigable in his-attention arid 


attendance ; he did not finiſh” at the Brielle till 


near three in the afternoon : it muſt have been 
near five before he got to Helveotſluice, and pro- 
bel mn ere he regained his *. en 


Fixe ſhillings. 


are 
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are the taxes which governments levy upon the go- 
vernors; and I have not the ſmalleſt doubt, but that 
this chief military commander of the Republick, 
laid his deluged head that night upon the pillow, 
heartily weary of pre- eminence, and awoke to the 
conſoling thought that he ſhould not be con- 
demned to pay ſo dear a price. for a few, buzzas'till 
_ time twelve- months. ob AG CELL», 
My friend, men are in ale habit of Aalliag 
kiogs and emperors tyrants, / when moſt of them, 
at leaſt now - a- days, are inveſted with a kind of im- 
potent dignity, and are in a ſtate of more inceſſant 
ſlavery than the meaneſt ſubject of their realms; 
yet are oſten envied for thoſe ſplendid vapours, 
which are but the ſhining chains and trappings of 
that very ſlavery more cumbrous and inſupport- 
able: and the hiſtory of thrones, -alas, ſcarcely 
furniſhes us with a monarch ' who might not ex- 
claim with one of our own: Henries, even as he lies 
ann on _ en of e, 


. DS = Ab. happy low ly clown, | 
| | WS ' Uneaſy lies ry 5 chat wears a crown,” 
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10 THE SANE. 


Tus enſtoms obſerved in marriages and 


Hark are fingular. Reſpecting the firſt, the 
parties, if of the middling rank, are dreſſed in a 
ſuit of fables on the nuptial day, either to indicate 
the ſolemnity of the bond, or as a memento mori, 


that all hope of conqueſt ſhould then be . any 


buried, at the foot of the altar. 
Funerals are no leſs remarkable. A owe 
body of the burghers, in black gowns and decent 
bands, attend the body of every deceaſed citizen, 
The prieſts, paſtors, &c. viſit the houſe of the 
deceaſed, which, even as if it were wholly eva- 
cuated, is ſhut up, and that with the moſt jealous 
caution, till the morning of the burial. Tlie 
corpſe is brought out by twelve burghers, and 
carried by them not on ſhoulders, but by hand to 
the grave, where it is depoſited without any 
prayer whatever, though occafionally a ſermon 
be preached. The mourners look into the yawn- 
ing earth that is to hold their relation, or friend, 
and then depart. | They take off theſe © cuſtomary 
4 ſuits of common black,” and mix in the buſineſs 
or diverſions of the world. | 


Amongſt 
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Amongſt the advantages of a reſidentiary or a 
deliberate ' traveller, who ſtays in a place long 
enough, or viſits it often enough to gather its pro- 
| duce, whether natural or accidental, are thoſe 
chances which throw you into the path of brother- 
wanderers, whether preparing to take the field 
or returning home with the harveſt of obſervation, 
from the different quarters of this wide world of 
enterpriae. Several of theſe, the Chapter of Ac- 
giclents has already preſented: ſome laden with 
wheat, others only with chaff; many with flowers, 
and many with weeds; and not a few again with 
a mixture of all theſe: acecording to the conſti- 
tution of Nature, which is eom . of good, 
bad, and indifferent. 

During one of my reſi dences 1 at — 
Hague and the Brielle, I, encountered two tra- 
vellers of very oppoſite powers, making as oappox 
ſite impreſſions. The one whom by way of 
characteriſtick, I ſhall call Mr. Blank, is of that 
order of travellers who give to every airy unim- 
portance an inflated grandeur, and deſcribe every 
trifle with a pomp. of words appropriate only to 


5 that heroi-comick burleſque, or falſe ſublime, | 


which would. very well hecome the mice and the 
frogs in the old fable. I ſoon perceived this ſelf. 
imagined mountain was always in labour, and 
brought forth nothing but ſome of the above- 
00 animals; yet that they were uſhered into 

* the 
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the world with all the pageantries of eaſtern phraſe- 
ology ; as ridiculous and unneceſlary as jt would 
be to let off a cannon at a guat, which might 
more eaſily be exterminated by a fillip of the 
finger. Mr. Blank has travelled the Lord knows 
where, and is going, I believe in my conſcience, 
the Lord knqws ub Whither; for he talks of tra- 
yerfing regions, where human enterpriſe has 
* never yet directed itſelf; of terre incognite, of 
ff which human beings have no pregitt ideas of 
tc exiftence, but which he is ſure do-exiſt, and 
5 which it is reſerved for him and him alone, to 
* explore.“ “ Ah, bliſsful vanity ! that can thus 
amuſe thyſelf with the ſhining . of thy own 
felf-love, and thus give e | 


— Me To airy nething, 
at. local miner * 


This Mr. Blank e with * ak in | his 
portmanteau ; enters an inn, calls for pen and 
ink in a violent hurry, to write down his laſt 
thoughts, ſcribbles at full ſpeed, and notes —joins 
the publick dining- table — introduces hin/elf— 
and, what he conceives to be the beſt part of him, 
his works, to the company—forces his right and 
left hand neighhour to be his'auditors—while the 
* courſe i is en * takes care to fill * the 


7 „ 1 his travels. 
| interval 
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interval with the richeſt 'eniremei—he ſer ves himſelf 
up again—begs/ the company to hear or read ſome 
favourite paſſage, which has been-admired, copied, 
and got by heart in every court of Europe; re- 
bearſed by minor Emperors, and ſpouted by queens 
Dowager but in the midſt of reading, being 
ſeized withia new idea, he ſtarts up regardleſs of 
his own appetite, but happily leaving you to the 
enjoyment of your's, runs out of the room, or to 
the ſide- board, or makes a table of his plate turned 

topſy-turvy, and has ſcrawled half a ſheet of paper 
before you can help yourſelf to a glaſs. of wine; 
ſor never ſurely did mortal author produce ſuch 
be an infinite deal of nothing” in fo little time; 
and he tall nonſenſe as ſaſt he writes it. Happy 
powers! but, beware! during his ſcribbling 
moments make on your part the beſt uſe of them, 
or your dinner will be again in danger. Our 
author returns to cram you with food that will add 
little to your nouriſhment; and, unleſs you pre- 
fer his windy banquet to good animal ſuſtenance, 
I: ſee no eſcape but hunger and flight from a well- 
filled table; unleſs you follow the example of a 
pleaſant gentleman, Who knowing the diſpoſition 
of our traveller, declared himſelf deaf and blind; 
regretting at the ſame time, in the politeſt terms 
(on a ſlip of paper he ſcrawled in a written hint 
he had received), that he was us prevented the 
bonour and advantage of either reading or liſtening 


to 
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to his compoſitions. Do not, however,, ſuppoſe 
that a traveller who has encountered ſo many more 
difficulties than Robinſon Cruſoe, or Mr. Bruce, 
is to be diſinayed by a few natural impediments in 
any of his auditory: be goes on reciting with the 
molt. perſevering vehemence; and as in the above 
inſtance, he fatigues you out of your well-diſſem- 
bled deafneſs, be wearies you out of every other 
aſſumed misfortune, by making you at leaſt con- 
feſs that though you, have. eyes you, ill not ſes, 
and though you have ears you will not hear. Thus 
you muſt either ſacrifice your appetite to your 
politeneſs, or your politeneſs to your appetite. 
Mr. Blank has written deſeriptions of countries, 
through which he has never paſſed; held diſ- 
courſes with the inhabitants who never had habita- 
tion; having firſt invented and then converſed with 
them; painted ſufferings with which it has not 
yet pleaſed the juſtice of God to reward his falſe- 
hood; and incurred many hair-breadth eſcapes 

without his ever having been in'danger. ff 
As it is however well obſerved, that nothing 
can come of nothing, I ſhall, haſten to repay 
you for having made ſo much adg” about it by 
the introduction of another traveller, who will 
make his entr# under every eireumſtance that: can 
contraſt him to Mr. Blank, and whom therefore 
I ſhall call Mr. Prize. This gentleman comes re · 
nn to your friendſhip, by ell the ad⸗ 
| vantages 


—— chad 
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vantages of £664 ſenſe, heroiſm, modeſty, and 
misſortune. Mr. Prize is one bf the few who was 


(ſhipwrecked in the Sduth Seas if the Pandora 
frigate, and he has been preſerved from the 
general cruſſi of his feld w- creatures by entoun- 
tering difficulties, from the ſurmoubting which 
the reſidue of his liſe ſrems entitled to every 
Poneur and comfort his ebuntry can beſtow; But 
as itt various other èuſes, To in this, his mhisfortuties 


Have been productive of many intereſting ad- 


ventures amongſt a people, concerning whom 


publick curi6fity has been fo much indebted to the 


immortal Captain Cooke. Mr. Prize, with equal 
modeſty and force, related ſach a variety of anec- 


dotes reſpecting the inhabitants of Otaheite, that 


I paſſed from town to town in the publick boats 
without pereeiving the diſtandes, except to regret 
the ſtops in the narrative, while we changed our 
barges, though this at other times is no unweltome 
interruption. I was earneſt with him to extend 
the pleaſure he had given me, by publiſtung 
his account as h ſupplemetit to Cooke. The 
modeſty with which he deelined this, „ be- 


cuuſe the taſk '* had been already better 
performed,” Was in perſect contraſt to the literary, 


or rather - the illiterate arrogance with whieh 
Nr. Blank had the day before roundly 'afſerted in 
m/ hearing, that “ if he was ever again tempted 


4 to n the euriolity. of an ungrateful world it 


2 « ſhould 
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© ſhould; be well paid for ;“ beeauſe, added the 
vain- glorious boaſter, I cannot afford to throw 
% away my time and talents. on a work, which, 
© by annihilating all other travellers in the like 
< route, beſides the traverſe of unknown realins, 
„% will throw a new light and luſtre upon hiſtory “ 
Nothing ſhort of the pleaſure one derives from 


the enexpected diffidence of a Mr. Prize, adorned © 


with all the bluſhing powers of merit, and of 
genius unconſcious of thoſe powers, - could atane 
for the diſguſting pain one ſuffers from the ſwell- 
ing conceit of a Mr. Blank, who with the proudeſt 
opinions coupled the moſt - impotent abilities ; 
for, as the relation of Mr. Prize was given in the 
ſimpleſt dreſs of 'Truth and Wiſdom, fo- that of 
Mr. Blank was tricked off in all the meretricious 
_ . ornaments of abortive labour, panting alter the 
eloquence it could not reach. Fe 
Indeed I never but in one ſingle Wie 1 
uncom mon talents united with uncommon vanity; 
and that one exception preſented itſelf to my view 
the very next day after I had been n 52 the 
_—_— of Mr. Prize. Ws 
That you may have theſe thres ky 
characters brought as cloſe together upon paper 
as they were in life, you ſhall now have a ſketch 
of this third traveller, whom, if you”. pleaſe, 
we will I by the name of Blank-and- 
Prize. „„ 1 22% 22 
| 5 Mr. 
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Mr. Blank-and-Prize'is a Swiſs officer of diſ- 
tinction in the ſervice of the Prince of Orange. 


He unites the ſpirit of a ſoldier and the manners 


of a gentleman, to the enthuſiaſm of a man of 
real genius. The powers of that genius, indeed, 
like many of his natal mountains in Switzerland, 
are ſublime without ſterility; they flower to the 
very ſummits; and, like his natal vallies, are rich 
and pictureſque, and“ fling their fragrance” into 
the very bottom of the deepeſt glens. He was 
introduced to me by a party of familiar friends 
who take pleaſure in obliging me; but having ſo 
lately ſuffered from the obtruſion of Mr. Blank, I 
did not expect a ſimilar reparation to that which 
I had found in Mr. Prize. The firſt appearance 
of the man, however, was menacing. He had 
not been announced a minute ere be was at the 
heels of his announcer. I was introduced to him 


as a traveller, a man of letters, and an Engliſh- 


man. I have a reſpect for all thoſe characters,” 
replied Mr. Blank-and-Prize : I make my bow 
& to them, eyen when I meet with them ſeparately, 
« but when I ſee them combining before me in a 
e ſingle character, and;concentrating, in N one per- 


* ſon, as I underſtand is the caſe at preſent, I mw 


% my: arms to receive him in this anner! 
being , tent . kk. 


--»Here he expanded himſelf, pulledime into bis 


3 and gave me the bug of literary bros 
therhood. 
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therhood. I am myſelf a traveller, a man of 


letters, and though not an Engliſhman, ſpeak 


the language, as you perceive, as perfectly as 
„ the beſt. educated native, continued Mr. 
Blank-and- Prize. have traverſed three parts 
«© of the earth, and am ſoon to ſet off for a tour 
of the other quarter. I am by birth a Switzer, 


« glory in my county, and hope and believe 3 


will glory. in me. 8 
As be pronounced this, a private of our au- 


thor's regiment came in with a box of no incon- 


ſiderable ſize under his arm: he placed it at his 
commanding officer's feet, and making the bow 
military, marched off in a drill ſtep. _ 

« Ay, here are some of my works; a ſhort 
&« ſpecimen, fir, ſaid he.” He took out the key. 
I trembled. He threw open the lid, and brought 
forth as many folio ſheets of paper, very cloſely 
penned, as he could graſp. With a no leſs de- 
termined, .hand, he hurried out a fecond, and 
then a third bundle, threatening /uc/ an attack 
upon my patience and politeneſs, as my ſubmiſ- 


five and often ſuffering nature almoſt ſunk 
under; and yet I would go, and have many a 


time gone, very far indeed. to let every man and 
woman haye their humour. 


The weather was extremely hot, and il-adapt- 


ed to any very ſevere trials of attention. I had 


ever an ayerfion to that claſs of authors who are 


vols . | Bs addied 


- 
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addicted to read their own works; and to be 


|  hedged into an encloſure where there is no room 


for any body but the author to move a foot or a 
finger, perhaps for ſeveral hours together, to the 
deſtruction of my dear ſun-ſetting ramble, or 
twilight ſtolen viſit to nature or the moon, with 
whom I have, you know, nightly affignations. 
Did not, all this threaten too much? Had there 
been but a loop-hole left for apology, I would 
have crept out at it. But the meeting was con- 


certed by my friends, on purpoſe pour me faire 


plaſir, purely to _ me. MTS ee 
thought I! | 
Having rapidly turned over about an hundred 


leaves, Mr. Blank-and-Prize ſaid (Fill turning) 


“ fee you are impatient for me to begin. I 
© will not keep you on the rack much longer. 
Come then, come, I will have mercy on you. 


« You shall then have a little of my account of 


« Switzerland firſt, then we will trip acroſs the 
« ſeas to America, and then I will bring you 
* back to Europe; after which, if we have 


time, you ſhall inſpe&t my book of maps and 


* drawings. Let me ſee, we have fix hours 
* good, and if I find you deeply intereſted, as I 


am ſure you will be, I will ſtrain a point to 


« paſs the whole evening at this houſe (where I 


am always at _ and en, though I read 


1 
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< my works went times, fer wiſh for them 
«© twenty more. 
_ ., Gueſs my situation! a cat pent up in a corner 
never meditated more fell defigns. I could have 
ſtopped his cruel lips by cramming his own 
works down his throat! A ſoliloquy broke 
out in ſomething between a grumble and a ſigh. 
How! am I condemned to hear down the ſum- 
mer's day and night, and make the tour of Eu- 
rope and America, chained to this chair, in ſuch a 
day as this! | | 
Our historian began, IT anticipated periods 
of a mile, and yawnings of a league. I was 
mistaken: not only the genuine matter of the 
compositions, but the manner in which they 
were delivered, was a treat. Albeit I do not 
boaſt much of the ſuppoſed ſaturnine or phleg- 
matick characteriſtick of my countrymen, and 


baue poſſibly ſuffered not a little from indulging: 


the bias of a contrary diſpoſition, I do aſſure 
you my moſt headlong ſallies even when they 
have driven me from a plain path and -open 
country, into the entanglements of an untrodden 
wood, in the which, friend and reader, thou 
hast often ſeen me involved—might be deemed 
cold-hearted apathy to the deportment of our li- 
terary hero while i in the act of reading bus 1 manu- 

icripts ! 
He firſt took me into Switzerland, and had he 
BB 2 kept 
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kept me there till now, amidſt the ſcenary with 


which his pen and pencil brought me acquainted, 
I ſhould have looked on myſelf as a very bappy 
mountaineer, and him as a delightful guide! Tt 
is as impoſſible to read his book without wiſhing 
to viſit his country, and to poſſeſs the power to feel 


and to deſcribe its beauties with the ſame force, as 


to view with yang froid the exquiſite and magic 
ſcenary of De Loutherbourg. 

I cannot repeat the name of the last-men- 
tioned gentleman, without ſubſcribing fully to 
your eulogium on his talents. He paints to the 
ſoul, © The cloud-capt hill,” the profound valley, 
the ſcarce-heard rill, the deafning cataract, the 
proudeſt ſublimities; and all the intereſting 
minutiz of nature, in her labours, in her paſtimes, 
in her aweful operations, and in her ſports, are 
before you. He places you on the ſpots deſcribed. 
His pencil carries you where its owner pleaſes; 
you converſe with the perſons; you loſe ſight of 
the painter; you forget he is fitting in a chair be- 


| fide you, or even deſcribing to you the ſtory of 


his piece. He is lost in the ſcene he has painted : 
the object he groupes, the ſtory he tells, are in 
your heart. He perſonifies imaginary, and anni- 
hilates actual beings. In ſhort, he intereſts you 
ſo much for the abſent, that you neglect or over- 
look the preſent. For himſelf, he is frequently 


out of ſight, and we have eyes and ears only for 


the 
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the places and petſonage with whom he brings us 
acquainted : but when the charm on the canvaſs is 
diflolved, and De Loutherbourg comes again into 
view, you recolle& that he is not only one of the 
beſt painters, but one of the worthieſt men in the 
world, This combines love of the man with 
admiration of the artist, and your ſatisfaction is 
complete. | | 
By a retrograde motion I ſhall now conduct 
you back to the e field of our obſervation in 
Holland (Helveotſluice), in order to carry you 
progreſſively to the 12%, to the advantage of your 
purſe, the eaſe of your perſon, and the amuſement 
of your mind. 
_ IT ſhould apologiſe for theſe NOTES 3 being 
ſomewhat out of place, had I not been previouſly 
authoriſed in our compact of correſpondence, to 
take what freedoms I pleaſed with time and eir- 
cumſtance ; to carry you backwards and forwards 
as ſeemed beſt unto me; taking care to arrange 
the whole amidst this © regular confuſion,” ſo as 
to give you the greateſt variety of entertainment 
and information, - | 
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